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«just try them 


Or all the ways 


in which tobacco is used 


the cigarette is the 


mildest form 


7OU know, ever since the In- 
dians found out the pleasure 

of smoking tobacco, there have 
been many ways of enjoying it. 

But of all the ways in which 
tobacco is used, the cigarette is 
the mildest form. 

Everything that money can 
buy and everything that Science 
knows about is used to make 
Chesterfields. The tobaccos are 
blended and cross-blended the 
right way — the cigarettes are 
made right — the paper is right. 

There are other good cigarettes, 
of course, but Chesterfield is 

the cigarette that’s milder 
the cigarette that tastes better 
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GOODMORUG PRIVATE ZERO’ | was 
LOOKING FOR YOUAIHAVE A SURPRISE 
FOR YOU’ YOU WERE PLANING ON 
GOING ON A CHRISTMAS FURLOUGH 
WERENT Yous / 


[HAVE 
/ 


CHANGED YOUR MIND 


YOU ARE GOING’ TO BE SANTA C 


EQUIPMENT -— GET YOUR OUTFIT,ON AN 
REPORT TO ME- 


$0 GO OVER TO THE CHAPLAINS OFFICE 
AND HE WILL ISSUE YOU THE NECESSARY 


caus’ 


D 


WELL BE A BOR TAILED 
MAKI MB SANTA CLAUS | THOUGHT 
THAT THE TIME | WAS QUEEN-O- THE MAY AUD 
KISSED THE O.D.S MOTHER-)N-LAW - 
CURE THAT OLD CLOWN OF TRYING To MAKE 
AN ACTOR, 
OF ME- 
SANTA / 
CCAUS.: 


OTHER THAN 
OUR GOOD FRIEUD 
PRIVATE BUCK 
J. ZERO = ON 
HIS WAY To BE 
WISPECTED BY 
GENERAL 
ALOYSOSIS 
WUOSSIS = WE 
CLAIM THIS 
SANTA CLAUS 
WEA ISA 
wow’ WONDER 
WHAT THE GEu'L 
wice Tank 


7 
THIS 1S NONE 


A SHECTER HALE.’ Two 
PILLOWS AN A SET OF 
GOAT HAIR WHISKERS-—~< 
HOTTAM’ \ GUESS THIS 
MAKEUP WONT LAY THE 
OLD GENT AMONGST 
THE YELLOW PANSYS.- 


IVE GOT AN \DEA/’ WITH ACL THESE SPARE 


BE WIS SAUTA CLAUS AcRIGHT.” BoY/ 


PARTS 


}OUGHT TO SE ABLE TO SHOCK THE OLD Base 


CLEAR (COOSE FROM THAT SOLAR SYSTEM HE 


WEARS ON WIS SHouLDERs/ 


Headquarters, Somewhere! 


Special order No: 101001: 


There will be no christmas 
at this post, until the recovery 
of Santa claus, who met with an 
accident in the commanding Gene- 
back yard! 


BY ORDER OF 
GENERAL WHOSSIS 


OFFICIAL: 
B.AeD. Hangover: G. Oat, 
Chief of staff. Adjutant. 


Dist: 0-K-U-N-x- 
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Thicker Than Water 


HE recent visit of H.M.S. Norfolk and H.M.S. 
Danae to American ports forged another link to the 
chain of friendship existing between the United 
States Marines and their older cousins, the Royal 
Marines. The relationship between these two services is 
unique in military history. They have more than profes- 
sional interest in each other; theirs is a comradeship 
founded on the old saying: ** Blood is thicker than water.’’ 
There exists not only the blood ties of kinship, but the 
blended blood spilled on far-away battle fields. 

On April 4, 1850, American and British Marines fought 
side by side in Shanghai, China, against hordes of im- 
perial Chinese troops. Ship to ship they scoured the seas 
in search of Chinese pirates; and in 1855 the U.S.F. Pow- 
hatan and H.B.M. Steam Sloop Rattler together destroyed 
a fleet of junks. A granite monument was later erected 
in the cemetery at Happy Valley, Hong-Kong, in memory 
of the Americans and the Britons who perished in the en- 
counter. A year later found them again allied against 
the Canton Barrier Forts. 

In 1882 severe riots took place in Alexandria, Egypt. 
Foreign ships raced to the scene of trouble and landed 
armed forees to protect their nationals. The rumor that 
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Arabi Pacha was returning with a large force to attack 
the city sent all the foreigners save the British and Ameri- 
can hurrying back to the security of their ships. The 
American Marines were only sixty in number, but they 
were determined to ‘‘Stick by the British and take their 
chances.” They did, and the combination routed Arabi 
Pacha. 

In 1899 they suffered common casualties against the na- 
tives of Samoa. <A year later the two Corps bore the 
brunt of the seige of Pekin; and they were united in the 
attack on Tientsin. 

During the World War the Marine units served to- 
gether on war vessels in the North Sea. 

No wonder, then, that a more than ordinary bond of 
friendship exists between these organizations. They have 
stood back to back, fighting for their lives against a com- 
mon foe. And never has one found the other wanting. 
May the friendship endure forever. 


The Fourth Hash-Mark 


ITH this issue Toe LeEATHERNECK completes its six- 
teenth vear of service. Many things have happened 
since the first number came off the press, back in 
Quantico. There have been changes in personnel, 
many of them, but our policy of giving to our readers the 
kind of publication they want, remains the same. 

With your helpful criticism we have evolved from a 
little four-page newspaper into a magazine that knows no 
superior in the Service Man’s field. We are proud of our 
progress, but we believe all credit belongs to our contribu- 
tors of news copy, our readers, those who lend their sup- 
port in advertising, and our agents who distribute THE 
LEATHERNECK each month. Without the assistance of any 
of these, our venture must fail. 

We have said before, frequently, that this magazine is 
yours and no one’s else. We act merely as an agent en- 
deavoring to produce the sort of journal that most of you 
want to represent your Corps. We do our best. 

Obviously it is impossible to please every one of our some 
fifteen thousand readers. As far as practicable we en- 
deavor to comply with various requests relating to the 
type of magazine you want. Not long ago one subscriber 
wrote and requested stories from the pen of Peter B. 
Kyne. Ah, if only we could; but we fear that for the 
present, at least, the cost would be prohibitive. Others 
ask for more Reserve news; more fiction, extra pages of 
jokes, more pictures. Each request is taken into consid- 
eration. When it is possible we fulfil them. Our space is 
limited. Sometimes in the attempt to improve we add 
several pages to an issue. But this costly arrangement 
makes subsequent issues suffer, for our coffers are not 
flowing over. 

Sometimes we are foreed to cut down, and now and then 
eliminate entirely some of the*gopy our contributors sub- 
mit. We dislike doing this, bué the pressure of necessity 
makes it imperative. Now and then news comes in so late 
that its value would be gone; bythe time Tue Leatner- 
NECK would be off the press. {your own contributions 
have suffered in this manner, #%@hepe you now understand 
and forgive us. 

Keep up the good work of dropping us a line now and 
then and letting us know whafeyon want to read in your 
magazine. If it is possible witiinthe limitations of space 
and money, we shall see that#ya@jr request does not remain 
unnoticed. 

We thank vou for your past S@pport and hope you will 
continue to enjoy The LEATRRRWECK for many years to 
come. 
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MARINES TRANSPORT ON CAMELS IN 
ABYSSINIA 


N THE ‘‘Globe and Lau- 
rel’? we have read bits of 
history which reeall the 
Royal Marines participating 
in expeditionary duty in Africa 
in which they have used camels as a means of transporta- 
tion. The most well known occasion was when a company 
of them were mounted on camels and operated with Lord 
Wolsely’s Reseue Expedition for General Gordon at 
Khartoum in 1884. 

In order not to be eclipsed by our over-seas kin, a search 
of the history of our Corps was made, and the account 
of an expedition, which took place in Abyssinia in the 
winter of 1903, when American Marines used camels, was 
located. Quoted below is the official report of same. 


“UL S. S. Machias, 
At sea: Lat. 24 43 N., Long. 35 58 E. 
January 30, 1904. 
** SIR: 

‘*1. T have the honor to submit the following report for 
the information of the Brigadier General Commandant, 
U. S. Marine Corps. 

‘2, On November 6, 1903, I was detached from the U. 
S. S. San Francisco to take passage on the U. S. 58. 
Machias to Djibouti, French Somaliland, to command the 
Marines of the escort of a diplomatic expedition to Abys- 
sinia. One Sergeant, two Corporals and four Privates of 
the U. S. S. San Francisco and twelve Privates of the 
U.S. F. S. Brooklyn were also ordered to the Machias for 
this duty. On November 18, I landed at Djibouti with 
these 18 Marines, a Hospital Steward and five sailors, re- 
ported to Lt. C. L. Hussey, U. S. N., commanding the 
entire expedition, and went into camp, awaiting transpor- 
tation. The following morning at six o’clock the command 
embarked on a railway train for Dire Daoua, the end of 
the railway, which was reached at 7:00 p.m. The com- 
mand went into camp here for one day to prepare for 
mounted duty, assigning mules according to the weight 
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of each man, fitting saddles and 
getting the mules accustomed to 
white riders. The following morn- 
ing (November 21) the camp out- 
fit was packed on camels and the 
command ready to march by 6:00 a.m. Harrar was reached 
before night—a ride of 32 miles. The men quickly adapted 
themselves to mounted service and made an excellent ap- 
pearance riding into Harrar, met and escorted in by Ras 
Makonnen (Emperor Menelik’s nephew) and thousands 
of his warriors. As our camels did not arrive until the 
next day the officers and men were quartered for the night 
in Ras Makonnen’s palace. The next day we made camp 
a mile from the gate of Harrar. On November 23, Ras 
Makonnen, escorted by a large force, visited and inspected 
our camp, and expressed himself as highly pleased; he 
was evidently delighted at having the guard paraded. He 
had then collected at Harrar a very large force which was 
about to leave for the expedition against Mad Mullah. 
The following morning we were off again by 6:00 a.m., 
on the return trip to Dire Daoua, which we reached be- 
fore night, another march of 32 miles. Although this 
trip is generally made in two days, and our men unaccus- 
tomed to riding, they were, with the exception of one 
Private, ready for duty the next morning; this one Pri- 
vate was returned to the Machias as unable to endure the 
trip to Adis-Ababa. We remained in camp here, ‘Camp 
Seott,’ until November 29, engaging our camel caravan, in 
which Lieutenant Hussey was beset with endless difficulties, 
the camel man of the desert being a person without busi- 
ness or civilized ideas. On that date our caravan of 46 
camels and 45 mules left Dire Daoua to start on the long 
trip to Adis-Ababa. Lieutenant Hussey planned to get 
from one watering place to another by each day’s march. 
Our first camp had a small amount of water supplied from 
shallow water holes; our second was by a stream of water. 
The caravan was composed of three sections; one section 
Arabs, one section Abyssinians and about thirty of the 
camels from the Dankali tribe (the most savage and re- 


THE IEATHERNECK Three 
: 
| 
t 
| 
! 
| 
€ 
| 
{ 
| 
) 
» 


MARINE CORPS OFFICERS AT CAVITE, P. LL. IN 1904, DURING THE PERIOD OF CAPTAIN 


December, 1933 


THORPE’S EXPEDITION 


INTO ABYSSINIA 


The officers with the ranks held by them at that time, left to right, front row, are: Captain Thomas C. Treadwell, Captain Frederic M. 

Wise, Major Joseph H. Pendleton, Captain James W. Broatch and Ist Lieut. Charles J. E. Guggenheim. Rear row (all first lieutenants): 

George H. Mather, Nelson P. Vulte, John A. Hughes, Lieut. Howard (full name unknown), Robert O. Underwood, Harvey C. Egan and 
Jesse F. Dyer. 


bellious people of Ethiopia). There were three routes: 
the mountain, desert and middle. Upon breaking camp 
after our second stop, the Arab and Abyssinian camels 
were ready first, and Lieutenant Hussey went ahead with 
them to select the next camp site, leaving the most of the 
command in the rear with me to see camp cleared up and 
to follow up the Dankali camels, whose leaders were trou- 
blesome from the beginning. At this point the trail left 
the middle route (part desert and part mountainous), 
which was the one decided upon. I had noticed that Lieu- 
tenant Hussey had taken the advance by the left route, 
but when the Dankali men were ready to start they took 
the right trail, whereupon I stopped the camels and the 
haban (chief camel man) informed me that he was going 
by the desert route; I ordered him to follow the advanee ; 
then an exciting discussion between the haban and our in- 
terpreter took place, during which, with the help of the 
men with me, I got the camels started by the proper trail 
and sent all but four men to follow them up; but they 
only went a short distanee when all the camel men leaders 
(there were two women leaders) left their came!s and 
came to the rear and announced that they were going to 


quit the caravan and go to their homes. I did not detail 
them, but bound their chief hand and foot; when the 
Dankali men saw him bound they rushed toward us with 
their spears; the four Marines with me had dismounted 
and I ordered them to load and aim over their saddles; 
looking into the muzzles of our rifles and revolvers the 
spearmen halted; in this situation the chief was told that 
he could go our way voluntarily or be dragged. He finally 
consented to our demands and from this time on we had 
little difficulty with the Dankali men. At one of our 
camps in Dankaliland, their King visited camp and de- 
manded 100 talers ($47.00); when refused, some of his 
people threatened an attack, and during the night there 
was an alarm; after a midnight reconnaisance, we felt 
fairly secure. 

‘*3. Upon arrival at each camp site the camel loads 
were placed in separate piles near together, and the 
camels and chameliers slept with these charges during the 
night; we pitched tents around th caravan and staked 
the mule lines just outside the line of tents; the stores 
had to be guarded and a sentinel was necesary over the 
mule line on aecount of wild beast howling about the 
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camp during the night. Guard duty therefore fell rather 
heavily after the fatigues of the day’s march. On the 
march two Marines were constantly on guard over the 
lions and elephant tusks which the Emperor was sending 
by us to the President. 

**4. I was the commissary officer of the expedition ; fur- 
nished with an excellent ration from the Machias and aug- 
mented with the results of our hunting, the men lived 
very well. The camp kitchen was, much of the time, sup- 
plied with antelope, guinea fowl, digdig, ete.; with one 
shot I brought down, on one occasion, enough guinea fowl 
for a mess for the whole command. The Governor, or 
Ras, of a province through which we were passing often 
sent a steer or sheep to our camp, and as we neared Adis- 
Ababa, each camp was the scene of a long procession of 
blacks filing into camp carrying on their heads baskets of 
food-presents ‘by command of the Emperor.’ Our kitchen 
outfit consisted of a boat stove with a few additional utensils 
I bought at Port Said and two chop-boxes measuring about 
3 feet by 2 feet with a hinged lid and tin lined compart- 


THE IEATHERNECK 


Five 


ments for sugar, coffee, salt, pepper and parts of broken 
cases. The boat stove’s portability made it desirable and 
it served very satisfactorily, while the ‘chop box’ proved 
an excellent idea, for which Lieutenant Hussey was 
responsible. 

‘*5. About noon, December 18, we halted at Shola, one 
hour’s march from Adis-Ababa, where we were met by a 
Frenchman acting as one of the Emperor’s counselors; we 
shifted into special full dress uniforms here and in the 
afternoon started into the capital. The hills and plains 
were covered with thousands of warriors and chiefs fan- 
tastically dressed in lion or leopard skins and decorated 
with lion manes or ostrich feathers, waiting to receive us; 
each warrior carried a rhinoceros hide shield, a spear 
and rifle; there was no uniformity about the manner in 
which the pieces were carried but there seemed to be a 
barbarous idea of alignment of the warriors across the 
plains, as some of the chiefs carying long slender sticks 
rode along the lines whacking a too eager warrior back 
into his place in line. They were all well mounted on 
splendid Arab horses or zebra-like mules, many richly 
caparisoned. Amidst the greatest confusion of warriors 
and the din of trumpets and tomtoms, our men rode along 
in excellent formation and splendid appearance for about 
an hour and a half until the Gebi (Emperor’s palace) 
was reached, where the command 
dismounted and following the diplo- 
matic representative entered a long 
audience hall, at the opposite end of 
which Emperor Menelik II, sitting 
on his feet and nearly buried in 
cushions, received us. The hall was 
packed’ with distinguished looking 
warriors in their savage costumes 
and heavily armed. From the Gebi, 
we were escorted to a ‘palace’ and 
large compound which was assigned 
to us for our stay at Adis-Ababa. 
Ilere our camp of fifteen tents was 
made and 
ealled ‘Camp 
Roosevelt.’ 
During our 
ten days’ 
stay, details 
for escort 
duty were 
constantly in 
demand for 
the Commis- 
sioner going 
to the Gebi 
for audiences 
with the Em- 
peror or pay- 
ing ealls on 
the diplomat- 
ie corps. 

**6. On De- 
cember 24, 


(Continued 
on page 48) 


Woodeut by Capt. John W. Thomason, Jr. 


A Later Day “Camel” Marine 
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ADDLED OOFS 


IRIVATE WILLIAM PADEL- 
Pp FORD, alias ‘‘Sniggers,’’ had 
a feeling that his legs had 
somehow ceased to have any real connection with the 
rest of his body and were moving entirely of their own 
volition. Only a monotonously regular sucking sound and 
the sense of lifting a ton or two at each step convinced 
him that there were still feet at the end of the legs. 
Behind him other sucking sounds, equally monotonous 
and regular, proved that his two companions were grimly 
pulling their feet out of the mud in the same way. 

Mist so thick that it made Sniggers think of an old- 
fashioned hand-woven counterpane hung over that part 
of Franee known 
as ‘‘the Argonne 
section.”’ Out of 
it loomed all sorts 
of strange objects. 
Uprooted trees lay 
sprawled on the 
ground like 
tesque monsters. 
An abandoned 
truck was tilted 
up in a ditch. One 
wall of a_ house 


stood erect, its 
empty windows 
like holes in a 


skull. A dead 


horse, prone on its 


side, sent forth a 
violent steneh. 
Close to it a bat- 
tered and twisted 
p iece of metal 
that had onee 


been a gun and a 
raw pateh of 
earth, with three 
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last vear and we'd have done better 
this year, if Uncle Sam hadn’t sent 
me over here to whip the Germans.’’ 
Sniggers sighed. ‘*‘The Germans ain’t so bad,’’ he 
vowed. ‘‘It’s the mud that gits my Nanny. Every new 
feller L’ve met lately hollers out: ‘Spell France in three 
letters!’ 
**That’s easy,”’ 
ain’t even 
worse than 
mud, it’s dust!”’ 
Private Chalmers came to a sudden halt. 
that noise?’’ he asked. 


jibed Arizona, ‘*M-U-D!”’ 
decent mud,’’ complained Sniggers. 
South C’lina gumbo. And if it ain't 


was 


**Sounded like a 
rooster,’’ volun- 
teered Arizona. 

rooster 
Sniggers forgot 
his numbed 
and was all atten- 
tion at onee. 
“Crow ag’in!”’ he 
besought the un- 
seen fowl earnest- 
lv. ‘* Where there’s 
a rooster there 
ought to be hens, 
and where there’s 
hens there ought 
to be eggs.”’ 

“*Eggs!’’ Ari- 
zona’s tone pro- 
claimed his in- 
credulity. ‘“‘If I 
ever see another 
real eackleberry, 
I'll fall down and 
perish with the 
shoek.’’ 

‘*‘There isn’t 
supposed to be 


9? 


legs 


new crosses stand- 
ing stiffly at one 
end, told eloquent- 
ly of the ‘‘Jack 
Johnson”? that had landed in the middle of a small artil- 
lery detail, hurrying to the front. 

Sniggers gasped and took a firm grip on his 
‘*Phew!"’ he ejaculated disgustedly. ‘*That’s the deadest 
hoss I’ve seen in many a day.”’ 

His companions made no attempt to keep from inhaling 
the stench. ‘‘What’s one more vile odor?”’ inquired Pri- 
vate ‘‘Pete’’ Chalmers. ‘‘The whole country is a hotbed 
of ’em.”’ 

‘*What'’s one more what?”’ 
otherwise known as ‘* Arizona.”’ 
‘*Odor,’’ repeated Private Chalmers erisply. 
‘*And me thinkin’ it stink.’’ marveled 
**That havin’ the advantage of a 

edueation.”’ 

‘*Shut up!’’ Private Chalmers was suddenly belligerent. 
‘‘T went to college to please my dad. but I'll tell any- 
body interested in my promising young career that it was 
bliss to get through into the hat business. The 
factory cleaned up thousand dollars net profit 


nose. 


demanded Private Brown, 


Arizona. 


college 


was a 
comes of not 


and go 
thirty 


There was not a house left; nothing but mammoth heaps of debris. 


anybody living in 
this part of the 
section,’’ Private 
Chalmers reminded them. ‘‘It was evacuated long ago.’’ 

‘Will you two stop gabbin’?’’ snapped Sniggers. ‘‘I 
can’t hear a blamed thing as long as you keep up such a 
racket.”’ 

Silence followed, a silence that was presently broken 
by the shrill crowing of the unseen cock. Loud and 
lustily he sent forth his challenge to the world. 

‘“*It come from this direction,’’ declared Sniggers ex- 
citedly. ‘‘Steady on, now! We must’n miss him.”’ 

**Tt’s likely some old Frenchy and his wife that’s come 
back to their old home,”’ said Arizona. ‘‘But how’ll 
you ask ‘em for eggs or chickens, Sniggers? You ain’t 
worth a cent at polly vooin’, any mor’n I am. What’s 
eggs in Frog lingo, anvhow?’’ 

‘*Oofs,”? returned Sniggers promptly. ‘‘O-o-f-s,’’ he 
repeated, prolonging the sound as long as possible. 

‘**You sound like a sick maveriek,’’ jeered Arizona. ‘‘Is 
that the right way to sav eggs, Pete?”’ 

Pete shook his head. ‘‘I’m no judge,’’ he confessed. 
‘*They tried to inoculate me with French at college, but 
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precious little of it took. And this Frenen tnat they if I can think of any French words except oofs,’’ he 
throw at you in chunks is too much for me.’’ added in sudden discomfiture. 
*“Oofs!’’ continued Sniggers, pronouncing it differently But at the announcement Americans there was a faint 
each time. ‘‘Oofs, oofs, oofs!*’ shuffling sound somewhere in the dark interior below 
“*For the love of Mike, quit it!’’ pleaded Arizona, as them. <A wrinkled old face appeared in the doorway. 
they plunged through the all-enveloping swirling clouds Toothless gums were bared in a welcoming smile. Ragged 
; of mist. ‘‘This here ain’t no class in polly vooin’. And and tattered, a vietim of the war madness that had swept 
eer it’s all derned foolishness prowlin’ ‘round in this here the world, the old man who beamed upon the Americans 
~ fog lookin’ for that blamed rooster, anyhow,’’ he added proved that he still retained the courtesy for which his 
1 irritably. “‘You won’t get an oof. The Frenchy will race is famous. From his gestures they divined that he 
pos want ’em all himself.’’ ; = was inviting them into his strange dwelling. 
ah **Betcha!’’ challenged Sniggers, his optimism unshaken. Not until they had reached the bottom of the steps, 
sat Again the rooster crowed. The crow seemed to be so did they become aware of a woman as old and wrinkled 
near the three excited as the man, sitting on 
members of the A. E. the battered remains of 
_ F. that they should a couch. A shelf against 
a have seen the fowl. the wall served as a 
*“What the—’’ mut- table. On it were a 
— tered Pete, as they few broken dishes and 
stared blankly about a half loaf of dark 
them. ‘‘Sounds as if bread. little char- 
ail we was fairly on top coal stove upheld an 
- of him, and yet I don’t iron pot in which some 
he see anything but fog sort of a stew was 
ot and more fog.”’ cooking. 
sl A few cobblestones But it was the feath- 
wal several yards apart in- ered oceupants of the 
dicated that they had dugout that immedi- 
he stumbled upon what ately attracted and 
had once been a thriv- held Sniggers’  atten- 
wrt ing French village. But tion. At one side a 
pel there was not a house rude pen had been con- 
whhed left, nothing but mam- strueted, and in it 
sens moth heaps of debris. strutted a snow white 
= Shell holes, partly filled cock and seven equally 
ght with slimy water, pitted white hens. How the 
: the tortured earth. A old couple had man- 
sis “ little distance away the aged to keep their lit- 
— splintered stumps of tle flock was a mystery 
has 8 several apple trees told to the Americans. 

I where an orchard had ‘*Looks good to see a 
her once stood. New shoots, flock of real hens,’’ 
EY» dripping and dank with commented Sniggers. 
ind the mist, were spring- ‘“‘And they crow and 
the ing up about the eackle in real English. 

” stumps, but there was Hey, Biddies, wish I 
mt no sign of human or had some corn for you! 

be animal life anywhere. I’d give you a treat.’’ 

a **Looks like the place Smiling his most in- 
the had been deserted since gratiating smile, Snig- 
fate time was,’’ said Ari- “Halt!” he yelled. “Halt, or I'll blow you to smithereens!” gers turned to the old 
“ey zona. ‘*‘Did we dream man and woman. 
as that we heard that rooster crow? Out in Arizona we see ‘‘Oofs?’’ he wheedled. ‘‘Oofs?”’ 
ie mirages sometimes, lakes and trees where there ain’t He groped in his pocket and brought out a handful 
k nothin’ but sand and Gila monsters. Mebbe this country of money, French, American and English. The old man’s 

ae is the same, only you hear things instead of see ’em.’’ eyes glistened, as he noticed an American dollar in the 
and ‘‘Humph!”’ grunted Sniggers disdainfully. ‘‘I heard numismatie jumble, but he shook his head. 

; that rooster crow as much as I ever heard a C’lina roos- ‘*Non,’’ he said quickly, ‘‘non, non!’’ He added a 
aa ter crow. You can’t fool me.”’ brisk shower of explanatory French, none of which was 

; As if to prove that he was right, a clarion cock-a- intelligible to Sniggers or his companions. 
= doodle-doo rang out almost under his feet. In the side Sniggers promptly countered with a rush of English. 
~f- of the nearest mound of debris there showed a black hole. ‘‘Sure you can sell me some oofs,’’ he insisted. ‘‘You got 
int Rude steps led down into a dugout. hens; you must have eggs. QOui!’’ he added, suddenly 
at's **Looks somethin’ like an Injun hogan,’ observed Ari- remembering the word. ‘‘Oui, oui, oui!’’ 

- zona. ‘Better hail the proprietor before you try them ‘*Wee, wee, wee, can’t get over the sill,’? eut in Ari- 

” steps. He might take it amiss, if you come a tumblin’ zona, unexpectedly adapting an old nursery rhyme to the 
“Ts in on him with no introduction and without knockin’.’’ oeeasion. Sniggers gave Arizona a severe glance. 

Sniggers accordingly raised his voice. ‘‘Hello!’’ he “Tf you can’t help, shut up!’’ he commanded. ‘‘Oui! 
sed shouted. ‘‘Hello! Americans and friends outside. Derned  Oofs,’’ he petitioned again, (Continued on page 54) 
but 
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Eight 


December, 1933 


HE OFFICIAL eita- 
tion has it that Pri- 
vate John Sundog 
was awarded the D. 
S. C. for bringing in a Ger- 
man machine gun, complete 
with crew, ‘‘Single-handed 
and with great personal 
risk, thus permitting his 
regiment to advance to its 
objective without further 
loss.’”’ 

But, as Johnny Sundog 
says, this is all the bunk. 

When the circus came to 
town last Spring I used the 
plea of my sister’s latest 
offspring’s amusement as 
an excuse for indulging in 
a pleasure I have never out- 
grown. We did it right, 
what with pink lemonade, 
chewy candy, ringside seats 
and tickets for the ‘‘ Wild 
West Show immediately af- 
ter the performance; just 
remain in your same seats, 
ladies and gentlemen!’’ Af- 
ter the last cowboy had 
whooped out of the big top 


From the time he joined 
our outfit until we got to 
France the Cherokee Kid 
spent most of his time on 
‘*sieck eall’’ or in the regi- 
mental hoosegow. He soon 
got over standing ‘‘sick 
eall’’; repeated barrages of 
e. ¢. pills cured him of that 
racket. But the hoosegow 
got to be chronic. When- 
ever they let him out he 
sold his shoes or raincoat 
and got oiled. The M. P.’s 
vot so tired of picking him 
up, and the Sergeant of the 
Guard so weary of receiv- 
ing him that they just kept 
him under lock and key the 
last three months in train- 
ing camp. 

H[e bucked up somewhat 
when we got to Franee. For 
one thing there was so 
much liquor floating around 
that Johnny’s benders 
weren't noticed much. Still, 
he kept right on sassing the 
Non-Coms., but the Adju- 
tant figured the Cherokee 


I took little Tommy to see & 
the Peanut-Headed Man, 
the Five-Legged Cow, the 
Hairless Horse and sundry 
other natural phenomena 


I crowded into the corner of the seat and watched 


Kid could stop a_ bullet 
along with the best, so all 
he did was to permanently 
stop his pay. I got to 
know him right well and I 


heretofore not explained to A Rear Guard Action liked him. The crowded 


him, nor ineluded in_ his 
kindergarten course. As we 
left the domicile of the 
Bearded Lady and walked 
across the cindered lot to 
the trolley cars Tommy and I got a real thrill. A painted 
Indian warrior suddenly appeared out of nowhere and 
came dashing at us on a mustang. Two feet off he hove 
his steed to and dropped to his feet with an ear-splitting 
whoop. In another second he was pumping my right 
hand with his. 

**Well you cross-eyed old coyote you! If it ain’t Jim 
Conley himself! So you don’t remember me, do you? 
D’you remember the ‘Inn of the Fishing Cat?’ ”’ 

That last registered, and suddenly I saw through the 
vermilion paint and feathers. It was my old pal Johnny 
Sundog, private of infantry, A. E. F., alias ‘*The 
Cherokee Kid.’’ 

**Doegone, big boy,”’ the Kid rattled on. ‘‘ wait till I 
get these feathers off and my face washed. I gotta see 
you; I’ve been wantin’ to see you for a long time. I’ve 
a story to tell you that’s gonna tickle your funnybone. 
It’s a nach’al!’’ 

We all went home on the trolley together so that I 
could park Tommy with his maternal ancestor, and I got 
to thinking back a dozen years on the way. 

Johnny Sundog had gotten into the toils of the Selee- 
tive Service Act, as they sugar-coated the draft, when he 
was a young buck out on the Cherokee Strip. He wasn’t 
even a U. S. eitizen at the time, just an Injun, but he 
ecouldn’t read so he signed on the dotted line and said 
‘*Yeah’’ when they demanded if he would protect his 
country from enemies within and without. He always 
said ‘‘Yeah’’ when he couldn’t understand what anyone 
was saving. It usually saved trouble. 


BY CHARLES G WILSON 


Illustrated by D. L. Dickson 


huts, the muddy streets, the 
discipline got his goat. He 
wanted freedom and _ tried 
to get it—out of a bottle. 
When we got up to the 
front line he was a different boy. The smell of powder 
acted like a drug; kept him right on his toes. Then one 
night he crept out over the edge of a fox hole and came 
back with a half-dozen German scarecrows and their 
‘*typewriter.’’ Three months later back of the lines they 
paraded us and the Division General pinned the D. 8S. C. 
on him. That night I saved the Kid’s hide. I chanced to 
drop into the estaminet named ‘‘Le Chat Qui Peche,”’ or 
‘*The Fishing Cat,’’ just in time to keep him from sealp- 
inga Y. M. C. A. man with a dinner knife. Johnny had been 
celebrating and something the Y-man had said had ruffled 
his feathers. That was the last I had seen of the Cherokee 
Kid for I had gotten my sailing orders next morning. 

After I had delivered little Tommy to his mother I took 
Johnny, all gussied up in blue serge and panama hat, to 
Joe Caliviera’s restaurant. After we had put away a 
peck of spaghetti and Johnny had gotten outside of a 
quart of Dago red, he sprung it on me. 

**Well, Jim. Y’remember the D. S. C. they gave me 
back at Meucon. Yea? An’ y’ remember the citation? 
Well, it’s all the bunk! I brought in that gun and the 
lousebacks all right, but that’s not why the ‘Old Man’ 
gave me the D. C. Nixerino!’’ 

He blew three smoke rings in quick suecession at the 
lamp shade, which put me in mind of Archie bursts 
around a blimp. His brown face twisted into a wry grin. 

‘No, big boy, I got that D. S. C. for a little job at 
Ploermel just three hundred miles behind the front.”’ 

He hitched his chair forward and plunked his elbows 
on the table. 
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December, 1933 


**D’ye remember Colonel D’Arecy? 

Did 1? Colonel Fitzroy Maurice D’Arey, the strictest 
martinet that ever took a regiment into the line; a tall 
fellow with a hawk’s face and an eye that could see your 
breakfast, and that inside you. And proud! His dog-robber 
once said he paid a hundred bucks a pair for his boots. 

‘*Well, after the Armistice y’ll remember we came 
down from the front and hung around Camp de Meucon 
for three-four months before they shipped us home. One 
Sunday morning a couple of weeks after we’d arrived I 
came out of the orderly room with a ten-hour pass and a 
month’s pay in my pocket, all set for Vannes to put out 
a little firewater an’ look the ma’mselles over. Down at 
the Station in Vannes I ran into D’Arey. He had a big 
valise and looked madder ’n a hornet. I gave him a 
figure-four an’ kept movin’. Just then a train rolled into 
the platform. ‘Sundog!’ the Old Man called. I turned 
round and snapped a salute. ‘Throw that grip on board.’ 
I opened a first-class compartment and chucked her in. 
‘Get in!’ the Colonel said, and gave me a shove. It looked 
queer to me, but he was the boss. I climbed in and he 
after me. The guard slammed the door, blew his peanut- 
roaster whistle, and the train moved off. The C. O. took 
out a cigar and jammed it 


in his mouth and laid its — a 
twin brother on my knee. La al 
‘““*Well, Sundog, how 


would you like to see Gay 
Paree? You'll see it by 
morning. My dog - robber 
got lost in Vannes, so I took 
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I thought he was going to nosedive to the track, but no. 
There he stood in his o. d. shirt an’ white drawers whip- 
pin’ his pants like a Signal Corps flag up and down 
in the wind. 

***Ants!’ he yelled. ‘I’ve been sittin’ on an ant hill 
and my pants are lousey with ants!’ 

‘*Just then we went rushing across a bridge an’ the 
pants caught on a girder an’ tore outa the Colonel’s hands. 

‘**By the milltails of hell!’ he screamed. ‘My pants! 
My pants!’ 

‘*] was just thinkin’ it was a good thing the train 
was empty when the engineer clamped on the brakes and 
we bumped into a station. Before either of us could say 
‘Jack Pershing’ the compartment door opened and a 
couple of big fat French dames climbed in. The Colonel 
gave me one wild look and started to run. Just then the 
engineer turned on the juice and the jerk knocked the 
Old Man down. He was true to his soldierin’ instincts 
and made for the nearest cover in the presence of the 
enemy. He got his head and shoulders under the seat 
but there wasn’t space enough between it an’ the floor an’ 
there he stuck. ‘Sacré!’ yelled one ole dame. ‘Cochon!’ 
screamed the other, as together they commenced to lay 

onto the Old Man’s rear- 

guard with their heavy cot- 
iy ton umbrellas. I grabbed 
one old beldame an’ 
, wrassled with her till she 
surrendered bumber- 
; chute, but while I was dis- 
in arming the other the first 


‘an out into the corridor 


you. <Any objections?’ 
“T stammered ‘No’ 
with joy. \ 
money?’ \\ 


“T told him a month’s 
pay. He took one of them 
Sunkist orange wrappers 
the Frogs call ‘mille franes’ 
and laid it on the seat. 

‘*Long in the middle of 
the afternoon we had to 
change. It was sunny and 
warm. We had to wait 
about an hour. I got the 
Old Man a copy of the 
Paris Herald and he went out on the Station grass plot 
and set down with his back against a tree. I went off 
and found a bistro and toasted Lady Luck with a couple 
0’ beers, an’ then moseyed back to the Station to watch 
the Old Man’s bag. He was asleep propped up against 
the tree. When the whistle of the ineoming train blew 
I gave him the reveille and we clomb aboard. 

‘*It was a first-class car, one of them kind with a cor- 
ridor running along one side with a door opening into it 
from each compartment. I walked along and peeked in 
the compartments. Except for us the car was empty. The 
train had just gotten to top speed when I noticed the 
Old Man was twistin’ around on his seat. I didn’t pay 
any attention until he began to get worse. Suddenly he 
jumped up, sat down and yelled, ‘Quick Sundog, pull off 
my boots!’ I thought he’d gone nuts. Still, I had a 
thousand of his franes in my o. d.’s, an’ he was takin’ 
me to Paris. He braced himself on the seat an’ I tugged 
off his dogs. He got up and stripped off his blouse, 
dancin’ first on one foot, then on the other. Jeepers, says 
I to meself, he’s gone loco. I erowded into the corner 
of the seat an’ watched. He flung his blouse on the floor 
an’ started on his pants. It’s the works, says I, nothin’ 
small about him. He ripped his jeans off in a shower of 
buttons an’ before T could move he ran for the window. 


and pulled the emergency 
cord. ‘Boy an’ man!’ says 
I, ‘Here’s where I fade.’ I 
grabbed the Old Man’s eap, 
Sam Brown belt and coat 
and made for the gents’ 
room. I locked myself in 
an’ kept quiet as a horned 
toad. The train crashed 
to a stop. The guard came 
running back and the old 
ladies began jabbering like 
jay birds. In a minute the 
engine crew and brakies 
came up an’ I could hear them taking the Old Man off. 
‘Damn your eyes, you ——- ——— snail eaters! I’m not 
drunk, not drunk, do you hear!’ 

‘*T kept hid; the train started. Bimeby we stopped 
again. I looked out. We were in a station; ‘Chocolat 
Mennier’ the blue and white sign said. (I learned after- 
wards it was a candy ad.) I seen the train crew march 
the Colonel into the waiting room all wrapped up in a 
blanket. I figgered they’d lock him up in some eubby 
hole. That’s just what I wanted. The crew came out 
without him an’ in a moment the train started. I un- 
locked the gents’ door an’ dropped off at the yard limit. 

‘*T took a street that led down a road paralleling the 
‘ailroad track. It was a little dump of a town an’ the 
only thing like a taxi was a seagoing hack with a flea- 
bitten horse that looked half dead on its feet. I reckoned 
T could walk as fast as it. Besides, there was no hurry; 
I wanted the Old Man to have time to cool off. After 
three or four miles I come to the bridge. There were the 
Colonel’s pants flappin’ in the breeze. IT salvaged same 
an’ then in a clump of brush stripped off an’ dressed my- 
self in D’Arey’s duds, silver eagles, Philippine campaign 
ribbons an’ all. I wrapped my uniform into a bundle an’ 
promenéed back to town. Guess T was a little over two 
hours in all. When T got back (Continued on page 53) 


“Sundog,” says 
he, “here’s mud in 
your eye.” 
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December, 1935 


“STAND ASIDE! CLEAR THE WAY! 


HERE COMES THE ROYAL 


CR guests, the Royal Ma- 
rines from H. M.S. Norfolk 
Mes and Danae were treated toa 
= round of sightseeing, ban 
queting and comradeship = that 
will live in their memories for many years. The relations 
between the Royal Marines and our Leathernecks were 
more firmly cemented during their visit and we all know 
that there is something deep and fine in the respeet and 
admiration which each service holds for the other. 

It was particularly appropriate that the Royal Marines 
were with us on the occasion of the one hundred and fifty- 
eighth anniversary of the U.S. Marine Corps. 

H. M.S. Danae came up the Potomac on November sixth 
and docked at the Navy Yard The Norfolk stopped at 
Locust Point in Baltimore after a trip down the New 
England coast. Early on the morning of November ninth 
a committee of six Marines from Washington, Gy-Sgts. 
Frank H. Rentfrow, Samuel Groves; Cpls. Alfred L. 
Skowronek, Thomas J. Konopa, Earland J. Lakin; and 
Sergeant Spear from Headquarters, a former member of 
the British service, left in a bus for Baitimore where we 
picked up First Sergeant Landry of the Philadelphia 
Reeruiting Bureau with his movie camera and proceeded 
to the Norfolk. There we greeted our guests and rode 
back to Washington. Before reaching the Capital city we 
stopped and had a cheering beverage; the beer being 
donated by the Abner Drury Brewing Company of 
Washington. 

Arriving at the Marine Barracks we cleaned up and had 
luneh and joined the party from the Danae. From one 
o’elock in the afternoon until four we toured the eity, 
taking in all the points of interest with a guide who knew 
what it was all about. On our way we stopped at the 
British Embassy where we got together and had our pie- 
ture taken. At seven in the evening the entire enlisted 
personne! of the 
barracks dressed 
in Blues and acted 
as host at a spe- 
cial dinner which 
served the d ua l 
role of a birthday 
eve celebration and 
an ‘tat home’”’ fete 
The Marine Band 
Orchestra furnish 
ed musie and tried 
to keep up with us 
as we sang ‘* Sweet 
Adeline.”’ By spe 
cial permission, In 
honor of our 
wnests, we were al 
lowed to have beer 
three barrels of 
which were given 
by the Abner 
Drury Company 
which also sent 
along an employee 
to man the beer 


BY EARLAND J. LAKIN 


Sergeant Major Jiggs extends greetings from the U. S. Marines at Quantico 
to Sergeant Powlesland and the Royal Marines. page 


MARINES!” 


pump. And the Royal Marines 
voted it a ** jolly good’’ beverage. 
Everyone did full justice to 
the splendid meal and right here 
we want to express our apprecia- 
tion for the excellent work of the cooks and messmen. 

After the chow had been tucked away we prepared 
for the dance. By good advertising, thanks to Corporal 
Doyle of the Marine Band, we had an exceptionally large 
crowd that tested the capacity of the band hall. The 
Marine Band Orchestra was ‘‘red hot’’ and everyone 
**went to town.’’ Corporal Doyle arranged a prize waltz 
between the Royal Marines of the two visiting ships which 
was won by Marine Smith of the Danae and Miss Jones 
of Washington. The prizes were a silver loving cup and 
a solid silver compact, donated by Mr. Heller, a former 
Leatherneck now with a loeal jewelry company. 

In the course of the evening Set. R. M. Morse of the 
Danae, representing his Corps, presented a Plaque sym- 
bolic of the camaraderie between the two services which 
was accepted by Ist Sgt. A. E. Abbot of the Barracks. 

It was a brilliant event and will long be remembered 
by all who were there. We do know that the ladies 
went home with all the swagger sticks that the Royal 
Marines had. 

The Baltimore contingent spent the night at the bar- 
racks and were up early the next morning for breakfast 
after which we again took to the buses and were off to 
Mount Vernon. 

After an hour's stay at the beautiful estate, during 
which we visited all the buildings and Washington’s tomb, 
we took off for Quantico. At the Marine Base we were 
met by a committee that took us on a tour of the res- 
ervation. At Brown Field the Marine flyers entertained 
us in their own way. The Royal Marines, in fact every 
onlooker, were genuinely impressed by the exhibition. Con- 
gratulations, Quan- 
tieo Aviation, for 
a fine air cireus! 

By that time we 
began to feel an 
emptiness in our 
middle sections. 
That fact must 
have been antiei- 
pated because 
when we marched 
into the messhall 
the tables were 
audibly groaning 
under the sumptu- 
ous repast pre- 
pared for us. We 
can't put down on 
paper the enjoy- 
ment that we 
had at that din- 
ner, but we can 
give you the 
menu. 


Continued on 
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Highlights Of The Royal Marines’ Visit 


The itinerary included Baltimore, Washington, Arlington, 
Mount Vernon, Alexandria and Quantico. 


“I never knew an appeal to them for honour, courage or 
loyalty, that they did not more than realise my highest expecta- 
tions. If ever the hour of real danger should come to England, 
they will be found the country’s sheet anchor.” 


Admiral Lord St. Vincent. 
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Navy to Propose Treaty Strength to 
New Congress 

Washington, D. C., November 6, 1933. 
Admiral William H. Standley, chief of 
operations of the Navy Department, made 
the following statement: ‘‘It is not the 
function of the Secretary of the Navy, the 
chief of operations, or the Navy Depart 
ment to determine what the strength of the 
Navy should be. That is a prerogative of 
the people, through their elected repre 
sentatives. The strength of our Navy has 
been determined by the London Treaty. 
We should build up to that.’’ 

Admiral Standley favors a regular re- 
placement program whereby a_ warship, 
when it becomes ready for the serap heap, 
might be replaced immediately by another 
ship of the same class. Both England and 
Japan have such plans at the present time, 
and both plans are in operation. 


Removal of Fleet by U. S. Assailed as 
Trick by Japan 

Tokio, November 6, 1933.—With the re 
moval of the fleet from the West Coast, the 
greatest argument in favor of Japan’s ex 
tensive building program would disappear. 
The following appeared in one of the more 
influential dailies: ‘‘Japan will be caught 
in an American trap if we reduce our 
building program because of interpreting 
the United States fleet’s summer cruise as 
a gesture of friendship.’’ 

Pearl Harbor 

Honolulu, November 1.—Completion of 
the present improvement program, made 
possible by public works expenditures, will 
bring up to approximately $45,000,000 the 
money that Unele Sam has laid down at 
his midocean outpost. One of the most 
important items is the $3,000,000 dredging 
project, which will allow the largest war- 
ships to navigate the harbor, and will en 
able the entire fleet to be accommodated 
there. 

Naval Ordnance Ordered 

Washington, D. C.. November 8&.—The 
Navy authorized nearly $1,000,000 for 
ordnance material on November 1, to be 
constructed at the Washington Navy Yard 


and elsewhere, as part of the public works 
program. Of the sum allotted $566,426 is 
to be for the Washington Navy Yard. 
. 

Mexico 

Mexico, D. F., October 28,—Eight young 
officers confessed planning a military plot 
and were questioned by military leaders to 
learn if the conspiracy had the backing of 
any prominent political or military figures. 


It was indieated that the leader of the 


plot, Second Captain Salvador Salido, 
would be sentenced to death, and that the 
others would be given 10 years’ imprison 
ment, 
Three Navy Men Survive Airplane 
Crash in Canyon 

San Diego, Cal., November 9.—Salvator 
Terlizzi, Mark MeDowell, and T. O. Moore, 
Navy enlisted men stationed on North 
Island, received superficial injuries when 
their privately owned airplane crashed at 
the head of banner grade, east of Julian. 


British Cruiser Here on Visit 

Washington, D. C., November 7.—The 
British cruiser Danae arrived at the Wash 
ington Navy Yard early on the afternoon 


of November 6. The trim, 4,800 ton craft 
will be here for a week, and will fly the 
flag of vice admiral, the Hon. R. A. R. 
Plunkett-Ernle-Erle-Drax, commander in 
chief of the America and West Indies 
Station. 
. . 
Reds Threaten to Bomb Japan 
Moscow, November 12.--A threat by the 
Far Eastern sector of the Communist party 
to bomb Japanese centers of population 
from the air if Japan attempts aggression 
into the Soviet Union is regarded here as 
the most outspoken warning yet voiced 


against the possible violation of the coun- 


try’s Far Eastern frontier. 


* * 


Moscow Warns Japan Over Planes’ Flight 

Moscow, November 9.—A vigorous pro- 
test against the reported flight of nine 
Japanese military planes over the Amur 
River—the Siberian-Manchurian frontier— 
on November 3 was made to the Japanese 
Government today by Ambassador Yureneff 
in Tokyo. He said: 

**T insist that such action be not re- 
peated in the future, that the incident be 
investigated promptly and that the persons 
guiity be called to account. I am convinced 
the Japanese Government will take effective 
steps to satisfy this protest.’’ 

13,000 Post Offices in Canada Told to 
Spurn U. S. Money 

Ottawa, November 11.—Canada’s 13,000 
post offices had orders today not to accept 
United States curreney. 

The instructions went out from district 
headquarters yesterday because the Ameri- 
ean dollar had fallen below par in relation 
to Canadian money. 

Border as well as interior points were 
affected. 

10 Sixth Marine Brigade Men Will 
Take Test for Annapolis 

Ten enlisted men of the Sixth Marine 
Brigade will take the 1934 entrance exami- 
nations for admittanee to the U. S. Naval 
Academy, Lt. Col. J. J. Staley, command- 
ing the brigade, announced last night. 

The men are Joseph H. Tucker, Robert 
G. E. Butler, John B. Ferriter, Raymond 
Alexander, William L. Kieffer, Wilson H. 
Cranford, John W. Chambers, Lidstone C. 
Russell, William L. Morrison and Carlton 
S. Williams. 

* 
Battleship Is Ordered to Havana 

Washington, November 9%.—The Navy 
was advised tonight that the battleship 
Wyoming left anchorage near Tampa, Fla., 
at 8 o’eclock tonight for Havana. 

Navy and State Department officials em- 
phasized, however, that intervention because 
of continuing Cuban disturbances was not 
contemplated. 


* * 


Rebels Surrender Stronghold 

Havana, November %.—Cuban rebel 
forces late today surrendered the ancient 
Atares fortress, their last main stronghold 
in a bloody rebellion, with at least 56 of 
their number killed by furious bombard- 
ment from land and sea. With the cas- 
ualties of yesterday, when the revolt start- 
ed, it was believed the toll would exceed 
100 killed and 200 wounded. 
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Dives 260 Feet, New U. S. Record 

San Francisco, November 4.—A _ new 
United States reeord for individual deep 
sea diving was claimed here today by Chris 
Hansen, who said he had gone 260 feet 
below the surface of the water in a success 
ful effort to recover a 10,000-pound anchor 
being used on construction of the Golden 
Gate bridge here. 

Hansen, who said he had experienced a 
pressure of 120 pounds to the square inch 
at that depth, refused treatment in a ‘‘de- 
compression chamber’’ which underwater 
workers use to condition themselves to or 
dinary pressure after having been at work 
in the depths. 

* 
President, Navy Heads Approve Cruise 
to Atlantic in 1934 

San Diego, Cal., November 4.—Return- 
ing to ‘‘normal operating policy,’’ the 
United States fleet will cruise to the At- 
lantie seaboard, and return, next summer 
for its first visit to the Atlantic since 1930, 
Associated Press dispatches from Washing- 
ton announced yesterday. 

The decision was reached at a conference 
between President Roosevelt, Secretary 
Swanson of the Navy Department, Assis 
tant Secretary Roosevelt and Admiral Wil- 
liam H. Standley, chief of naval opera 
tions. Notification was reeeived late yes- 
terday by Admiral David F. Sellers, com- 
mander-in-chief, but the date of departure 
and return remained vague. 


* * * * 


Ironsides’ Name to Grace Street at 


Long Beach 
San Diego, Cal., November 10.—Water 
Street, Long Beach, over which 154,327 


persons walked to visit Old Ironsides, is to 
be renamed Constitution Way at a cere- 
mony which will be the outstanding feature 
of the city’s observance of Armistice Day, 
it was revealed yesterday. 

Chief Pay Clerk Dies 

Washington, D. C., November 14.—-Den 
nis Keating, 64, retired chief pay clerk of 
the Marine Corps, died yesterday at the 
Naval Hospital. 

He was retired last March 1, after 28 
years in the Marines, during which time he 
came up through the ranks from an en- 
listed man. 
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To Command Ranger 

Capt. Kenneth Whiting, USN, command 
ing the USS Langley, has been ordered to 
duty in connection with the fitting out of 
the new aircraft carrier Ranger, now be 
ing completed at the Newport News Ship 
building and Dry Dock Company, and will 


be in command when the vessel is placed 
in commission about May 1, 1934. 
Capt. Warren G. Child, USN, now in 


Station, Ana 
Whiting 
Decem 


command of the Naval Air 
costia, D. C., will relieve Captain 
in command of the Langley about 
ber 12th. 


Launch New Cruiserr 

The Assistant Seeretary of the Navy, 
Henry L. Roosevelt, was present at the 
launching of the heavy cruiser CA37 Tus 
caloosa, at the New York Shipbuilding Cor- 
poration, Camden, N. J., November 14. 
Rear Admiral Emory 8S. Land (CC), USN, 
Chief of the Bureau of Construction and 
Repair, Navy Department, also attended 
the ceremonies. Comdr. Stanton Merrill, 
USN, Aide to the Assistant Secretary of 
the Navy, accompanied Mr. Roosevelt. 


* * * * 


U. S. Fleet Sails to War Games 

Aboard U. S. Cruiser Chester, off the 
California Coast, November 14.—-Bound for 
a seeret rendezvous, the bulk of American 
seapower today is moving off the Califor- 
nia coast for one of the thrilling events 
of the Navy year. 

A tactical problem involving one of the 
vital tests of the proficiency of Naval de- 
fense of the United States is involved. 

* 


46 Years’ Service—63 Years Old 


Washington, D. October 31.—Merry- 
makers tonight celebrated Hallowed Eve- 
ning, or Hallowe’en, but popular Brig. 


Gen. Rufus H. Lane, adjutant and inspee- 
tor, United States Marine Corps, and a 


great favorite with personnel, had the 
edge on them by celebrating a_ hallowed 
day. 


Born 63 years ago at Bellaire, Ohio, the 
General in June this year completed 46 
years of naval service. Graduating from 
the Naval Academy in 1891, he served two 
years before the mast, when he was trans- 
ferred to the Marine Corps, his first as- 
signment being at old Marine Barracks 
here, commissioned second lieutenant. His 
name is not ‘‘Scharlie’’ but he was 
‘‘dair’’ on the U.S.S. New York when 
the big guns were booming at the Battle 
of Santiago, Spanish-American rumpus. 


* * * * 


Ten Officers Promoted in U. S. 
Marine Corps 

Washington, D. C., November 14.—Pro 
motion of ten officers of the United States 
Marine Corps was announced last week at 
the Navy Department. The officers with 
their new grade indicated follow: 

Major, Peter Conachy; Captains, Ralph 
C. Alburger, Benjamin W. Atkinson, Jr., 


William TL. Bales, Frederick C. Biebush, 
Gale T. Cummings and Terrell J. Craw 
ford; First Lieutenants, Robert A. Olson, 
Francis M. MeAlister and Mies S. Newton. 
* * 

Wins Schiff Trophy 

Marine Corps Headquarters announced 
this week that VO Squadron Seven-M, a 


Marine observation squadron, had won the 
Herbert Schiff Trophy, for the fiseal year 
ended June 30, 1933. 

The trophy is awarded each year to the 
naval aircraft squadron or unit which com- 
piles the greatest number of flying hours 


without serious accident to personnel or 


Thirteen 


material. Forty-six Navy and Marine 
Corps units were involved in the competi- 
tion. 
* 

Kin of Statesman Dies 

Watertown, N. Y., November 14.—Miss 
Katharine Teneyek Lansing, 58, sister of 
the late Robert Lansing, Secretary of State 
in the Wilson Cabinet, died at the House 
of the Good Samaritan here at 2:05 o’clock 
this afternoon, following a long illness. 

Miss Lansing served two years with the 
first American Red Cross canteen unit to 
be sent to France, and was decorated with 
the French Croiy de Guerre and the Med- 
aille de la Reconnaissance Francais. 

* * * * 

USMC Schools to Stay Open 

Washington, D. C., November 13.—De- 
cision has been reached not to close the 
Marine Corps Schools at Quantico, Va., as 
has been under consideration for some time, 

Withdrawal of nearly half of the mem- 
bers of the faculty and student body for 
service with the 7th Regiment formed be- 
cause of the Cuban disorders, raised the 
question as to whether it would not be nee- 
essary to close the schools until the nexeé 
academic year. It has now been decided 
definitely to keep the schools open and 
handle the matter by consolidation of 


classes and general redistribution of the 
eurriculum, 
* * * * 
Film Marksmen 
Ralph Harolde, who plays one of the 
heavies in Mae West’s new Paramount 


picture, ‘‘I’m No Angel,’’ is a crack pis- 
tol shot. He is a former United States 
Marine. 
* * 

Macon in Maneuvers 

Sunnyvale, Cai., November 14.—The 
dirigible Macon left her base here today 
to participate in the Naval war games off 
the California Coast. She carried her regu- 
lar crew and officers of the fleet. She is 
due to return Friday. 

* * 

New Token by British Expected 

Washington, November 4. President 
Roosevelt and Great Britain’s representa- 
tives came to the end of the road today on 
the proposal for downward revision of war 
debts owed this country. 

At a final White House conference it 
was conceded there was no basis for any 
new agreement on debts. 
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LABOR 


The new school teacher in rural town 
gave a boy a question in compound pro 
portion for homework one evening. It 
included the circumstance of ‘‘men work- 
ing ten hours a day to complete a certain 
task.’’ 

The next morning the teacher, in look 
ing over the exercises, found this boy’s 
sum wholly unattempted. Calling him to 
her she asked why he had not tried to do 
the sum. 

The boy, after considerable fumbling 
around in his pockets, brought forth a 
note from his father and handed it to her. 
Unfolding it the teacher read: 

**Miss—: I refuse to let my boy do his 
sum you give him, as it looks to me to 
be a slur at eight-hour system; enny sum 
not more than eight hours he is weleum to 
do but not more.’’—Kablegram. 


Guide—‘*‘ Mr. Potts, who formerly lived 
here, was a great man. When he died 
three towns were named after him, Potts 
town, Pottsville and Chambersburg.’’ 

Highway Traveler. 


Irate Golfer—‘* You must take your chil 
dren away from here, madam. This is no 
place for them.’’ 

Mother—‘‘Don’t you worry—they can’t 
Year nothing new. Their father was a 
English paper. 


sergeant major, ’e was. 


Newly Wedded Man—By George, Lucile; 
these biscuits of yours look exactly like 
those my mother used to make, 20 years 
ago. 

Wifey—How delightful! I’m so glad! 

Man (biting one And, by George, I 
believe they ARE the same biscuits. 

Pathfinder. 


Marine: ‘‘I want to go to the Pier to 
night to see a model home.’’ 

Wife: ‘*‘Nothing doing! If there are 
any models to see home, you’re going to 
let some other Marine do the seeing.’ 

Walla alla, 


New Bugler (knocking at C. O.’s quar 
ters ‘*You told me to eall reveille six 
o’clock, but I didn’t wake up myself, so 
[I just wanted to tell you that it’s eight 
o’elock now, the men have eaten and you 
een veep as long as you like.’’ 

A. and N, Journal. 
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GUARANTEED NOT TO 
DISTURB 


A commercial traveler staying at a small 
hotel wished to catch an early morning 
train, and asked the proprietress for an 
alarm clock. 

She produced the clock and remarked: 

**We don’t often use it, sir, and some 
times it sticks a bit, but if it doesn’t go 
off, just touch the little hammer and it’) 
ring all right.’’—Kablegram. 


“Say, don’t call me Mamie! That’s not 
my name.” 

“Well, you didn’t expect me to guess 
right the first time, did you?” 


**Hlow’s the new rookie detective get- 
ting along, Chief? Think he’ll make 
good 

*‘*Well, he’s nothing to write Holmes 
about.’’—A. A. A. 


Little Betty, returning from school one 
afternoon, said: 

‘Johnny Wilson’s examination papers 
were so good that teacher keeps them on 
her desk to show visitors.’’ 

Asked about her own, she had to confess 
that they weren ’t good. 

‘*But why aren’t yours as good as 
Johnny’s?’’ her ,mother asked. ‘*You 
have the same opportunities.’’ 

‘I know, mother,’’ said Betty, ‘‘ but 
Johnny Wilson comes from a very bright 
family.’’—-San Francisco Chronicle. 
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COMPROMISE 


An American on a visit to London went 


to the Zoo. Approaching one of the 
keepers, he said to him: ‘‘Say, keeper, I 
want you to take me right along to your 
head man so that I can talk business with 
him.’ 

The stolid official eyed him suspiciously. 

**And what sort of business do you want 
to discuss?’’ he asked. 

‘*Wal, it’s like this,’’ explained the 
American; ‘‘I’ve taken a great fancy to 
this l’il exhibit, and I want to buy your 
Zoo for my kids.’’ 

‘*Nothing doing in that line,’’ answered 
the keeper, tersely; ‘‘but I’ll tell you what 
we might do—we might buy your kids for 
our Zoo.’’—Kableqram. 


Visitor: ‘*‘I’m collecting for the Poet’s 
Hospital. Will you 

Editor: ‘‘With pleasure. Call tonight 
with your ambulance and I will have two 
ready.’’-—The Cub. 


In Russia it is possible to get a permit 
to buy railroad tickets without standing 
in line. One man having this privilege 
pushed his way to the window, and when 
the others waiting protested, he said, ‘‘ But 
I have « permit to buy a ticket without 
standing in line.’’ 

‘So have the rest of us,’’ came the re- 
tort. ‘This is the line for persons who 
have permits to buy tickets without stand- 
ing in line.’’—Boston Transcript. 


‘*TIf you were me, would you accept 
Jack?’’ 

‘If I were you, dear, I’d accept any 
one.’’—Smith’s Weekly. 


Spinster—Why don’t you get married, 
Mr. Oldbach? 

Oldbach—Why marry a woman when I 
can buy a parrot for $5? 

Spinster—Yes, that shows once more 
how the men have the advantage of us 
women. We can’t buy any kind of a 
bear for less than $200.—Pathfinder. 


A casualty insurance company that had 
required some additional evidence to sup- 
port a claim, received from the widow of 
the insured a letter which ended: ‘‘I have 
had so much trouble getting my money 
that I sometimes almost think I wish my 
husband were not dead.’’—Exchange. 
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FOUND OUT 


The chaplain met the ex-sergeant and, 
much to the latter’s surprise, shook him 
heartily by the hand. ‘‘I’m so glad you’ve 
turned over a new leaf, my man,’’ said 
the chaplain. 

**Me?’’ returned the ex-sgt., looking at 
him dubiously. 

** Yes, I was so pleased to see you at the 
chapel last night.’’ 

**Oh,’’ said the ex-sgt., light breaking 
in on him, ‘‘so that’s where I was! 

A. & N. Journal, 


She—“Did Mary blush when she tore 
her skirt on the car door?” 
He—"I didn’t notice.” 


Hiram—How did you say that city chap 
lost his hand? 

Ezekiel—He put it into a horse’s mouth 
to see how many teeth it had. 

Hiram—What happened then? 

Ezekiel—The horse closed his mouth to 
see how many fingers the man had. 

—Pathfinder. 

Diner—‘‘ Waiter, I ordered an egg sand 
wich and you brought me a chicken sand 
wich,’’ 

Waiter—‘‘ Yes, sir, I was a little late 
ealling for your order.’’—Kablegram. 

A well-known attorney was always lee 
turing his office boy, whether he needed it 
or not. One day he chanced to hear the 
following conversation between the boy 
and the one employed next door: 

‘How much does your chief pay you?’’ 
asked the latter. 

**T get $1,500 a year. Five dollars a 
week in eash and the rest in legal ad- 


vice! Washington Labor. 


Cactus Cal—That thar new minister of 
our’n ain’t no tenderfoot. See; he uses 
his left hand ter shake hands with the 
members of the congregation. 

Visitor—What does that signify?’ 

Cactus Cal—It don’t signify nuthin’, 
stranger—but it leaves his gun hand free 
in ease of any criticism of the sermon. 

Pathfinder. 


The teacher was trying to explain to the 
elass the significance of white. He asked: 
**Why do you think a bride always wears 
white on her wedding day?’’ 

No one answered. 

Teacher—‘‘It is because white betokens 
happiness, and her wedding day is the 
happiest day of a woman’s life.’’ 

Small Boy—‘‘ But why does the man al- 
ways dress in black?’’—Home Port. 


THE IEATHERNECK 
A FULL LOAD 


**Hi!l’’ shouted O’Kelly to a bricklayer 
on the seaffold above him, ‘‘throw me a 
brick down! ’? 

**Phwat for?’’ demanded the bricklayer. 

‘“Well,’’ explained O’Kelly, ‘‘don’t I 
need one more brick to fill this hod I’m 


bringing up? 


Ikey and Rachel took little Moses to the 
pictures. The attendant warned them that 
unless the child kept quiet they would have 
to leave and get their money back. 

Half-way through the principal film Ikey 
turned to Rachel and whispered, ‘‘ Vell, vot 
do you tink of it?’’ 

**Rotten,’’ replied Rachel. 

**Yes,’’?’ answered Ikey. ‘‘Pinch de 
baby.’’—Border Cities Star. 


Miss Gushin—‘‘It must be wonderful to 
be a parachute jumper. I suppose you’ve 
had some terrible experiences.’’ 

Parachutist (fed up)—‘‘ Yes, Miss, ter- 
rible. Why, once I came down where there 
was a sign, ‘Keep off the Grass’.’’ 

—Ft. Snelling Bulletin. 


Abbie—I don’t understand baseball at 
all, do you? 

Joie Lou—You don’t have to understand 
it. Everything is decided by a man they 
eall the vampire.—Pathfinder. 


Brown—"“Do you know who started the 
jig-saw puzzles?” 

Smith—"“No.” 

Brown—“A Navy doctor who tried to 
put a tattooed sailor together after a train 
accident.” 

Sara: Joe certainly makes some biting 
remarks. Just last night he told me he 
loved me badly. 

Clara: That’s not a biting remark. 

Sara: Well, with Joe it is! 

—Walla Walla. 


Lawyer: ‘‘Can you tell me if the de 
fendant was expensively garbed?’’ 
Rastus: ‘‘She shore wuz, suh! Ah knows 
expensive garbage when Ah sees it.’’ 
—The Cub. 


An actress, out with a road show, when 
she retired on the last night in April left 
an early eall order with the girl at the 
telephone desk. 

‘“To eatch a train?’’ asked the girl 
pleasantly. 

‘For what other reason does one leave 
an early call?’’ 

‘*Oh, sometimes one is to be Queen of 
the May,’’ suggested the girl, still pleas- 
antly.—Boston Transcript. 
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A REGULAR BOULEVARD 


An auto came puffing laboriously along 
the road (or the place where the road was 
supposed to be) in one of the back dis- 
triets of North Carolina. Finally the 
driver became discouraged, when the boughs 
of the overhanging trees threatened to stop 
his auto even if he was able to pull 
through the slippery sea of mud. He saw 
a native and said to him: ‘*‘You don’t 
have many automobiles come this way, do 
you?’? 

The native took plenty of time to spit, 
and then said: ‘*Certainly we do. What 
about it?’’ 

‘How many autos have come past late- 
ly??? the man then asked. 

**Well,’’ responded the mountaineer, 
**there was one last year, and one the year 
before—and now you’re here.’’ 


Pathfinder. 


Young Thing, to Librarian—I’ve brought 
this book back. Mother told me it wasn’t 
fit for a young girl like me to read. 

Librarian—I think your mother must be 
mistaken. 

Young Thing—Oh, no, she isn’t. I’ve 
read it all through.—Pathfinder. 


Math. Prof: Now, if I subtract 25 from 
37, what’s the difference? 

Little Willie: Yeah! That’s what I say. 
Who cares?—Alabama Rammer-Jammer. 


Judge—I understand that you _ prefer 
charges against this man. 
Plaintiff—No, sir; I prefer cash. That’s 
why I had him brought here. 
—Pathfinder. 


She: Darling, I have my heart set on a 
Rolls-Royce. 

He: Really, Pet? Well, that’s the only | 
part of your anatomy that will ever set 
on it.—Record. 

Showboat Comedian—Did that audience 
at Foggy Bottom call you before the cur- 
tain when you recited ‘‘Casey at the Bat’’ 
for them? 

Crooner—Call me! Why, man, _ they 
dared me.—Pathfinder. 


Nan: ‘*You promised to meet me an 
hour ago, and I have been standing here 
like a fool ever since. 

Stan: ‘I can’t help the way you stand.’’ 

—Bamboo Breezes. 


“Was your bachelor party a success?” 
“Rather. We had to postpone the wed- 
ding for three days!” —Tit-Bits. 
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BOOKS—Passing in Review 


By Frank Hunt Rentfrow 
AN INSPECTION OF SERVICE LITERATURE 


THE KING OF PARK ROW 
RICHARD HARDING DAVIS: HIS DAY, 


by Fairfax Downey (Seribners) $3.00, 

Onee Richard Harding Davis wrote a 
story entitled ‘‘The Reporter who made 
Himself King.’’ In a certain sense this 
is a peculiarly fitting designation to ex 
press his own life; for Richard Harding 


Davis was king of several realms. He is 
incontestably the king of war correspon 
dents; the prime minister of adventurers, 
and the ambassador of Park Row. 


Any man who served in six wars needs 
no introduction Nor shall we attempt to 
portray the man himself, for Mr. Fairfax 
Downey has consummated this mission so 
admirably. The life of Davis, the per 
petual youth, has long been waiting the 
pen of such a eapable craftsman. 


The heritage of literature, or at least 
journalism, was Davis’ birthright. Ilis 
father, Lemuel Clarke Davis, was an edi 
torial writer; his mother as Rebecea 


flaine Harding, wrote fiction that is not 


entirely forgotten today 


But it was th fe, glorious and adven 
turous, of Davis that em erned the author 
Diseharged from his first job as eub re 
porter for his affeeted mannerisms, Davis 


trekked to New \ k and the Evening Sun 


Within two weeks he had not only written 


i 
news but had made it when he strong 
irmed one **Sheeny Mike,’’ a confidence 
man 
Riots, fl ls, theaters, murders ind all 
the routine that usually petrifies the souls 
of newspapermen seemed to give to Davis 
deeper understanding. And from his 


misfortunes he created his characters of 
fiction and wove plots about them. 

During the Spanish American war he 
fell in with Roo 
Teddy didn’t want anything to do with 
the dapper, dandified correspondent. That 
wus before the column was ambushed and 


sevelt’s Rough Riders. 


Davis distinguished himself in battle. Af 
terward he was made an honorary member 
of the Rough Riders 

That was his first war There was five 
more to come before Death wrote ‘‘thirty’’ 


at the end of his page. 

There is no doubt about it, Mr. Downey 
has made Davis live again. Ilis personal 
ity, as we remember him, and his youthful 
spirit have resulted in one of the best 


biographies of the season. 


STORMY PETREL OF MARINES 
OLD GIMLET EYE, the Adventures of 
Smedley D. Butler, related by Lowell 

Thomas (Farrar & Rinehart) $2.75. 

When it was first whispered about that 
General Smedley D. Butler (Retired), of 
the U. S. Marines, was writing a book, it 
was not a question of how good would it 
be, but ‘*How soon will it be out?’’ It’s 
out now, and fulfills all the advance notices. 

Completely written in the first person, 
we lose sight of the fact that it is Lowell 
Thomas interpreting for us the memoirs of 
the retired general. 

It is a slam-bang story, written with all 
the vigor and ‘‘go to hell’’ spirit that 
made General Butler paradoxically the 
most hated and most loved man that ever 
led his troops into battle. 

The Marines are a pretty small outfit, 
but they manage to get their oar in when 
ever there’s fighting to be done. You have 


only to look at the ribbon-deecorated breasts 
of their leaders to prove that Within the 
memory of our generation they wear deco 
rations for Niearagua, China, Haiti, 
France, Honduras, Spanish American, Phil 
ippines, Cuba, Mexico, and a host of other 
skirmishes and landing parties. General 
Butler has these and several more; aside 
from the fact that he wears two Congres 
sional Medals of Honor; and he comes 
pretty nearly being the most decorated man 
of all our services, 

The story behind these ribbons doesn’t 
make dry reading even in the official re 
ports. So when a man like Mr. Lowell 
Thomas spins the yarn, you’ve got enough 
blood curdling experiences to keep you 
aboard instead of taking a pay-day liberty. 


Seriously, though, it would be difficult to 


leet the most thrilling and interesting 
portion of this book: the storming of 
Tientsin; the revolt in Honduras, the bat 
tles in Niearagua, the riots in Panama, or 
the capture of Fort Riviere, to mention 
only ai few. It s not ill bleedshed and 
battle, however, for there are no few hu 
morous details; although they were perhaps 
not quite so funny at the time. 

Mr. Paul Brown, whose decorative 
sketches enliven the pages, has done re 
markably well in eatehing the spirit of the 
story 
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THE LOOKOUT 


Any desired book may be purchased 

through the LEATHERNECK BOOK 

SERVICE, and we especially recom 
mend the following: 


SHOES THAT HAD WALKED TWICE. 
By Jean Toussaint-Samat. Translated from 
the French by Elizabeth Abbott (Lippin- 
cott). A murder mystery, involving sui 
cide, kidnapping and international espion- 
age. $2.00 

THE DRAGON MURDER CASE. By 
S. S. Van Dine (Seribner’s). Another 
Philo Vanee mystery tale to delight the 
Van Dine fans. This one borders on super 
natural things, but proves to be an earth 
ly affair after all. $2.00 

VOODOOS and OBEAHS. By Joseph J. 
Williams, S. J. (Dial Press). Black magic 
in Haiti and Africa. A comprehensive 
study of the practice of Voodooism, its 
history and characteristics. These data are 
the result of a quarter of a century’s ex 
perience in the West Indies. $3.00 

CHINESE GORDON. By H. E. Wortham 
(Little, Brown). The biography of the 
Christian warrior, General Charles George 
Gordon, R. E. military genius, was 
Gordon, fighting in the Crimean War, de 
fending Shanghai against the Taiping reb 
els, and eampaigning in India. $3.50 

THE MIDSHIPMAID. By Ian Hay 
(Houghton, Mifflin). <A delightful farce 
concerning His Majesty’s Navy in the 
Mediterranean, Sir Perey Newbiggen, ap 
pointed to investigate the cost of said 
navy, and his daughter, Celia, to whom cost 
meant nothing. $2.00 

THE KENNEL MURDER CASE. By 
S. S. Van Dine (Seribner’s). Another of 
Mr. Van Dine’s incomparable murder mys- 
teries, featuring Phileo Vanee, the ace de 
tective of fiction. £2.00 

OPEN LAND. By B. M. Bower (Little, 
Brown). The author of the famous ‘Chip 
of the Flying U’’ yarns comes through 
with another ‘‘Western’’ of merit. Fists 
fly and brands are blotted behind a back 
ground of mysterious fires. $2.00 

THE WHITE ARMIES OF RUSSIA. 
By George Stewart (Maemillan). The 
grim struggle between the White and the 
Red forees that tore Russia. £4.00 

BEHIND THESE WALLS. By James 
R. Winning (Maemillan). impressive 
and ghastly story of life in a penitentiary. 

BLACK BAGDAD. By John H. Craige 
(Minton, Baleh A Marine officeer’s story 
of the occupation of Haiti. Horror and 
humor stalk through the pages of this un 
usual yarn, $3.00 

THE FIRST WORLD WAR. Edited by 
Laurence Stallings (Simon and Schuster). 
A photographie record of the World War. 
Some of the most beautiful specimens of 
photography ever gathered between the 
pages of a book, detailing the human ele 
ment and emotion of the war. $3.50 

MEMOIRS OF A SPY. By Nicholas 
Snowden (Seribner’s). A former Austrian 
seeret agent recounts a series of remark 
able, blood-curdling adventures of espio 


nage. No ealm laying of traps in tea 
rooms here, but the grim spying behind the 
enemy ’s lines. $2.75 

ALWAYS BELITTLIN’. By Perey Cros 
by (Perey Crosby, Publisher). Major 
Perey Crosby, USMCR., the creator of the 
loveable ‘*Corporal’’ Skippy, USMC., 


brings forth a volume of eartoons and 
editorials, patriotic and nationalistie. $2.00 
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CHRISTMAS THOUGHTS 
By Arthur William Beer 
Now comes again the season hailed by all, 
That fitly brings to close the waning year: 
A season that all children hold most dear; 
Beloved alike by children long grown tall 
Who that is human ean resist its eall? 
When kinsmen congregate from far and 
near 
And, like wise men of old, gifts precious 
bear. 
On rich and poor its golden blessings fall, 
Ah, yes, the advent of the Lowly One 
Brought to old earth an era truly bright: 
He, like a new and glorious sun, 
O’er all the world hath shed life-giving 
light 
By thoughts like these our errant hearts 
are won 
As silver stars gleam down on fields of 
white, 


GIFTS 
By Hair-Trigger Hop 
I cannot bring you trophies of the chase, 
Rare amber beads and ropes of pearl and 
jade, 
Ransomed with blood from Mammon’s cold 
embrace, 
Or gained by paltry bickering and trade. 
I cannot bring you gifts like other men 
And lay Love’s guerdon at your feet to 
prize, 
Rejoicing that the brilliance of each gem 
Was never more than that within your 


eyes, 
But I would capture words arrayed in 
dreams 
And break them to my will to sing your 
praise 


Where Love and Life in sentiment pas- 
sion gleams 
Forever through the clouds of springtime 
days. 
The jewels and cups of Helen’s breasts are 
gone, 
But Helen’s beauty quavers yet in song. 


THE IEATHERNECK 


ANNA FOO LI 
By W. A. M. 
It was many and many a year ago 
In Cheefoo by the sea, 
That a waitress there was whom you may 
know 
By the name of Anna Foo Li, 
And this maiden she lived with no other 
thought 
Than to serve ham and eggs to me. 


I was a boot and she was a Chink 
In old Cheefoo by the sea, 
And we loved with a love that was more 
than love, 
I and my Anna Foo Li, 
With a love that the rickshaw coolies of 
town 
Coveted her and me. 


And this is the reason that, long ago, 
In Cheefoo by the sea, 
A coolie blew in from the street, one day 
And stole my Anna Foo Li, 
Yeah, a rickshaw coolie busted in 
And dragged her away from me— 
Now she’s an amah for Mrs. O’G, 
In a bungalow by the sea. 


And the moon never beams without bring- 
ing my dreams 

Of the almond eyed Anna Foo Li... 

She’s mindin’ the baby for Mrs. O’Grady 
And rides in a rickshaw, free; 

And when ashore, I don’t eat anymore, 
In the home town of Anna Foo Li, 

In that town by the sounding sea, 


LUMBERJACK OF MAINE 
By C. Grenville Wilson 
The seent of the pine was the breath of 
his life, 
And the thrill of the drive his pay, 
Danger to him was a wedded wife, 
And a run on the logs his play. 


No time was his for ease or dream 
When the rivers were in flood, 
And the lunge of the logs as they took 
the stream 
Fired fever in his blood. 


White water and rips brought a song to 
his lips 
As he drove the logs through the spume, 
And with nimble tread and swaying hips 
He rode them into the boom. 


Jams and high water took their toll 
On Penobseot and Allegash, 

And Kennebee water claimed many a soul 
But he went to his death with a dash 


With head held high and unflinching glance 
And his song like a smitten bell, 

With piekpole poised like a questing lance 
He rode through the mill tails of hell. 


SHIP MODEL 
By Daniel Whitehead Hickey 
Until he placed it on the mantel there, 
The room was but a dingy place and only 
Dark memories and ghosts of old despair 
Would oceupy his hours. Quiet and lonely 
He sat and read a dusty volume through; 
He drew his pension check and put away 
His savings as old men are wont to do, 
And count them every day by lengthen- 
ing day. 
But now there is new glamour in his eyes, 
New conversation on his quivering lips, 
As though he had returned from tropic 
skies, 
And brimmed with all the tales of seas 
and skies; 
He sits and dreams tonight, and nods away, 
And is his heart in Venice or Cathay? 
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RUBAIYAT MILITAIRE 
By Donald M. Moore 


Now Father Time, enfeebled, gray and bent, 

Conducts the New Year where the Old 
Year went, 

As in his bony hand the Sickle swings 

And from our Harvest reaps Fifteen Per 
Cent. 


Each Spring a hundred roses bloom and 
thrive 

But next Year we expect but Eighty-Five; 

The others, vanished in the mystie void 

From whence returns no creature, dead or 
live. 


I shouted from the highest housetop that 

Sinee March the Fourth I’ve been a Demo- 
erat, 

But little heeds Al Smith or F. D. R., 

Or even Grandpop Swanson; why is that? 


The Nightingale that sang upon the Bough 

IIas flown away; a Raven sits there now, 

All day, all night, he croaks ‘‘ Fifteen! 
Fifteen!’’ 

We know not why; we cannot ask him how. 


O Franklin, thou eternal Saki who 

Gave to this arid waste the Three-Point- 
Two, 

Cannot you pour from out the flowing Bowl 

The lost Fifteen to which you hold the 
clue? 


The azure Eagle now, with face severe, 

Grasps in his claws the Thunderbolt and 
Gear; 

His shadow on the village Tavern falls 

And lifts the Price of Sauerkraut and Beer. 


N. R. A.’s Duck has flung his pinions wide; 

Upon the door is nailed Depression’s hide; 

The Tavern gets a Dime for Three-Point- 
Two, 

Will you revoke, or must you let it ride? 


The hidden Gold you brought into the Light 
Has disappeared already from your sight. 
We could have started it along the path 
Of Circulation’s never-flagging flight. 


Now They who plant the Cypress and the 
Pine 

From rocky Maine to sunny Caroline, 

A Dollar daily from the Coffers draw, 

And purchase Three-Point-Two and Iodine. 


To slake the burning Torture of our Throat 
We guzzle muddy Water from the Moat; 
The Devil Dog is now no more; he has 
Become a Camel, or at least, a Goat. 


The Maidens meet us with averted Eyes; 
A Modern Leatherneck is scarce a prize; 
Small is the Solace of our troubled Dreams 
Of Hours in the Prophet’s Paradise. 


Whether at Bremerton or Quantico, 

Whether in Summer’s sun or Winter’s 
snow, 

The scanty Nickels vanish from our Grasp, 

So late arriving, and so soon to go. 


When Rome dispatched her Legions forth 
to War 

Against the hardy Son of Hamilear, 

Did Scipio or Cacsar check the Pay? 

Alas! The Times that Were! The Times 
that Are! 


Senatus Populisque U. S. A., 

The price of Beer goes higher Day by Day, 
Our Coffers are depleted Hour by Hour; 
Have Mercy, or we perish by the Way! 
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News from Parris Island 


The first Tuesday after the first Monday 
in November has come and gone. And 
more than one disappointed inhabitant of 
this arid and isolated locality is bemoaning 
the fact that the jovial and entertaining 
Mr. J. B. Corn, who had been planning to 
visit us, has once again been refused ad 
mission to this fair state of South Caro 
lina. But, over on St. Helena Island and 
on other islands hereabouts, hazy blue spi 
rals of smoke can be seen ascending joy 
ously from  deserted-looking wastes of 
woodland. Indian Summer days are here. 
And those wonderful nights celebrated in 
songs about the Carolina moon, Beautiful 
Carolina where the moonshine is sometimes 
pale and sometimes golden, but always 
potent! 

The Marines of Sands Street are enjoy 
ing their evening’s liberty along the great 
White Way. The boys from League Island 
and Mare Island have the bright scintillat 
ing lights of their respective Market 
Streets, and the favored ones in Washing 
ton have their seintillating Ninth and 
F Streets. But when the gay young blades 
of Parris Island want to step ashore for 
an evening’s entertainment, they have to 
be satisfied with the bright lights of our 
Carolina Moonshine. 

As a matter of fact, the best and prae 
tically the only entertainment for miles 
around is to be found right here on Parris 
Island. Our movie hall is excellent, and 
the pictures shown there every night are 
the best and latest ‘‘talkies’’ obtainable. 
Nor are we lacking in other forms of in 
teresting entertainment. 

Perhaps the most elaborate entertainment 
undertaken here in some time was the bar 
beque on Navy Day, when Parris Island 
played host to the civilian population of 
the surrounding territory. People came 
from Port Royal, Beaufort, Yemassee, Sa 
vannah, Charleston, and intermediate 


points, Ample preparations had been made, 
and even more people than were present 
could have been easily accommodated, 

All activities of the Post were open to 


visitors throughout the day and there were 
men on hand to show them around. At 
3:00 P. M. there was a parade and a re 
view of the troops on the Post drill 
ground, Savory odors from the Athletic 
Field nearby, where one of our famous ex- 
Mess Sergeants, ‘‘Skinny’’ Walters, was 
in charge of preparing the feast, came 
drifting over to the Drill Field and de- 
tracted more than one visitor’s attention. 
After the review was over, the Band 
hustled over to the scene of the barbeque, 
where they were to have the pleasure of 
furnishing the music while the rest of us 
were eating. 

Tables had been provided and tagged so 
that there were places marked for all of 
ficers, non-commissioned officers, their 
wives and guests, companies, platoons, visi 
tors, high school children, ete. Competent 
ushers showed the people to their proper 
places, while the Island Patrol did a good 
job of directing traffic and parking auto 
mobiles. 

At 4:00 P. M. everything was in readi 
ness and our Commanding General, Ran- 
dolph C. Berkeley, opened the ceremonies 
with a few well-chosen remarks, welcoming 
the visitors and explaining the significance 
of Navy Day. 

He introduced Mr. Trower Craven, vice 
chairman of the Navy League of South 
Carolina, who also delivered an able ad 
dress, and presided over the rest of the 
speech making. We heard interesting ad 
dressis made by State Senator J. Brantley 
Harvey, and State Representative Calhoun 
Thomas of Beaufort County, and Congress- 
man Thomas S, MeMillan of the First Con 
gressional District of South Carolina, and 
a few others. Amplifiers had been ar 
ranged so that the addresses might be 
heard at all the tables. 

Fortunately these amplifiers transmitted 
sounds from the speakers’ platform and 
not to it. So the speakers couldn’t hear 
the sigh of relief that most of us heaved 
when we were free at last to attack the 
tempting food that had been slowly but 


surely growing cold under our very noses 
while we waited. 

There were large platters filled with 
barbecued pork, veal and beef; large dishes 
filled with baked beans, potato salad and 
hominy grits; plenty of bread and butter, 
and excellent coffee. Some of our readers 
who were present may not believe this, but 
there were plates of fried chicken, fried 
fish and baked oysters, too. Empty dishes 
were rushed frantically to the open air 
galley for seconds, thirds, and fourths and 
some, alas, came back empty. It took a 
lot of work to prepare that meal and we 
appreciate the efforts of all those who had 
a part in its preparation and serving. They 
worked under difficulties that were not per- 
haps fully appreciated by those of us who 
had nothing to do except go there and eat, 
and then shove off again. They worked 
without pay, but not, we hope, without 
thanks. The committee in charge of the 
arrangements consisted of Capt. C. A. Phil- 
lips, Chairman; Ist Lt. L. C. Whitaker; 
2nd Lt. A. R. Brunelli; QM-Sgt. V. A. 
Wilson; MT-Sgt J G. Steinsdoerfer; First 
Sgts. E. S. Conn, C. T. Brannon and H. 
Cohen. The committee was assisted by 
the General Mess Officer, the Post Morale 
Officer, and the Post Quartermaster. 


The day’s entertainment was brought to 
a close by an excellent motion picture pro- 
gram in the Post Lyceum. The feature 
picture was the ‘‘Gold Diggers of 19337’ 
and it was necessary to have two shows 
(one at six and one at eight P. M.) in 
order to accommodate the large attendance. 

While we are on the subject of visitors 
to the Island we do not want to forget to 
announce the arrival of three husky young 
men who came here recently ‘‘to stay.’’ 
Accordingly, we extend a welcome to QM 
Clerk and Mrs, Ledoux, Sgt-Major and 
Mrs. CC, P. MeCallum, and Sgt. and Mrs. 
L. Frueci, proud parents all. 

Our new family physician, Lt. E. B. 
Erskine (MC), U. S. Navy, who arrived 
here recently from the U. S. Naval Hos- 
pital, New York, N. Y., finds himself a 
busy man these days. He is a doctor who 
not only inspires confidence and _ respect, 
but also measures up to expectations. He 
is already very well liked and we are glad 
to welcome him to our little community. 


in which - yy 
Navy Day Barbeque at Parris Island, S. C. : 


Z 


December, 1933 


THE TWO-BIT PLATOON 
By H. W. (X) Burt 

Platoon Twenty-five, termed the ‘‘two- 
bit spittoon’’ by those who know us too in- 
timately, is on the eve of its departure 
from deah ol’ Parris Island. As we shall 
probably leave and arrive at our destina- 
tion—wherever it be—under camaflouge, we 
leave amid (yes, now that it’s over) plea- 
sant recollections of events dating from 
our arrival to our departure. 

That wonderful (!!!) first day when: 
‘*Take that cigarette out of your face, 
Joe! Take your hat off! Stand at atten- 
tion! You’re in the Marines now!’’ And 
we knew it well, for received a somewhat 
unbecoming haireut, latest ‘‘Boot-camp’’ 
style; and our ‘‘blues’’ already equipped 
with attached suspenders. 

Then, the week before schedule starts, 
details! The Lyceum detail was the first 
we undertook, and not understanding the 
true nature of the word ‘‘Lyceum,’’ we 
were somewhat awed by the honor con- 
ferred upon us. Our mood was quickly dis- 
rupted when brooms were handed out for 
us to sweep the theater’s deck. Details! 
Details! Oh, the innumerable details con- 
tained in that first week. Furniture mov- 
ing, grass cutting, clothing, ice—but this 
could not go on forever. 

Schedule at last! ‘‘Wan— taw— thr-r- 
ee— four!’’ Tramp... tramp... click 
... Click . .. swish... swish! We now 
hear such familar terms and expressions as 
**Goop! Gadget! Jawbone! With a straw! 
Around the field! That’s typical of the 
eight—ball squad!’’ 

We are at last issued rifles, and though 
the casualties are minor on the command, 
**To the rear—Marech!’’ they certainly 
aren’t few. 

Drill! Drill! Swiftly our minds and 
muscles coordinate to every movement. The 
first week of schedule sees us rounding 
into shape. The second week rolling heavies, 
shining mess gear, perfecting drill move- 
ments; finally the parade. We are now 
ready for the rifle range. 

And the range is well prepared for us! 
Snapping in. Bolt out! Bolt in! Click! 
Bolt out! Bolt in! Mess duty; twenty- 
two’s; forty fives. 

The days roll by. Record day comes. 
Line ’em up... hold your breath... 
squeeze ’em off. No tomfoolery here, noth- 
ing but studied and serious concentration. 
Most of us were not disappointed, for the 
qualification was 74 per cent, 


Company 25, Parris Island, S. C. 


Nig 


Off the range. More drills, hikes; and 
soon there will be bayonet practice. Then? 

And now as the dissolution nears, a wee 
bit of sentiment: We are, naturally, eager 
to go to new fields, but there is a factor 
which takes a little of the joy out of leav- 
ing. Sergeants Hutson and Cain and Cor- 
porals Broyle and Spellman have taken a 
deep hold upon our loyalty and friendship. 
We simply hate to leave them, for we 
appreciate and understand their unselfish 
consideration and their unceasing efforts. 


BOOT’S PARADISE PLATOON 21 


**So this is Parris Island,’’ lustily shout- 
ed sixty-four strong sets of vocal cords, 
which were later whipped into a military 
body and designated as Platoon 21. 

The members of this organization turned 
to with a will and cooperated at every turn 
with the drill instructors, for which we 
were permitted to attend the dance at the 
Lyceum. And did we work there? We did! 
We cleaned up, served refreshments, and 
entertained in general. In fact, every man 
of us put on his new clothes and danced 
through his labors. 

The Platoon boasts of many interesting 
characters. Let us mention Andrew ‘‘ The 
Baron’’ Pryatelj. Note the ‘‘j’’ on the 
right flank. It is excusable, since he had 
practically nothing to do with the matter. 


Instructors: Sergeant Hutson and Corporal Broyles 


The Baron is a heat digger; being born 
in the Smoky City, it is hard to get the 
soot off him. 

We are honored by the presence of the 
three ‘‘ Texas Terrors.’’ The Honorable Ira 
Fletcher Byrd (Heaven will protect some- 
thing or other from this) has Corporal 
Dingwall all a-dither. It took him four 
days, with occasional glances at the dic- 
tionary, to discover just what he said in 
answering roll-call. 

Away down on the left flank, we gaze 
down on the low altitude of Wasson, the 
five-feet-six wonder, who steps on the scales 
to the tune of one hundred twelve pounds. 

As we come in from a hard day’s work, 
to relax on our bunks, we are greeted by 
the badly crooned strains of ‘‘Sunday 
down in Caroline,’’ originating in the im- 
mediate vicinity of Harry Foley. We hesi- 
tate to place the blame directly, although 
we have our suspicions as to the identity 
of the perpetrator. We are willing to over- 
look it, however—just the proverbial bit 
of dandruff, trying to get ahead. 

Speaking of the boys as a whole, you 
Sea Soldiers may rest assured that we will 
leave behind, when we leave this beautiful 
spot, the byword that Platoon 21 stood for 
honesty and military punctuality, hoping 
that it will help to guide the men who ar- 
rive here in the future. 


Sea-Going Log 


INDIANAPOLIS INDITES 
By Richards 


On September 30th we docked at Hono- 
lulu after a trip of fifteen days from Pana- 
ma. It was certainly a relief for everyone 
to get his feet on hard ground once more. 

During our seven-day stay in Honolulu 
I observed a few of our Leathernecks and 
what they were doing. ‘‘Snake’’ William- 
son bathing in the surf at Waikiki Beach 
with a pair of red trunks—Holley and E. 
L. Smith with Corporal Gahr trying out 
all the new tattooing joints—Gahr is now 
set for 30 years. Ridenour and Walsh did 
not go ashore in Honolulu, but Hilo cer- 
tainly knew they were ashore there. It 
can also be said that Simon Legree Himes 
enjoyed the little place at Hilo—pretty 
good beer there. 

While at Hilo we were entertained by 


some real Hawaiian music and a Hula-Hula 
dancer. One night we were entertained by 
the famous movie star Leo Carillo. 

On our way back to Bremerton we had 
plenty of drills, on which the Secretary 
congratulated us. The night before enter- 
ing Puget Sound we fired four salvos of 
star shells on each of our eight A. A. guns, 
Though the clouds were low the Secretary 
admired the beauty of the bursting shells. 
He fired the second and fourth salvo. 

Though we were in Bremerton only four 
days some of the fellows managed to have 
some good times in Seattle. That has al- 
ways been a good liberty place, and Pa- 
lukis says it is still good. Tpr. Manges met 
an old pal of his from the USS Portland, 
and both of them looked down all the 
alleys in Seattle. 

Our next stop was San Francisco. The 
first Marine off the ship the day we docked 
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was Sergeant Himes. What happened to 
the city I couldn’t say, but it was still in 
good shape when we got ashore. The week- 
end was much too short to get well ae- 
quainted, but we are hoping we will get 
back there some time soon. Corporal Hin- 
richs certainly hopes it won’t be too long. 

After a one day visit at Long Beach we 
went to San Diego. Here Navy Day was 
celebrated and on this day the Secretary 
of the Navy left the ship for Washington. 
Navy Day meant all day duty for many of 
the Marines, because the visitors had to be 
escorted around the ship. On Saturday 
night a dance was given in honor of the 
ship’s company by the San Diego Chamber 
of Commerce. This was a glorious night 
for Ridenour—because Bib there! 
Mike Knott was seen at the dance—and 
boy ean he take ’em. 

While at San Diego, 2nd Lt. William K. 
Pottinger came aboard, and we all hope 
he will like his new home. Monday Ist 
marked the departure of Lt. H. R. Paige 
for his new station at Parris Island, 8. C. 
We are all sorry to see Mr. Paige leave, 
and we all wish him bon voyage and good 
luck on the Henderson. 

Capt. J. H. Fellows will be our com 
manding officer after the first and we will 
try to give him and Lieutenant Pottinger 
our best cooperation. 

As winter comes on, we are likely to be 
found at Long Beach with a three star 
flag flying and the Marines visiting Holly 
wood, 


NORTHAMPTON NEWS 
By Earl G. Hopkins 
The good ship Northampton is still go 
so strong that we hardly have 
We are knock 


ing strong 
time to write up any news. 
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MARINE DETACHMENT, U.S.S. NORTHAMPTON 
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ing off, however, to let everyone know that 
the Marine Detachment is still ‘‘taking 
em,’’ 

After a week spent in San Franciseo, we 
are anchored inside the Long Beach break- 
water, our old berth, to transfer the Com- 
scofor to the Indianapolis. The Northamp- 
ton has been the temporary home of Ad- 
miral Brumby and the Flag Personnel 
since September 27th. The Detachment 
was commanded by Captain Fellows of the 
Flag, during their stay. The Detachment 
wishes the Flag Marines a pleasant tour 
of duty aboard their new home the U.S.S. 
Indianapolis. 

The Marine whaleboat crew under the 
supervision of First Sergeant Hunt and 
‘*Gunny’’ Hill made a good showing in the 
races held in San Franciseo, October 29th. 
The crew pulled against selected crews 
from the Chester, Vestal, and Pensacola. 
We finished third, about two boatlengths 
behind the winning crew from the Chester. 
The Marine crew had the honor of being 
the first crew to pull the new ten-oared 
whaleboat, designed by Lt.-Comdr. Talbot 
of the Northampton, in a competitive race. 
She has finer lines, but weighs 200 pounds 
more than the present boats. She was used 
in this race for experimental purposes. 
The crew included strokers, Corporal Horne 
and Corporal Iversen, with Corporal King, 
Privates First Class Bernot, Cox, Semenoff, 
Hawks, Hopkins, Mills and Morrison. The 
crew will be hot and ready for the next 
rnees to be held here November 11th. 

Sgt. D. A. (Dad) Davis has been caught 
counting the days—with only a short time 
to do he intends to face the eruel outside. 
Here’s to you, Dad—Arkansas isn’t such a 
bad state after all—we wonder though if 
you will go back to Arkansas; Long Beach 
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seems to have a certain attraction for you. 
Well, anyway, your buddies wish you the 
best of happiness. 

(Big Mac) MeCandless seems to be test- 
ing his brawn lately. He says, ‘‘ fighting 
on the quarterdeck is just as good a place 
as any, you have more spectators.’’ We 
wonder what Private Wine thinks about 
that. These fellows don’t seem to agree 
with each other when they catch a work- 
ing party together. They both try to carry 
the heaviest article and it usually ends in a 
fight. 

Sergeant Wylie, our police sergeant, was 
overheard saying that the guard was get- 
ting too much rest. The result is that 
we have been living up to the N.R.A. 
Code (no rest a’tall), much to the disgust 
of compartment cleaners (old folks) Cox 
and (K. O.) Bryant. 

Chow hounds Douglas and Lyte, in a race 
for the mess hall at noon yesterday, ran 
afoul of a bulkhead. Lyte says he was 
going so fast he failed to make the turn 
at the intersection of the Marine compart- 
ment and the port passageway. Conse- 
quently he was running around with his 
hand on his head with a very sore bruise 
under it. It seems that in the excitement 
of the race, Douglas tripped himself going 
through a doorway—from now on the two 
have agreed to abide by the Queensbury 
rules, 

In firing short range battle the Marines 
did exeeptionally good firing. The jinx 
which has been following gun four showed 
up again and kept them from getting the 
much sought after ‘‘E.’’ This gun (Ser- 
geant Davis gun captain) got four hits for 
each set. The cireuit went haywire, how- 
ever, and the last six shots were kicked off 
by percussion. This put gun four slightly 


Top row, left to right: Pvt. Joseph A. Simino, Pvt. John N. Wilkinson, Pvt. Harry W. Ketelhut, Sgt. Doyle A. Davis, Ist Sgt. Wil- 
liam Hunt, Ist Lt. Chester B. Graham, 2nd Lt. Cleo R. Keen, Gy-Sgt. Johnson B. Hill, Sgt. Andrew W. Wylie, Pvt. Julius J. Tomis- 
ser, Pfc. James R. Goff, Pvt. Charles J. Bernhardt. Second row, left to right: Pvt. Pelham S. Mills, Pvt. Edward J. McNamara, Pvt. Bruno 


R. Gutowski, Pvt. Clinton McCandless, Pvt. John O. Allen, Tpr. Robert Van Antwerp, Pvt. William R. Harlee, Pvt. Elmer E. Riley. 


Third 


row, left to right: Pvt. Charles P. Weikel, Pfc. Meade H. Warthen, Pv:. Amos L. Lail, Pvt. Randall H. Flanigan, Pvt. Burton O. Skibbe, Pvt. 


Thomas V. Lyte, Pfc. Richard V. McDearmon, Pvt. Charles T. Horne. 


Bottom row, left to right: Pfc. Edmund Roberts, Pfc. James 


D. Lucas, Pfc. Earl G. Hopkins, Pfc. Alvie E. Boatright, Pfc. Charles S. Cox, Pvt. Fred J. Iverson, Cpl. William R. Warren, Cpl. 
Louie L. Wooten, Cpl. Frank H. Bradley, Cpl. Homer King, Pvt. Giles R. Kittsley, Pfc. McCaulley T. Semenoff, Pfc. William G. 
Neal, Pfc. Roy C. Hawks, Pfc. George M. Bryant, Pfc. Forrest W. Morrison, Pfc. Louis Bernot. 
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under ‘‘E’’ time. ‘*Bink’’ Warren, 
**Hank’’ Bradley and ‘‘Little Mac’’ Me- 
Dearmon made first class pointers as a re- 
ward for their work. Gun two (Sgt. Wylie 
gun captain) got their shots off in ‘‘E’’ 
time. On the first set Horne as firing 
pointer, Iversen and King as pointer and 
trainer respectively, got four good hits and 
made first class pointers. The second set 
didn’t fare so well; owing to the fact that 
the sights jumped out of line, they only 
made one hit. Corporal Wooten in as fir- 
ing pointer, Liles pointer and Sergeant 
Wylie trainer. 

The Northampton continues to be a flag- 
ship. She will take Comeru Div. four from 
the Pensacola this week. 


PRUNE BARGE NOTES 
By “Al” Marley 

The U.S.S. California has been in some 
what of an uproar the last month or so on 
account of trouble with speed runs, maneu- 
vers, and what-nots, so we have been un- 
able to send notes to THe LEATHERNECK. 
From now on, however, we wish to be rep 
resented there, as many Marines all over 
the world have served aboard the Prune 
Barge and some of them have friends still 
here. 

Under the skillful direction of Gunnery 
Sergeant Cruickshank, the Marine five-inch 
broadside made a startling record in short 
range this season with three ‘‘E’’ guns, 
No. 2, Cpl. T. J. Baker, Captain; No. 8, 
Cpl. Londen Traw, Captain, and No. 10, 
Sgt. Fred Smith, Captain. All the other 
guns missed by just a point or so. Every 
one is well pleased and hopes for similar 
results during night battle. 

The ‘‘Barge’’ got underway Monday, 
the 6th, for San Francisco, and we Ma- 
rines just know we are going to have to 
parade. Parades are all okey for the peo- 
ple on the sidewalks and in the windows, 
but Marines don’t seem to like them much. 

Some old timers, a great part of you 
readers may know, are still doing duty 
here. We have First Sgt. Dirks, Sgt. Wil- 
liam Beardsley, Sgt. William Parsons, Sgt. 
George Raymond, Pfe. Gus Ermel, and Pfe. 
Chester Smith. Capt. Harry Liversedge 
is in command now, replacing Capt. Elmer 
Hall. 

We might mention that the California 
whaleboat crew is coming right into the 
pink, and people who are supposed to know 
say we have a chance of being the best 
crew in the fleet. John Martin is our 
worthy coxswain and boy, is he proud! We 
shall try to get a picture for you next 
month. 


UTAH COME UP SOMETIME 
By Happy 

Well, fellows, seeing as how we are just 
four days from the anniversary (158th) of 
our birth, we men of the Detachment, on 
the U.S.S. Utah, are celebrating by listen 
ing to the bombs from the Aviation of 
North Island. They are only water bombs, 
and are of the 100-pound variety. But if 
you don’t think they make sound and con- 
eussion when they strike, just come over 
and listen to them. Last week one of these 
selfsame bombs paid a visit to the cabin 
of the skipper and dived right into the 
skipper’s bunk. Then one of them tried 
the wardroom, and another went into the 
paymaster’s bunk to sleep. 

Since the last write-up we have had four 
men join the Detachment: Privates Bocth, 
Frahler, Smith, A. H., and Vanditti. On 
10 October Pfe. G. A. Waidmann started 
east via the U.S.S. Antares. On 28 Octo- 
ber Corporal Rice took charge of Privates 
First Class MeLeod and Wells, going to 


THE IfATHERNECK 


the Medusa for temporary duty with the 
Admiral. On 4 November Private Jedenoff, 
A. A., was transferred to the U.S.S. Ar- 
gonne for temporary duty in connection 
with Battle Fleet Football. Privates Ness- 
ler and Singletary are holding down jobs 
as compartment cleaners for the month. 
Privates Boyce and Frahler are the ‘‘ Hash- 
ers’’ for the month. And at present rate, 
it appears that we will have plenty of 
chuck. 

Pvt. Price, H. C., is sporting a chevron 
now, he deserves it, too. Trumpeter 
Burdge has taken up poetry, ask him about 
it. Corporal Craig thinks that because we 
anchor in the harbor of S. D. we should 
get liberty. Private First Class Rains says 
it is too bad our typewriter is worn out, 
he being the First Sergeant’s swivel chair 
man. Now, Sobey, when you serve another 
16 years they’ll probably remember you. 

There’s not much to write about, but if 
they keep up this air bombing business 
we’ll have to have conerete decks on all 
the top-side. 


Guess that will have to be sufficient for 
this time. 
Christmas. 


Hoping we are remembered for 


THE TENNESSEE TATTLER 
By The “Limey” 


Pandemonium reigns in this detachment, 
what with extended order drills every day 
- . . and the fact that we are getting 
something more than our share of Califor- 
nia’s ‘‘liquid sunshine.’’ 

Mallick’s ambition is to be a seavenger 
in a Navy Yard when he gets paid off. 
.. . The following conversation was over- 
heard at drill. Platoon leader: ‘‘Where 
are your collar ornaments, Stinson?’’ Stin- 
son, just returned from Sick Bay: ‘‘Sir, 
it’s athletes’ foot.’’ 

Speaking of athletes reminds us of the 
fact that this guard turns out whaleboat 
erews, basketball teams, and baseball teams 
faster than Notre Dame turns out foot- 
ballers! Even if they are not all Irish, 
with names ending in ‘‘-ski,’’ they are 
taking all laurels in the inter-division 
games. Even our company music won a 
technical kayo over the Navy, and if that 
isn’t something, you don’t know from 
nothin’. Sluefoot Stinson carries on the 
spirit by challenging anything in his own 
weight and height class—two-twenty-five 
by six feet-two inches—to a game of ping- 
pong. 

We also have with us Staey, the human 
fish, who learned to swim at Guam, and 
who puts most professionals to shame. His 
record for the two-twenty is only eighteen 
seconds over the world’s record—and it 
was made in a sixty-foot tank. In other 
words, eliminate the turns and Johnny 
Weisemuller will have to look to his laurels. 

After seeing Bish mending socks we be- 
gin to believe the rumor that sewing is 
being made a part of Boot training. 

Whether or not Crockett is trying to 
get into the limelight, we do not know. 
After eating a hearty meal, he accepted 
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a wager from Browning that he (Crockett) 
couldn’t eat nine pieces of mince pie (Ed- 
itor’s note: What Marine can’t?). After 
numerous facial contortions, the feat was 
accomplished, and Crockett was pronounced 
the proud winner of four bits, but-——— 

Stop me if you’ve heard this one. 
**Samshu’’ Levins left for Mare Island, 
amid « swell send-off on the part of the 
gang—without his rifle. He came back 
for it—and second bow! 


PENSACOLA PENS 
By The Old Maestro 


Once more the Marine detachment aboard 
the good ship Pensacola has come to life, 
and the old maestro has taken it upon him- 
self to commemorate the occasion by writ- 
ing this article to THe LEATHERNECK. 

The first of May found us in Hampton 
Roads, but our stay was only long enough 
to unload passengers and the first leave 
party. This leave party was composed of 
rebels, for only men living in the South 
were granted leave there. 

We arrived in New York on the follow- 
ing day, where the fun started. The 
NCO’s began looking up old sweethearts 
and making arrangements to start ranching 
in the big city. All of them made out 
O. K. except Corporal Colbert. This beau 
brummel met with an accident in his love 
affair, so he decided to stay aboard for a 
while and forget about women, 

Private First Class Kean found his 
heart’s desire in Prospect Park, and—can 
you imagine it?—he married the girl. 
Good luck, Kean, hope you get your job 
back in the Navy Yard. Who were the 
Sergeant and Private First Class who 
hailed a eab on Eleventh Avenue and after 
the driver was kind enough to stop they 
had to turn the eab over? There has been 
much discussion on the question but the 
eye witnesses were so vague that a coherent 
story is out of the question. 

After all, every one enjoyed the stay on 
the East Coast. Some enjoyed it so much 
that they are going back. Privates First 
Class Parker and Kean are being trans- 
ferred to New York Navy Yard. They will 
be paid off in August of 1934. Joe Sax- 
ten has successfully passed his examination 
to the Naval Academy, and is leaving on 
the next available transport. Good luck, 
Joe; remember the old guard when you 
have become an ensign. 

Since our return to the west coast, Ser- 
geant Miears is singing that well known 
song ‘‘She’s Got Me in the Palm of Her 
Hand and I Love It.’’ 

This looks bad for Corporal Kalvin, for 
now he has to throw all his liberties alone. 

Corporals Lynes and Kalvin were the 
only men in the detachment who had nerve 
enough to stay with the Washington Sena- 
tors throughout the World Series, and now 
they are broke both in faith and pocket- 
book. Have they learned their lesson? 

Is there any suggestion as to the iden- 
tity of the girl to whom Private Green 
writes in Philadelphia? 

Gunnery season is now on, and we are 
doing our part. In short range battle 
practice, one gun of the Marine sky gun 
battery won the Navy ‘‘E’’ and qualified 
four first class gun pointers. The men 
qualifying were Sergeant Stroud, Sergeant 
Miears, Corporal Lynes and Corporal Holm- 
gren. Corporal Kalvin also qualified as 
gun captain first class, and Red Sinclair as 
gun captain second class. This is a good 
start, but we hope to do better when anti- 
aircraft is fired next month. 

The whale boat crew is pointing for the 

(Continued on page 50) 
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BOWEN FIELD 
By S. J. Toranich 


Nestling between two mountain ranges 
rising 5,000 feet above the city of Port au 
Prince and to the south, is the little vil 
lage of Kenseoff. There, situated on a 
rising knoll, is our rest camp, an ideal lo 
eation for the officers and men who feel 
the need of the bracing and refreshing 
mountain air. 

Every Friday, two men are sent up to 
the camp for a week’s rest and relaxation 
to get away from the heat and sultry at 
mosphere of the city. Generally short 
timers and men who have been in the 
tropics at least a year are sent and thus 
everyone has an opportunity to visit that 
mountain retreat at least onee during his 
tour in the tropics. 

The month of October ushered in the 
rainy season, which made things miserable 
in this land of sunshine. Generally, the 
rain storms come in the evening, but this 
time, and especially this year under the 
new deal, which is affeeting Haiti, for one 
week it rained in the morning, it rained in 
the afternoon, it rained in the evening, 
it—well, in fact, it rained continuously 
day and night. 
Overeoats were broken out, sweat shirts, 


Everyone was shivering. 


jackets, sweaters and anything that could 
make a man warm was used to drive off 
the chills that were blown down from the 
cold north-west. Our shower-room ballads 
suffered consequently, for the only melodies 
heard were grunts, sighs and gasps 

The squadron tennis tournament was 
held, with many upsets, during the past 
month, on our clay court. Private Easley, 
our champ of last year, was downed by 
Corporal Harris in the semi-finals. Cor 
poral Martin, who was the dark horse in 
the tournament, went into the finals with 
‘*Ti Red’’ and came out victor, winning 
the championship of VOOM. The results 
of the Martin Harris match were 6-8, 9-7, 
64 and 6-2. 

First Lt. Frank M. June reached the 
first rung of the ladder of suecess when he 
received his appointment to the grade indi 
eated on the 10th of October. 

Lieutenant June, our Athletic and Mor 
ale Officer, is deserving of much praise for 
the way he is looking after the interest of 
the men in the line of reereation and sup 
plying fine reading material. We can 
safely say that there is no organization 
that ean equal or excel the stock of eur 
rent popular magazines which he has se 
lected for us 

On the Ist of November, this squadron 
began preliminary practice in Gunnery and 
Bombing. This necessitated a change in 
our scheduled mail trips to Cape Haitien 
and other outlying districts. Everyone is 
hoping and working towards the end that 
we shall once again capture the gunnery 
trophy which was won for three successive 
years by this squadron. 

Basketball is with us now, and we have 


about 15 men out for the team. Prospects 
look better than last year as we have a few 
new men that will ably fill the vacant 
places of those that returned to the States, 

Corporals Brashier and Martin, Privates 
Coleman, W. A. and MelIntire are the regu 
lars of last year. Private Sherwin is a 
seasoned man with many years of expe 
rience and some fine playing is expected of 
him. 

Lt. W. A. Willis is out for the team and, 
according to remarks made by him, he has 
played but little basketball, but his foor 
work is such that shows he has had plenty 
of experience at college. 

Some of the other members of the squad 
are Corporals Straine and Couch, Privates 
Manning and Riedy. Private Harold Sar- 
gent is the coach and manager. 

Glenn R. Powers, who is returning home 
soon and who is sighing for his beloved 
Norfolk, has held various positions in this 


~ 
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ave to Practice Out Behind the 
Woodshed 


squadron during his vacation here. After 
working in the Garage he was transferred 
to the Galley as mess cook and while there 
was promoted to private first class for nis 
diligence, application and fine cooking. 
However, he has been working on the Field 
Section around airplanes for some time and 
is getting along nicely. 

When Corporal Wilhelm came to Haiti, 
he expected to be flooded with letters hut 
it seems that the letters have either been 
lost or perhaps were never written. Cheer 
up, pal, the Haitian mail service is not al 
ways prompt and we feel sure that if the 
proper persons knew about your mail being 
so negligently mislaid, they would he more 
eareful in the future. Why not ask Bozo 
to help you out? He has an obliging na- 
ture and ean easily accommodate you. 

Sgt. Wilbur Mannan has been seen tap 
dancing recently, and it seems that there 
is some mystery surrounding this new ven 
ture of his. 

At the Gymkhana held on the Sth of 
November at the Polo Field, Private Beatty 
won three first prizes and one third prize 
in the various events that were held. Pri- 
vate First Class Brown brought back with 
him one first prize, two second prizes, and 
one third prize. 


Mrs. Hayne D. Boyden, wife of Lieuten- 
ant Boyden, took the first prize in the 
‘*Balloon Polo’’ event and was presented 
with a beautiful loving cup donated by 
the Usine a Glace. 

Because Private Beatty does not smoke, 
he failed to finish in the ‘‘ Cigarette Race’’ 
being unable to light his pipe and keep it 
burning. Mrs. C. H. Brown was his part- 
ner in this event. 

For scoring the most points in the Gymk- 
hana, Private Beatty was presented with a 
large loving cup which was donated by the 
American Minister, Mr. N. Armour. Af- 
ter receiving this award, Beatty was fur- 
ther surprised when Mr. Armour began 
filling the cup with sparkling, bubbling 
champagne. Whoopee! 


GOLF NOTES—HAITI 
By Tony 


Continuous and_ intermittent tropical 
showers have spoiled many pleasant after- 
noons on the golf course during the past 
month. Yet despite the rains, many ardent 
devotees of this sport came out and played 
their eighteen holes and seemed to get a 
great kick out of it all. 

One of the interesting tournaments of 
the month was the ‘‘One Club’’ feature 
held on the 7th of October. Mr. W. K. 
Horton, Jr., of the West India Oil Com- 
pany, won first place with the low gross 
score of S82. Some said jokingly that it 
was a ‘‘put-up job’’ for Mr. Horton was 
seen practicing several days before; and, 
incidentally, he is in charge of tournaments. 

Lt. Carson A. Roberts has been taking 
a large share of first prizes in our weekly 
specials and together with Lt. William A. 
Willis, whose luck in drawing Lieutenant 
Roberts in the Gourde Pool is such, they 
take home the biggest share of the money. 
Lieutenant Willis says, ‘‘It’s all got to be 
kept in the family.’’ 

Colonel and Mrs. J. T. Buttrick are fre- 
quently seen, rain or shine, knocking that 
little white ball around the course. 

Mr. and Mrs. S. De la Rue have been 
enjoying three months’ vacation in Europe 
and are back early this month. 

The one-time members of this Club will 
recall the delightful, tall and distinguished 
looking Irishman, Mr. H. W. Hipwell, the 
insurance agent. Mr. Hipwell is not seen 
as frequently on the course of late, espe- 
cially since he was injured in an automobile 
accident. However, he likes the game so 
much that a greater portion of his time 
playing golf is taken up with trying to 
attain perfection of what professionals call 
‘*go’f form.’’ 

The bank inspectors of the National City 
Bank are with us once more. Messrs. Ce- 
laya, Prendergast and Childs are the old- 
timers who have returned to these shores, 
but their golfing which they enjoy very 
much has been handicapped by the rainy 
season now at hand. 
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A SKEPTIC VISITS THE CITADEL 


Ben T. Thomas, Jr. 


This isn’t an attempt to give you the 
life history of Christophe, nor the history 
of his Citadel, but just to kill time. If 
you have never made a trip to the Citadel 
from Port au Prinee, via the USS Wood- 
cock to Cape Haitien, then the usual Ma- 
rine Corps transportation, ’yknow, the mo- 
tor-busses, to Milo, and just where you 
need a cable car or the likes, they let you 
walk up the mountain side to the Citadel. 


After you have read this you may have 
sense enough never to plan such a trip, 
but if you are like most good Marines, 


you’ll start out today! 

The Woodcock is a fairly stable little 
boat, not quite as rough as a tub, and 
seems to know its way around Haiti pretty 
well. The chow is excellent,—don’t rush 
so!—but those ‘‘Helen Somethin’-or-oth- 
er’’ canvas cots take away all the benefit 
derived from the good chow gee, you 
wake up with a couple of half-hitches in 
the small of your back each morning!! 

In Cape Haitien you’ll find one of the 
most thoughtful quartermaster officers in 
the Marine Corps, plus a ‘‘bon’’ mess ser- 
geant. Captain Halla realized how uncom- 
fortable a truck is to ride so he had mat- 
tresses fixed along the sides of the body 
and on the bottom, shucks, you set down 
an’ lean back an’ tell ole man ‘‘Grey- 
hound’’ to go to that hot place we hear 
so much about! The mess-sergeant, I don’t 
know his name, gave us sandwiches of all 
kinds; pimento cheese, beef tongue, aw 
the kind you pay a dime for in the States. 

We arrived in style at Milo, about 9:00 
A. M., and only three (3) hours late, and 
erawled out at the Gendarme station to 
begin the climb which I’m writin’ about, 
y’kno’, up to the Citadel. Well, there we 
argued with the native boys for half an 
hour or so jewing them down to two 
gourdes to pack our chow up the mountain 
for us (nope, we’re not lazy, but we fig 
ured we had enough to do getting ‘‘our- 
selves’’ up without bothering with bundles 
of chow and jugs of water). Passing 
through the little village of Milo and up 
a gentle slope you come to San Souci (in 
eare,’’ I 


French that means ‘‘ without 
think!). Now, one story gives two French 
officers credit for supplying the rains, 


while Christophe stood good for the man- 
power to build San Souci palace ind the 
Citadel. It makes very little difference 
which story you believe, for if you let 
your imagination loose, you’ll see that at 
one time San Souci was really beautiful 
an’ is now for that matter in its tumbled 
down ruins. By the way, I see they have 
remodeled the Chapel but it looks sort 0 
out of place amidst so much that belongs 
to the past; when you are dreaming about 
your best girl back home an’ still dream- 
ing, her ‘fole man’’ walks in on you, well, 


that’s the way this new-looking Chapel 
breaks the spell of San Souci,—not s0 
good! 

Leaving San Souci you start climbing, 


and vou climb, I mean, for an hour and a 
half whe re you'll find a small fiat ledge,— 
here vou set down for a rest if you are the 
least bit tired—and where I 
thought of that old service proverb, voice 
ing it to my fellow ‘‘hams’’ (they were 
Swift, Neundorfer and Johnson ‘*The 
Army has its mules, and the Navy has its 
Marines!’’ No fooling, though, from this 
spot you get a good view of San Souci, 


here is 


Milo, and away in the distance, Cape 
Haitien—that tiny white dot you see in 
the bay is the good ship Woodcock; boy, 
how I wish I could swap places with any 
gob lying round on her deck! We re- 
gretted leaving this extra soft rock, but 
we had to move or be cooked by the sun 
so we climbed, circled, lost a little alti- 
tude, gained a little and finally found the 
spring they told us about, a good, cool one 
too, but we didn’t waste much time here, 
because we could see the Citadel, and 
honest, fellows, it seemed to be much 
nearer than it had from the boat! That 
last fifty yards, (I measured it), of short- 
cut we climbed ’cause it was shorter, was 
toughest of all. 

The Citadel should be one of the world’s 
wonders; is it I wonder? It is a massive 
pile of bricks, lime-stone, cannon-balls 
galore, and, of course, a bunch of ecan- 
nons. The Gendarme will show you around 
the place if you don’t trust yourself. One 
advantage in having him show you is, if 
you find you are lost you’ll have someone 
to blame an’ another thing, he can snow 
you under with stories such as: the twenty 
thousand lives it cost to build the Citadel, 
if the required amount of work wasn’t 
finished when the whistle blew, every tenth 
man in that particular group was ‘*‘Chi- 
eagoed.’’ That Christophe, to prove his 
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iron authority, yelled, ‘‘ Forward march!’?’ 
to a company of his soldiers, and right off 
that ‘‘poop-deck’’ they marched, a mere 
thousand feet to fall, to their death. 

I thinks to myself, ‘‘baloney,’’ and 
looked for a place to sit down. That story 
about the company marching over the side 
is told at every old fort on just about 
every island in the West Indies. A fellow 
does wonder how they got it all on one 
mountain top, maybe too, there’s a bit of 
truth in those legends the Gendarme re- 
lates to you. 

Coming down was like going up, y’kno’, 
instead of lifting your knee up to your 
chin and then pulling the other up even 
with it, well, all you do is shove one foot 
out and let it fall (changing feet every 
time). This will make your toe-nails sore, 
but don’t mind that. No! Back on the 
boat and well on the way to Port au 
Prince, I was nursin’ my toes, an’ feelin’ 
sorry for myself, when Johnson kept harp- 
ing about some kind o’ fish he saw walk- 
ing on a sand bar, until the Swift’s, 
Neundorfer’s and me’s hobbled over to the 
rail for a look—what did we see—Flying 
Fish! Johnson will never know how near 
he came to transferring from a V. O. 
Squadron to a Flying Fish Squadron. 
Neundorfer’s explanation of why we were 
three hours late getting to Port au Prince 
is that the new Quartermaster on watch 
failed to bank her enough coming ’round 
the point and the ship skidded far out 
to sea! 


HAYNE D. BOYDEN, FIRST 
LIEUTENANT, U. S. M. C. 
Sy 5. T. 

One of the most interesting personalities 
in Marine Aviation is Ist Lt. Hayne D. 
Boyden. The fact that he is attached to 
VO-9M is a distinct gain for our Squadron. 


Lieutenant Boyden’s experiences have 
been varied and unusual. He has spent a 
great part of his time in the Marine Corps 
in the warm tropical climes, flying in Santo 
Domingo, Nicaragua and Haiti, his pres- 
ent station. He likes the contact of the 
romantic, alluring and mysterious tropics 
and is alive to all their fantastic influences. 

He is intrepid, bold, courageous, restless 

always moving about, always looking for 
something to do, the more unusual, the bet- 
ter to his taste. Inaction—well, it has no 
place in the physical and mental make-up 
of this dashing and daring officer. 

Lieutenant Boyden is credited with be- 
ing the Photographie Officer in the 
Marine Corps and the numerous letters of 
commendation attest that in the face of 
numerous difficulties and dangerous ob- 
he set out to accomplish tasks that 
would have checked an ordinary man and 
pilot. 

The DISTINGUISHED FLYING CROSS 
was awarded to Lieutenant Boyden for the 
extraordinary heroism, initiative, coolness 
and excellent judgment displayed on 16 
July, 1927, when he discovered a small Ma- 
rine Detachment at Ocotal besieged by a 
superior force of Sandino’s troops and af- 
ter dispatching a plane for reinforcements, 
he single handed and in the face of heavy 
hostile fire proceeded to attack the enemy. 

Affability, kindness and ready sparkling 
humor make him ever popular. As an offi- 
cer, he holds the esteem of all; as a pilot, 
he has few peers. 
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MARINE CORPS SCHOOLS DETACHMENT 


First row, standing: Staff-Sgt. C. E. Anderson (arm showing only), Staff-Sgt. L. A. Theadore, Sgt-Major C. Davis; seated: Colonel 
E. B. Miller, Brig-General J. C. Breckinridge, Chief Marine Gunner A. D. Ryan; standing: Qm-Sgt. E. Jameson, Gy-Sgt. J. A. Gus- 


tafson, Staff-Sgt. F. H. Kelsey. 


Second row: Cpl. A. H. Dodge, Cpl. B. F. Rippy, Pvt. E. C. Kaehler, Pvt. E. J. Hartman, Pfc. 


E. E. Palmer, Cpl. H. C. Thacker, Cpl. E. A. Kight, Cpl. E. E. Roy, Pfc. M. Orlando, Pfc. J. G. Arsenault, Staff-Sgt. W. H. Shimp, 


Staff-Sgt. P. McKenzie. 


Third row: Pvt. F. L. McDermott, Pvt. G. Andrews, Pvt. R. Johnston, Pvt. J. C. Walker, Pvt. T. F. Ford, 


Pvt. C. R. Sprague, Pvt. J. H. Welch, Pvt. D. M. Bean, Pvt. T. R. Rowell, Pfc. W. E. Reynolds, Pvt. J. E. Butkowski, Pfc. D. R. 


Smith. 


Pvt. H. A. Sprague, Pvt. C. L. Rice, Pvt. H. L. Watkins, Pvt. J. C. Bennett, 


Fourth row: Pvt. J. W. Weaver, Pvt. K. D. Kelley, Pvt. C. B. Groff, Pvt. G. E. Stevenson, Pfc. R. J. Corbett, Pvt. N. Smith, 
Pfc. A. J. Deason, Pvt. F. E. Krauss, Pvt. C. D. Russell. 


Fifth row: Pvt. G. C. Winters, Pvt. E. S. Watson, Pvt. D. Storms, Pvt. W. M. Brady, Pvt. V. W. Collins, Pfc. W. H. Swisher, Pvt. 


E. C. Weir. 


News from Quantico 


MARINE CORPS SCHOOLS 
DETACHMENT 
By Robert J. Corbett 


After an absence from the esteemed 
pages of Tue LeATHERNECK for several 
months, it behooves us to get back in the 
running with the rest of the Marine Corps 
and get into print. 

Sgt. Major Charles Davis joined us in 
August, and under his able guidance things 
are running smoothly. Since the organiz 
ing of the 7th Regiment, this Detachment 
has been rather restless. Mother Rumor 
has been around, and all the boys have 
their own pet ideas as to when we are go 
ing to be moved into the Regiment and 
shipped off to Cuba or some other place. 
However, up to the present time, the out 
fit is intact except for Sergeants Dunean 
and Sharp, who are even now doing 
‘*Squads Right’’ with the Regiment. 

The liberty has been eut down to ten 
hours, and that’s bad. If you don’t be 
lieve me, just ask ‘‘China-boy’’ Russell, 
‘*The’’ Palmer, Ben Rippy, Gus Arsenault, 
Bill Reynolds, or any of the other lib rty 
hounds. They’ll all tell you the same story. 
When the extended liberty is again in our 
midst, look out, because they’ll have to 
make up for lost time. 

Thanks to our Company Commander, 
Chief Marine Gunner Arthur D. Ryan, we 


now have a Detachment Recreation Room. 
We have a radio, many and various easy 
chairs, tables, magazines, and what have 
you; and a pool table is due any day. 
Needless to say, we are all very grateful 
to Mr. Ryan for his efforts in our behalf. 

The short-timers’ list is going full blast. 
Privates Ehlert, Sehick, and Hutcherson 
have been paid off this month, and Russell, 
Reynolds and Deason will join the ranks 
of the unemployed before the end of the 
month. In November, Arsenault, Butkow- 
ski, and Corbett will get the same medi 
cine, and Hartman gets his the day before 
Christmas. Speculation is rampant as to 
how many of them will ship over, with the 
odds at two to one on Deason, Arsenault, 
Butkowski and Corbett. They just ean’t 
drag themselves away from the Marine 
Corps. All the others are still questionable. 

Our First Sgt. L. J. Burrows, was trans- 
ferred to the 7th Regiment, and sinee that 
time Private Groff, our Company Clown, 
has been snowed over. However, he seems 
to be holding up under the strain. ‘‘Curly’’ 
Thacker is trying to figure out the answer 
to the question—‘*‘When does a_ fellow 
have a car and yet not have a ear?’’ And 
he looks worried, too. Mike Orlando (the 
tennis champ) went to Syracuse this sum- 
mer, and since he came back he has been 
sitting around twirling his mustache and 
gazing fondly at a picture. Is it love? 


**Hogie’’ Welch hasn’t been to Philly for 
some time. He’ll be taking off again some 
of these days. Bennett still wants a 
**seventy-two.’’ ‘*Wimpy’’ Andrews now 
has Correspondence under control, and 
‘*Duke’’ Krauss has the drafting room. 
Hey, hey! Kelley is still talking about a 
motoreyele. Someone said that ‘‘Ghandi’’ 
Dodge doesn’t like beer, but I know bet- 
ter. Bill Swisher took a trip to his home 
a short time ago. We wonder if it will 
have the same results as his previous trips. 
Rice still claims the ‘‘ Acey-deuey’’ cham 
pionship, but there are several others still 
in the race. Weir still receives a lot of 
letters. We wonder why. And Kight 
says ‘‘What, no mail?’’ But what we 
really want to know is ‘why Steve Steven- 
son is making these periodical trips to a 
certain hospital where they have beautiful 
nurses. He doesn’t look a bit sick, and 
we’d like to know what kind of treatment 
he is taking. And with that for you to 
think of, I’ll say adios till next month. 


REGIMENTAL RADIO 
RAMBLINGS 
By “Hawke” 


Since the birth of the newest and most 
complete fighting outfit, the Seventh Ma- 
rines, not a word have we read or heard 
about the eyes and ears of the outfit—the 
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Signal units. Fellow signalmen all 
through the Corps will no doubt be inter- 
ested in their buddies in the Seventh, so 
here we have it: 

Lt. George O’Shea is the officer-in charge 
of communication in regimental headquar 
ters. He is a newcomer to communication, 
but one of the finest officers it has ever 
been our pleasure to meet. 

Gunnery Sergeant Dupuy fulfills the part 
of Chaplain, mother, and pal, and for a 
man who is second in command we ean’t 
think of anyone we would rather have. Joe 
shipped over for the fourth time not long 
ago, and, like the swell fellow that he is, 
passed out the cigars. 

Chief of the Radio Section is none other 
than your old shipmate, Corporal Fulton 
(Flo) Oglesby. He will be remembered by 
the men who served with him in Nicaragua 
and Haiti as the man who must have 
helped Edison and Marconi to perfect their 
ideas. 

Corporal Hubert (Chink) Thomas is still 
living and bemoaning the fact that a 301 
rates only eighty-five cents a month in this 
sharpshooter’s army; but ‘when he was in 
Pekin—boy, can we take it! 

Last, but by no means least of our 
NCO’s, is the grandest old man of them 
all, my old bunkie from Haiti, Cpl. John 
W. Webber. He is doing his second cruise 
now, and in spite of his age and infirmity, 
we are glad he is with us; he is one of 
the best. 

Privates Jewel and Rodgers are the short 
timers, with something like four months 
to do—and neither is shipping over. 

Private Boswell is another of the boys 
who did his share in Niearagua. ‘‘ Bozzy’’ 
has just extended for two years, and seems 
to be glad of it. He likes his new home. 


Private Murrell, in the Coast Guard, 
heard about our Corps and joined to see 
if it were true. He is now a real, corner- 
bunk leatherneck. Private Partridge is the 
youngster of the radio gang. Just round- 
ing the corner of his fourth year, he is 
eagerly waiting that 


‘*glorious day.’’ 


BROWN FIELD TENNIS CHAMPS 
A. H. Arndt and R. P. Walker 
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BROWN FIELD’S CATERPILLARS 
Reading left to right: Gy-Sgt. Herbert Cooper, Staff-Sgt. John T. —. Jr., Pvt. James 


F. Smith, Pvt. Edwin B. Murphy, Cpl. Paul J. Rupakus, Pvt. Robert F. 


. Murphy, and 


Cpl. George B. Zollicoffer. 


3ut a year is a long time, and things are 
still pretty tough on the outside. 

‘*Rip’’ Travis and his two pals, ‘‘Jew’’ 
Egstein and ‘‘ Mick’? MeCargar are all in 
the Seventh, but we are stuck with only 
Travis. Egstein and MeCargar are per- 
forming for Lieutenant Mizell in the First 
Battalion. 

The men who were with the Radio Cen- 
tral in Washington who were ordered to 
duty with the Seventh took it on the chin 
like true Radiomen. 

Private Hinton is in charge of the tele- 
phone section. Most of the men in that 
section are neweomers in the business, but 
all are doing splendidly. Hinton is proud 
of his gang—and with just cause. 

Corporal Vogelsang, assisted by Privates 
Vehorn and Johnson, is running the mes- 
sage center. 

And that, gentlemen, is the gang, one of 
the youngest communication outfits in the 
Marine Corps, but one that will hold its 
own with any in the Corns, 


ROWN- | 
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TURNER FIELD—Our new field over 
in Prinee William County, has been most 
appropriately named for the late Colonel 
Thomas C. Turner, who in the opinion of 
many in Marine Aviation did more for 
that service than any other man in the his 
tory of the organization. It is also a fine 
thing to have named the field for Colonel 
Turner as he was Commanding Officer of 
this station for quite a time before being 
transferred to Washington as O. I. C. The 
field seems to be more of a reality now as 
recently contracts were let totaling over 
half a million dollars for the building of 
runways, drainage systems, moving of the 
old large hangar from the old field, and 
the building of a seawall on the west side 
of the new field for protection against the 
tirades of the Potomac. Work has actually 
started on the runways and here at the 
station Master Sergeant Earl Zalanka, the 
successor to the famed ‘‘Pop’’ Stewart, 
has already exeavated through the floor 


of the present large hangar and is ready 
to put up the small Nicaraguan hangar in 
the place of the large one that will be 
moved bodily to the new field. <A large 
floating shovel has hove to in the new 
channel of Chappawamsie Creek and is 
preparing to gobble up earth from the 
Creek bed to surface the new field for 
runways. The site has been set by the en- 
gineers for moving of the large hangar 
and it is understood that two new brick 
steam heated hangars are to go in along 
with the old hangar on the new site. 


VO7-M WINS HERBERT SCHIFF 
TROPHY 


Awarded to the Naval Aircraft Squadron 
which compiles the greatest number of 
flying hours without serious accident to 
personnel or material, the muchly strived 
for and coveted Schiff Trophy was won by 
VO Squadron 7-M of this field and Nicara- 
gua. The first six months spent flying 
over the hazardous jungles and mountains 
of Nicaragua and the last six months 
spent on this field with amateur pilots fly- 
ing through a gunnery and bombing season 
VO7-M, commanded by Ist Lt. S. Jack 
for two months in Nicaragua, four months 
by Ist Lt. A. W. Krieser in Nicaragua, 
and the last six months by Ist Lt. David 
L. Cloud, with its 3,519 hours flown with 
no penalty, has hung up a real record in 
winning the trophy. The planes of the 
squadron made the long flight over land 
from Managua to Washington and Brown 
Field 2 January to 10 January, this year. 
The gunnery season was carried out with 
some Reserve pilots just out of Pensacola 
doing much of the flying. Lieutenants 
Jack, Krieser and Cloud are to be con- 
gratulated for the wonderful record of 
winning out in the competition in which 
46 squadrons of the Marine Corps and 
Navy were listed. The trophy will be pre- 
sented with appropriate ceremony to Lieu- 
tenant Cloud sometime in the future at 
Washington. The trophy last year was 
won by Capt. V. M. Guymon’s VF Squad- 
ron 10-M of San Diego. Other Marine 
Squadrons finishing with good records in 
the race were VO9-M, Haiti, third; VO8-M, 
San Diego, sixth; VF9-M, Brown Field, 
ninth; VO6-M, Brown Field, nineteenth; 
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Twenty-six 


VS-14M-B, USS Lexington, twenty-eighth; 
and VJ6-M, Brown Field, forty-fifth. 


BROWN BIRDS SHOW STUFF 
FOR NAVY DAY 


Led by Colonel Rowell in his yellow 
tailed and nosed fighter commanding the 
show with radio 18 fighters under the 
Command of Lieutenant Sanderson, nine 
Hell Divers led by Capt. L. G. Merritt, 
and a Hell Diver smoker, flown by Ist Lt. 
J. Plachta, put on the finishing touches 
of Navy Day celebration at the Washing 
ton Navy Yard on the 27th of October. 
The bombing of tbe little yellow pyramid 
hy the Hell Divers in strafing formatior 
and the high altitude attack of the fight 
ers considering the narrow river at that 
point was a real feature. Lieutenant 
Plachta’s sereen was perfectly timed to 
eover the formation low altitude strafing 
attack. The sereen aided by perfect at 
mospheriec conditions hung over the vicinity 
for 15 minutes intact after it was laid 


and was the feature of the show. Admiral 
Butler wrote a special letter of thanks to 
Colonel Rowell for the demonstration. The 


show is a demonstration of actual tactics 
as would be performed in actual combat 
and in differing from the usual ‘‘stunt’’ 
idea of all air shows gives the John Pub 
lic, as Colonel Rowell says, a show for 
his money. 


SERGEANT MAJOR LANG 
SHOWS BRITISH MARINES 
UANTICO 
A committee of non-coms from all over 
Quantico headed by Sergeant Major Arthur 
J. Lang, entertained a contingent of British 
Marines off the H.M.S. Danne and H.MS. 
Norfolk on the 10th. Lang seems to get 
all the jobs of this nature about Quantico 
and from talks had with some of the Eng 
lishmen, it was the best entertainment that 
they have had in any port visited in the 
States We might also tell here of the 
farewell party given here at the field mess 
hall on the 28th for Ist Sgt. Abe Martin 
and Staff-Sgt. ‘‘Pop’’ Pelz. Martin went 
out on the 30th of October and Pelz was 
discharged on 20 years, 13 November. 
Lang and a committee of First Sergeants 
handled the situation so well that the C. O. 
has authorized a ‘‘ get-together’’ party for 
the non-coms to be held once a month. 
Martin was given Westminster chime 
mantel clock to keep him on time on the 
Cook County police foree and Pop was 
given a smoking stand with two of his 

favorite styles of pipes. 


OUR WEATHER BIRDS 


With Master Sergeant Charlie Campbell's 
coming to the East Coast the Aerological 
Station is now manned by a real prognos 
eator W her Charlie s a weather 
and t whether | In fact we |} 


Quantico Marines Down Fort Humphreys, 38 to 0, November 10. 
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Anacostia for a number of years and in 
1930 decided that he would like Pensa- 
cola so went down and went through the 
Navy School. Charlie was married in Pen- 
sacola to his school girl sweetheart from 
Indianny and at present is the father of 
girl twins and another little bouncing 
daugh‘er. If Charlie were to transfer to 
Mussolini’s country he would no doubt be 
dubbed Minister of the Weather for his 
prolifiey. 

Another of this section is Cpl. ‘‘ Wotta- 
man’’ Lansing, who hails from somewhere 
in the vicinity of the Minnesotas. Pfe. 
Raymond Amos ‘‘Hunky’’ Kotrla, at pres- 
ent detached to the Naval Station at Dahl 
gren, has been a great help in the depart- 
ment. The more recent grads are Pvt. 
Maurice ‘*Chick’’ Sale, and Pvt. Vincent 
J. Odziejeski, the latter missed his ealling, 
he should have been a cook, he would have 
been a Mess Sergeant at the time of this 
writing. Two privates are striking in the 
office at the present time and becoming 
very proficient in the duties of an aerog- 
rapher, while waiting for a chance to go 
to the next class at the Aerographers 
School; they are Robert Lothario ‘* Light 
nin’’’ Gray and Joe W. ‘‘Himself’’ 
Pearson. 


A CRACKER TAKES CHARGE 
OF OPERATIONS 


Cpl. Curtis E. Smith present operations 
clerk, though just another ‘‘Cracker’’ from 
Ga., seems to be a man that will stick on 
the job. Captain Major has had no end 
of trouble of keeping men in his office as 
it seems that they stay with him awhile and 
then either get the idea that they ean 
operate better on the outside or somep’um 
for they have not stayed with the job. 
Sgt. Triy Lawrence got a bank job in 
New York and left in September to be 
followed by Cpl. Isadore Schneider, who 
left our ranks via special discharge when 
the sugar situation in Cuba got astir. 

Smith, a three-year man from Georgia 
University, is a graduate of the Army Air 
Corps flying school at Kelly Field, having 
finished there 23 June, 1930. He was later 
transferred to Selfridge Field to the Ist 
Pursuit Group for a year’s training. He 
has 591 hours and fifty five minutes in his 
Army log book and has proved his ability 
as a pilot with a cheek given by Captain 
Major. Smitty is a member of the Cater 
pillar Club, holding membership number 


SOME BROWN FIELD BRIEFS 


Master Sergeant and Mrs. Morris Kurtz 
are the parents of a baby daughter, who 
arrived at the Family Hospital recently. 

QM-Sgt. Homer Sterling was a _ visitor 


from the West Coast the other day. With 
Mrs. Sterling Homer visited points of in- 
terest around Washington and Quantico. 
They were the guests of QM Sgt. and 
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pilots of VO9-M. Klenke says that San 
Diego is too far away from the Empire 
State for his best convenience. He has a 
friend who is the Cuadillae distributor in 
New York and when we landed at Mitchell 
Field the 7th October for the Air Show one 
would have thought the Sultan of some- 
place had arrived for there were only three 
spanking new Cads out to meet Klenke. 
The boy is a good pilot and fits in well 
in VO7-M. 

Master Sgt. Roger Ryder is back to the 
Brown fold again after many years’ ab- 
sence in Niearagua and the West Coast. 
He will be the Jefe of the parachute loft. 

Master Sgt. and Mrs. Patrick Harold 
Tobin and son, Little Pat, have returned 
from a 90-day 7,000 mile trip through 
Kansas, Oklahoma, Texas and way stations. 
Pat is back on the job as assistant line 
chief in VO7-M. 

Major Seversky and his gypsy troup 
of demonstrators stopped a day here this 
month with the world’s fastest amphibian. 
The Major flies the plane himself and the 
rest of his crew follow along in automo- 
biles. His demonstration of the craft over 
the field and the river in which he turned 
it everything but ‘‘loose’’ was a sight for 
sore eyes and when one considers that the 
Major has a wooden leg on the right flank 
replacing the one blown off in the Russian 
Air Service during the World War, the 
feat of flying was a real stunt. 

First Lts. Seollins, Krieser, Britt and 
Salzman are taking their leaves that were 
held up by the Cuban trouble early in the 
fall. Lieutenant and Mrs. Britt are the 
parents of a little daughter. 

Lt. D. L. Cloud, aeeompanied by Cpl. 
Curtis Smith, flew to Athens, Georgia, a 
week ago to see their Alma Mater take a 
football game. These Georgia University 
fans hereabouts sure are loud for them 
Bulldogs this year. Lt. W. D. Saunders 
is still sticking by his V. P. I. Gobblers, 
win or lose. 

Squirrel hunting a few days ago, Chief 
Marine Gunner Eurton showed up back at 
the field with a large red fox and a Vir- 
ginia ‘possum. Here is Mr. Eurton’s 
story. He was sitting on a log listening 
to some squirrels barking a hickory tree a 
few feet away when he noticed a move- 
ment in the bushes, just at dawn, and 
blazed away. His shot brought down a 
big red fox. He moved on down the brush 
aways and seeing a form shinny up a tree 
fired and brought down a big juicy pos- 
sum. If the same luck accompanies him 
in turkey hunting the ostrich plumes had 
better take to cover. 

Here the brief of the month. The pow- 
ers that be have ordered that all enlisted 
pilots will be Mareoni’s. That is to say 
the enlisted pilots will take up where the 
famed Italian radio bug left off and dis- 
cover the other mysteries of the radio 
realm. The dope is that an NAP must 
take 25 words a minutes for a five-minute 
period and must accomplish this in six 
months or else. Many have hung up the 
NRA no radio allowed) but all hands 
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are spending more time with the radio 
senders than they spend in the tills of 
Building 342, in Pensacola. 

Jack Carter at right end and Wop Ren- 
allo, both of VF9-M are doing their stuff 
on the post football team. Both the boys 
starred in the 38 to 0 defeat of Fort Hum- 
phreys here on the 10th of November. 

See you after Quantico takes the Balti- 
more Firemen to task in the annual foot- 
ball tilt. 


GUNNERY SERGEANT NEAL 
GAMIEL WILLIAMS 


Williams was awarded the Distinguished 
Flying Cross for his contact with bandits 
at Leeas, Nicaragua, 6 July, 1932. He 
and Staff-Sgt. G. W. Heritage are the only 
two enlisted pilots of the three services 
who have won the coveted flying honor. 


When those five lead slugs from bandit 
guns only 100 feet below in the banana 
jungle, passed through the wing of his 


amphibian and thence uncomfortably close 
to his head and out through the center 
section, ‘‘Cracker’’ says that they seemed 
to sing ‘‘ Nearer, My God, To Thee.’’ 

The story goes that Lieutenant Coffman, 
who was leading the formation, was ahead 
looking for the Guardia patrol when the 
bandits opened up on Williams’ plane. Not 
stopping to overtake Lieutenant Coffman, 
Williams charged his front gun and with 
Corporal Townsend in the rear manning 
the Lewis he dived into the jungle, releas- 
ing two of his fragmentary bombs and 
blazing away with the machine gun. 

The bandits contacted had robbed the 
store house or commissary of the Guardia 
only the night before, killing three persons 
and stealing $500. At the time of Wil- 
liams’ contact with the gang it was well 
ambushed along the trail about a mile in 


- 
Neal G. Williams 


front of the Guardia patro! and from the 
position studied later it would have wiped 
out the entire patrol had not Williams 
bombed the position. 

The results of the contact were 50 to 60 
bandits killed. The location was in a 
creek bed that aided the concussion killing 
power of the powerful little 30-pound 
bombs. 

This is all the information 
he wormed out of Williams 
affair and there are probably other fea- 
tures that he may tell about later. The 
Georgia Cracker is not prone to sound off 
about the incident and considers it just 
another day’s work. 
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IONA IOTAS 
By A. G. Bradley 


The last vestige of summer is gone. Not 
for some time will we again be able to 
plunge into the refreshingly cool waters of 
the Hudson or disrupt the surface of some 
nearby lake. With the coming of winter 
we do not find cause to hibernate—no suh. 
In fact it ealls for rather unlimited recrea- 
tion. Snow and ice in these parts is as- 
sociated with skiing, tobogganing, ice skat- 
ing and sledding. 

Private First Class (Mickey Mouse) In- 
jeian has turned inferior decorator. His 
aim is to paint ‘‘Muriels,’’ as he calls 
them, on the walls of our library. So far 
he has finished a very attractive Marine 
Corps emblem. Private (Whatta-schnozzle) 
Foley has been busy the past month de- 
fending the status quo of Newark. His 
contention is that it’s in the U. S. Ser- 
geant Nick Klug has finally shuffled off to 
Buffalo for the last time. With discharge 
in hand and tears in his eyes he bid adieu 
to Iona Island. The place doesn’t seem 
the same since he left. No longer will 
eerie strains of ‘‘Get along little doggie 
get along’’ disturb the peace (believe you 
me, Nich sure could murder that number). 
Corporal (Quack-Quack) Oswald is_ still 
warring on the ducks in this vicinity. Pri- 
vate First Class Hale and Privates Dump- 
prope and Rush also aspire to be nimrods. 
Private First Class Eldridge, having been 


promoted, is serving notice to all his pen- 
pals that he is now PRIVATE FIRST 
CLASS. Trumpeter Lefkowitz and Private 
First Class Shaden are invading New York 
City armories in search of pugilistie lau- 
rels. Lefkowitz has two wins to his credit 
in as many tries. Shaden has not had a 
match as yet. His pals reported him look- 
ing in the bread box for some butter the 
other day. Looks bad. Private First Class 
(what-no-volleyball) Greenwald has been 
flashing his Pepsodent smile in a northerly 
direction of late. 

Skippy, our two-year-old mascot, passed 
away on November 7th. He occupied a 
warm spot in all our hearts. As true a dog 
would be hard to find anywhere. His 
happy bark is just an echo now and his 
lively self a fond memory. 

THE ZERO HOUR 

Broadcasting from the home of the Queen 
of the Air, the U. S. S. Macon, Sunnyvale, 
California. The Queen is in her Hangar 
and all’s well in the vale. We’ve been so 
busy making her boudoir ready for our 
big Girl Friend that we’ve not been on the 
air for some time. To bring you up to 
date we’ll start at the top of our roster 
and work down to the newest music: Major 
Rupertus, in Command; Captain Livingston, 
Company Commander; Captain Anderson, 
Quartermaster; Captain Passmore, in Charge 


of Traffic; First Lieutenant Gerard, Ist 


Twenty-seven 


Platoon; First Lieutenant Peters, Ships 
Service; Second Lieutenant Williams, 2nd 
Platoon; Sergeant Major Plumadore, QM- 
Sgt. Pete Wilgus, Quartermaster Sergeant 
Lundmark, First Sergeant Jordan, Gunnery 
Sergeants Brown and Niles, a miscellaneous 
mess of sergeants including that vest 
pocket edition Snorter Smith, a dozen cor 
porals, and here we feel called upon to 
publicize Jeeber Martin, the usual aggrega- 
tion of high privates and bucks, Sundown 
Slim Rathbone and Howard Russell Boyle 
being the long and short of that, and Pfe. 
Music and Corporal Greene. We’d 
include more names but this is supposed to 
be a news broadcast, not a geneaology, so 
the rest of the fellows will have to do 
something to get their names before the 
public. 


Grose 


The Silvery Queen dropped in on us on 
schedule, 1600 15 October, when we were 
so worked down handling traffic created 
by the local gentry anxious to be on hand 
to welcome her to her new home that we 
were more than a bit thankful that there 
was no atmospheric disturbance to make her 
skittish and hard to handle. By 2000 she 
was tucked away for the night and all 
hands were in the mess hall doing justice 
to the Commissary Steward’s viands. The 
guard of the day took a terrific beating, 
some of the men being on as much as 
twelve hours straight, with only short re- 
liefs for chows, and one or two thought 
that they had become members of a ‘‘ Lost 
Guard,’’ those reliefs were so long coming. 
The fifty men from Mare Island took care 
of the foot traffic around the mooring cir- 
cle, riding a close herd on the curious 
throng, and answering questions as only 
real Marines can. To one inquirer’s ques- 
tion as te why all that water was falling 
out of the ship, the gallant Marine on 
watch replied that they were draining the 
swiming pool. The lady replied, ‘‘ My, they 
have everything on there, don’t they?’’ 

The traffic records show that we handled 
14,000 cars the day the Macon came in, 
10,000 the following Sunday, and about 
5,000 the second Sunday and about the 
same on 5 November. The day of arrival 
was the only day we’ve had the visitors 
parked out on the western lot along the 
highway if the men in charge out there 
were asked they’d undoubtedly say that 
onee was enough. The lot was so dusty 
that the parking crew were camouflaged so 
well with dust many drivers mistook them 
for just extra thick clouds of dust and 
tried running through them. That met 
with a difference of opinion on the part of 
the Marines. 


We have helped with another flight, 
escorted her out the south end of the 
hangar to take off from the hiway mooring 
circle for a 55-hour flight, after which we 
supplied the mule power to drag her in on 
the north circle in the back yard of the 
station. There was a small crowd on hand 
to witness the mooring and Snorter Smith 
reports them the most orderly and patient 


mob ever. No ropes were up, the only 
barrier was the street curb, yet they 
stayed behind the line for several hours 


without grumbling or causing the men on 
duty any trouble at all. The Macon stayed 
on the cirele for three hours before riding 
into the hangar that time, and the specta- 
tors stayed on the sidelines until the end 
doors began to close. 


Handling Our Lady of the Skies is not 
the only job we do around here by a long 
shot, we supply the Fire Department with 
a dozen good men and true, with Sgt. John 
MeNitt and Cpl. Rajah Rogers to guide the 
destinies of the section; the phone ex- 
change operates under the aegis of that ex- 
slum burner Corporal Brown of Shanghai 
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fame. Nuisance in Chief to Brown is Sut 
ton, who doubles on the Bass Drum for 
parades and formal guard mounts. The 
Ladies of the Coast may be interested in 
knowing that those former Fleet Boudoir 
Brigadiers (to steal a bon mot from 
Chevalier) Hutehison and Donavan are plug 
shooting here, too. Slim Kelly drives the 
International, Corporal ‘*Pop’’ Earsom 
handles the storerooms for the QM, Milli 
ken, a new arrival, is breaking in as QM 
clerk, Koller drives for the skipper of the 
Station, and Corporal Ozunas is Captain 
Passmore’s Right Hand on the Traffic job. 
That about takes eare of the dog robbers, 
but perhaps we should remember to include 
Bob Benedict and Blaine at the Sh ps Serv 
ice and Paul Lutgen, Ambulance Herder 
for the Sick Bay, before continuing. 

Training schedule keeps us all on the 
jump around here. Everyone except the 
guard of the day falls out for the instrue 
tions. Lieutenant Williams directs our ex 
peditions into Jack Rabbit land out back 
of the hangar but so far the Jacks have 
suffered no casualties in the encounters with 
the Marines. Do you suppose it could be 
beeause the Boys in Blue (uniform for ex 
tended order is Undress Blues, known to 
the uninitiate as dungarees) forgot their 
ammunition? Our friends, the enemy, you 
know, the Gobs, have had Jack Rabbit runs 
out on that same terrain, but then, they 
don’t have to go out there. It’s all in 
fun for them. 

We have seen most of the dignitaries in 
this part of the world since the Macon ar 
rived The Sceret iry of the Navy, the 
Congressional Party from the Henderson, 
Senator Marconi, the Italian radio wizard, 
and his wife, and all the lesser lights with 
in a long day’s flight. And can we fune 
tion as an honor guard? Honest, we could 
present arms in our sleep. 

The station has lost considerable of its 
barren aspect since the contractor began 
planting trees and shrubs. The sacks of 
lawn seed are stacked around, too, now, 
and by the time the real rainy 
opens we hope that they will have been 
sown and soon there will be brilliant green 
to liven the landseape. The silver of the 
hangar and gas tank and the dull red of 
the tile roofs are at present the only relief 
to a brown seene with lighter brown build 
ings. 

In closing, we would like to advertise a 
bit. If you're feeling out of sorts, can’t 
drill or work, guards bother you, come and 
visit with us and you’ll get over those sad 


season 


symptoms, 


THE LEATHERNECK 
NOB’S PAY OFFICE BREW 
By James B. McCree 


This command believes it is time for 
them to come to the attention of the rest 
of the world! How do you feel about it? 
We feel like we’ve been left out in the 
cold just about long enough, so—here goes. 

To begin with, let me introduce to you 
the officers with which we have the pleasure 
of serving, namely, Captain Charles C, St. 
Clair, the Assistant Paymaster and Com 
manding Officer, and Chief Pay Clerk Guy 
B. Smith, Jr., his able assistant and dep- 
uty. We are all proud to be serving with 
such officers, none better to be found any 
where in the Corps. 

Most of you already know that the At- 
lanta Pay Office consolidated with our of- 
fice, but for the benefit of those who 
didn’t know it, well, we did. Coming up 
from Atlanta, there was CPC Smith, al- 
ready oceupying his alloted space in this 
worthy (7?) epistle; PM-Set. Adial P. Greer, 
now detached and serving at the Deputies’ 
Office at the Portsmouth Navy Yard; 
Staff-Sgt. Donald W. Swanson, who just 
ean’t leave his ‘‘unele’’ out of his tall 
stories and keeps us on pins and needles, 
so to speak, wondering just what this 
uncle is going to do next; Pfe. Hubert H. 
Dunlap, the boy with the golden smile; 
Pfe. Eugene E. Greening, the only ‘‘Sea 
Soldier’’ that we’ve ever seen that keeps 
repeating how refined and uplifting it was 
aboard the old Pittsburgh; Pfe. Kenneth 
L. Shaw, the gentlemen with a twinkle in 
his eye and an ear for Grand Opera (oh, 
yeah?). Now we come to the ‘‘plank 
owners’’—Set. James J. Walsh, one of 
toston’s finest products and a_ pinochle 
player, Back Bay accent and all, and last 
(believe it or not) the author, or have you 
a better name for it? Now that you know 
the gang, come right in and make yourself 
at home. We’ve plenty of room, but not 
much time, for you see, strange as it may 
seem, we actually work around here. How- 
ever, we are always glad to see our friends 
so if you come down to ‘*Dear Old Nor- 
folk,’’ drop in and see us—aw, hell!! here 
I go and get sentimental when I wanted 
this to be interesting and informing. 

To get back to the subject of news—I’ll 
tell you what different commands we pay, 
directly or indirectly, from this office: 
MB, NOB, Norfolk, Va.; DOS, USMC, 
NOB, Norfolk, Va.; MD, DP, RS, NOB, 
Norfolk, Va.; BD and SSD, MB, NNYd, 
Portsmouth, Va.; MB, NAD, St. Julien’s 
Creek, Va.; MD, NNH, Portsmouth, Va.; 
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MB, NMD, Yorktown, Va.; MB, NS, Guan- 
tanamo Bay, Cuba; Southern Recruiting 
Division; MN, NYd, Charleston, 8S. C.; 
MB, NAS, Pensacola, Fla.; Parris Island, 
and last but not least, ourselves. Now, you 
see, that’s nothing to be sneezed at, and 
we do keep busy the most of the time. 

We’ve been competing with the DOS— 
our deadly rivals in all sports (including 
pinochle). They bested us this summer in 
baseball, drat it, but when it comes to 
pinochle, ecribbage and ‘‘old maid’’—they 
don’t have a chance, just you ask any of 
them!! 

We lost two mighty good men when the 
Cuba ‘‘draft’’ eaught Chief Pay Clerk 
Charles W. (Pop) Eaton and PM-Sgt. 
Herman A. (Zing) Zehngebot. If you fel- 
lows see this—remember to keep us in- 
formed of your goings and comings—don’t 
give the Rumba a chance to get you down 
and keep away from Sloppy Joe’s. 

Oh, yes! Staff Sgt. Swanson wants every- 
one but the bill collectors and autograph 
hunters to know that he has been a proud 
father now for some time. He sure has a 
right to be proud, too, for I’ve seen little 
Joanne myself—and you can take your old 
maestro’s word for it. 

I guess this about cleans up all the news 
for the present—-but we’ll be back—soon, 
and often, I hope—so, so long until we 
meet again. 

Station B L A B now signing off. 


FILINGS OF THE IRON 
MARINES 


Well, it’s about that time of the month 
for the old bill to be dipped in the seut- 
tle-butt, so here goes. 

As my old H. C. P. (hunt, cuss and 
peck) system gets warmed up and under 
way, I seem to recollect that a few things 
have taken place since you lucky people 
last had a chance to read one of my clas- 
sics. Oh, yes, I left you in Long Beach 
last time, remember? Well, we finally left 
Long Beach in the wake and tied up at 
San Pedro, but it wasn’t any better, be- 
eause there were just as many gobs and 
Marines there. And the blondes were 
searee as snow in Panama, 

Sergeant Cvetkovitch (isn’t that a good 
one, should be at least a gunnery sergeant) 
is still the ship’s rummy champion. He 
really does try to be regulation, too. As 
my old friend, Peddicord, God rest his 
bones, would say, his feet are not mates. 

Believe it or not, but Sehnozzola Waller 
had a nose race with a picture of the fa- 
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U. S. Marines and their Royal Guests at the British Embassy, Washington, D. C. 
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mous Durante the other day, and our 
Schnozzle won by a pimple. That’s close 
I think. No? Hank Billert is still be- 
moaning the fact that a certain young lady 
has not yet driven down from Centralia to 
see him. Someone asked him if he wanted 
eggs in his beer, and he said, ‘‘Sure, why 
not?’’ 

Our dashing young chap on the flying 
trapeze, Pfe. Bennett, has gone back to 
the Marine Corps. He was transferred to 
the Base at San Diego. His replacement 
is a red-headed boot who has all the ear- 
marks of becoming a real Iron Man. 

The compartment has been very quiet for 
the last few days, all because Osborne has 
lost his voice, and is not able to moan the 
blues as of yore. His shadow, Rhoades, 
shakes his head sadly and says that it is 
too bad, as he cannot sleep with all this 
sudden quietness. 

Lindsay’s daily song is ‘‘I want to go to 
the east coast. I don’t want to go to the 
east coast.’’ I wish that he would make 
up his mind as I would like to place a 
little wager as to what he does want. 

Baker and Kitchen, despite the fact that 
they are always arguing about something, 
are still hitting it along as hut mates. It 
is rumored that they have disowned the 
other member of their trio, all because he 
went one day without shaving. Now, 
Brozack, we do not wish to be complain- 
ing all the time, but you should shave 
every day. 

Snag Hulburd is going to the hospital 
with stomach trouble. A word to the wise, 
Snag. If you will stop eating any old 
thing, maybe your stomach would not com- 
plain so much. Just leave old shoes, tin 
eans, ete., out of your diet, and everything 
will be all right. 

Campsen is still dishing it off the arm 
as mess cook, and does he like it? Ask 
him. Walters does not seem to be able to 


sick 


take it as he is continually on the 
list. Or maybe it is love. 

Duffy is away on leave, and we suppose 
that he is having a good time, as he is up 
in Seattle. Ah, what memories! 

We are now tied up in San Diego, and 
dame rumor has it that we will stay here 
until next spring and then go east. Since 
the ship came to the west coast last Jan- 
uary, it has visited thirty ports, taking on 
board 2,310,828 visitors. This is 155,624 
more than came aboard on the combined 
eastern and southern cruises. Five of the 
ports visited have been seconds. Well fel- 
low ’neckers, that proverbial man has that 
proverbial dog to trade, so ’til next month, 
Adios. 


HITS AND BITS FROM THE 
PARADISE OF THE PACIFIC 
By Cpl. William N. McLin 


The personnel of the station at Pearl 
Harbor is undergoing changes at this time. 
Our Commanding Officer, Col. D. P. Hall, 
is being replaced by Col. Frank E, Evans. 
Colonel Hall’s tour of duty away from 
home has expired; moreover, we under- 
stand that he is due for retirement in the 
near future. The men of this command 
wish to take this opportunity of wishing 
him every happiness in the future. 

Under the guidance of our Executive 
Officer, Major R. S. Kingsbury, we are at- 
tending school. The chief instructors are 
Lieutenants Straub, Twining, and Stevens. 

First Sergeant Knowles, band maestro, 
and his Boiler Makers deserve a great deal 
of credit for capturing honors in Honolulu 
a few weeks ago. The band is now on a 
tour of the other islands aboard the U.S.S. 
Beaver, under the command of Lieutenant 
Straub. 

From the or:tposts we learn that the 
Commander of Magazine Island, Gy-Sgt. 
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Leo (Bull of the Woods) Peters, is being 
relieved, as his tour of foreign duty has 
ended. 

Have you ever heard of Camp Alibi? 
There is such a place, and appropriately 
named, too. It is no other than our rifle 
range. 

In the annual tussle for the Volleyball 
Championship, the Outposts outpointed the 
Barracks Detachment. Congratulations! 


DOVER DIGEST 
CG 

This Depot has been overrun with con- 
tractors during the past month—meaning 
that our new barracks are on the way, pals, 
and work will be started on them most any 
day now. That’ll probably be good news 
to all the ex-Doverites who are thinking 
of returning for another tour of duty in 
this neck of the woods. Let’s see now, 
there’ll be Jack Adams and Joe Stelmak 
in Pieping; Therrien and Churchill in 
Shanghai; and perhaps even ‘‘ Muscles’’ 
Burkhardt from New York. 

—so the dog was banished to a farm 
thirty miles away and everybody wondered 
how long it would be before he came back. 
One day passed, then another, and then the 
third was drawing to a close when Fritz 
checked in the Lower Gate. He _ tossed 
one glance to the side to see if he recog- 
nized the sentry and then he was on his way 
up the hill to the barracks. He was hungry 
and he was dirty, and his pads were sore 
after the thirty-mile trip, but what t’ell, 
he was home ... right under Lewis’ bunk. 
He’s a one-man dog now, and he’s going 
into them thar hills when Lewis gets paid 
off. 

A platoon from this detachment took 
part in the Armistice Day ceremonies at 
Clifton, N. J. Whenever a detail for Clif- 
ton is made up there’s always plenty of 
volunteers, which speaks a great deal for 
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the bond of real friendship between the 
detachment and the Clifton Legionnaires, 
for volunteers for parades and firing squads 
are a bit unusual. 

The ice-skaters aren’t taking any chances 
this year. A rink has been made by bank- 
ing the cement floor of an abondoned maga 
zine. It has been flooded to three or four 
inches depth, and besides freezing before 
the lake does it will be much safer and 
more convenient, 

At this writing no cracks ean be made 
about the rabbit hunters, but they’ll be 
watched during the month. The alibis had 
better be good if any hunters return with 
empty bags. Speaking of cracks, one should 
be made at ‘‘Trapper’’ Smith and ‘‘Tra 
der’’ Horton, but the way the poor guys 
looked and smelled when they came in after 
their tussle with one of those pretty 
striped cats well, they get away with 
it this time. 

We all know what the Governor of North 
Carolina said to the Governor of South 
Carolina about the time between drinks, 
but up here we’re wondering what North 
Carolina Taylor says to South Carolina 
Evans about their respective states and re 
peal. The Carolinans up here don’t shout 
anymore, they just walk around and 
mumble. 

Wonder why all the chow hounds are 
eating light these days . saving space 
for Turkey Day? How about it, Newt? 


M.D., U.S.N.H., NEW YORK, N. Y. 
By C. B. C. 

Again we raise our voice among those of 
**Detachments.’’ Some come from far cor- 
ners and strange places of the world; but 
location is no element. So if this column 
from Little Old New Yawk sits beside 
that from Shanghai, don’t think that 
you’re in the Chinese’ section. THe 
LEATHERNECK brings together as far flung 
an organization as any magazine I know 
of, and in case you fail to appreciate it, 
let it be hereby brought to your attention 
that the publishing staff of THe LEATHER 
NECK deserves your thanks for its splendid 
organization of material and the general 
appearance of good editing that character- 
izes Tue LearuerNeck. (Editor’s Note: 
We blush our thanks.) 

Another winter is setting in, and from 
the colds, shivers, and overcoats in evi 
dence, it’s not going to be any ‘‘dummy 


THE IEATHERNECK 


run.’’ Sales talk: ‘‘ All you short timers: 
take a supply of THe LEATHERNECK with 
you when you are paid off. Tues LEATHER- 
NECK is guaranteed to be 3.001 per cent 
warmer to sleep under than any newspa- 
per now printed.’’ 

The mention of short-timers brings us 
to the eases of Carver and Englerth. Car 
ver nearly spent his entire eruise in this 
detachment. Englerth has only just ar- 
rived. Both will be on the tiring roads of 
Civilian life when this goes to print. 

New members of the detachment are 
Pfes. Rhodes and Shoning, and Privates 
Gleman, Childress, and Ivy, all from the 
Brooklyn Navy Yard. 

Private First Class Woods surprised the 
detachment by leaving the service via Spe- 
cial Order Discharge when he had only 
three months to do. ‘‘Eventually, why 
not now’’ must have been his philosophy. 

Privates First Class Kepple and Floyd, 
two men the entire detachment was sorry 
to see go, left for Parris Island November 
Ist. Kepple’s meanderings among the 400 
on West End Avenue, and Floyd’s monthly 
smash-ups in a ‘*Chevie’’ have long been 
yarn material in the detachment. 

Corporals Newman and Davis as gigolos 
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and the extension of the Clark-Gianjiobbee 
Laundry to car washing are two other 
news items. (Mixing the bitter with the 
sweet; Gees, who’d a’thunk it! Just a 
Gigolo.) 

The voters (we, the people) sallied forth 
to save the city of New York on November 
7. How about the guy who pushed the 
gadgets on the voting machine above his 
favorite’s name instead of below it, thus 
easting a losing vote? 

Since seeing the World’s Rodeo at Madi- 
son Square Garden, several of the detach- 
ment have been mighty homesick. Floyd 
took a furlough transfer in order to be 
closer home. The talk is about horses and 
bulls, and Hagler was seen on a stool in 
the washroom holding a bucket between 
his knees and humming vacantly ‘‘Get 
Along Little Doggie.’’ 

The book entitled ‘*Twelve Marines in 
Roth’s’’ would have a real application to 
the payday revelry in Roth’s, the beer 
**jernt’’ across the street. Tsk, tsk, tsk, 
how the lads do play! 

Pvt. J. Whylie Morrison washes his 
regulation ones in Lux. Oh my dears, it’s 
amazing. 

(Continued on page 48) 


Shanghai Reports 


FIRST BATTALION, FOURTH 
MARINES, SHANGHAI, CHINA 


By E. L. Wayland 

LI, COMPANIES of the First Bat 
tulion are now completing the final 
@ stages of their preparation for the 

Combat Efficiency Competition which 
will be held at Jessfield Park the latter 
part of this month (October). Actual 
practice in the field has been the policy 
of this Battalion since Lt. Col. Sturdevant 
has been in command and daily each com- 
pany has trooped out to Jessfield Park or 
the old stadium grounds for the purpose 
of working out some new problem. 

Wholesale athletics is another policy 
which is being earried out by the entire 
Battalion. Each man is required to par- 
ticipate daily in some form of athletics or 
exercise, and a report is made- en- the 


Dance in Third Battalion Compound 


progress. By this method we have, of 
course, obtained more than our quota of 
athletic team men and individual athletes. 
So early in the season, it is impossible to 
foretell the success of our rugby team, but 
we are well represented and should retain 
our well deserved nickname, ‘‘The Mighty 
First.’’ 

Among our first string rugby men, who 
will again be in the line-up for this Bat- 
talion are Lieutenant Moe, Corporals Bate- 
man, Townsley, Yeager, Ekberg, Hall, Jurd, 
and Sugden. 

Our Saturday morning inspections for 
the past few months have been both rigid 
and regular; clothing on the bunk; equip- 
ment on the bunk; heavy marching order 
on the field and then start over again. In 
other words, the First Battalion is about 
the ‘‘soldieringest’’ outfit in the Regiment 
at the present time (other outfits please 
don’t argue ... this is our column and 
we’ll say what we please). 

Personal pick-ups from the company re- 
porters’ news columns in the Walla-Walla: 
Sergeant Stevens, famous Marine Corps 
Mess Sergeant, who is now dishing it out 
for Company ‘‘C,’’ has won three legs on 
the Mess Pennant for this year—Pfe. Buck 
‘*Texas Ranger’’ Bolton, Headquarter’s 
Aecy Deucey Champion, has been converted 
to the Ancient and Honorable game of Ma 
Jong, and already plays like an _ expert. 

Buck always did pick up things Chin- 
ese easily Ist Sgt. T. F. Dowd did 
aun **] do’’ for another four years, start- 
ing last month . . He is ‘* Top-Kick’’ 
at Company ‘‘A’’ you know But did 
you know that Capt. ‘‘Jimmy’’ Wayt’s 
Company ‘‘D’’ Rickshamen have a 97.3 
pereentage of qualified riflemen? which is 
a Regimental record . .. and especially 
good for a machine gun outfit... Pfe. 
Willy Sims, ‘‘B’’ Company’s Blond Romeo, 
is now a big saw and hammer man in the 
Carpenter Shop ... and is busily building 
an Ark to take him back to the States. 

Mex is so low that he can’t afford 
government transportation **Red’’ 
Anderson, banjo expert and song-bird from 
Company ‘‘C’’ is causing quite a ripple 
over the local radio waves . .. Pfe. Lind- 
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sey, Headquarters Ist, gave a party on the 
upper floor of the Privates’ Club Annex, 
as a eclebration of his recent  re-enlist- 
ment and said party will be remem- 
bered by the guests for a long time ... as 
the craziest they ever attended Cpl. 
Jennings, Company ‘‘B,’’ returned from 
the Peiping Shooting Match with another 
Bronze Medal and Pvt. Willoughby, 
Company ‘‘D’’ sharp-shot, grabbed sil- 


ver one at the same match ... All men 
have returned and several with records 
of some right nice shooting, too .. . which 


gives us excuse to be reminded of a story 
which is told on ‘‘Iron Man’’ Foerschler, 
former Ozark Mountaineer When the 
Recruiting Officer asked him where he got 
his pants, the future leader of men 
answered ‘*‘Paw shot ’em’’ That ’s 
too much—TI quit. 


SECOND BATTALION 
By Fore an’ Aft 


the Second Battalion of the 
Fourth Regiment has been rapidly 
gaining more and more attention in 
Shanghai as a result of its successful 


endeavors in both the art of soldiering and 
sport, it is doubtful whether or not it has 
received due publicity in THe LEATHER 
NECK. This situation will be partly reme 
died by this article and by future ones 
which will inform you of the progress of 
the regiment’s ‘‘infant prodigies.’’ 

On September 19, 1933, we celebrated 
the first year of our existence in Shanghai 
as a unit. Starting from scratch we fought 
our way up from a motley crew of trans 
port-worn Marines to a well organized and 
efficiently operating battalion. We have 
had some of the stiffest competition in the 
world in the shape of the First and Third 
Battalions. Constant work and learning 
have raised us to the level where we no 
longer look up to our brother outfits but 
instead, we are beginning to wonder if they 
ean keep step with us. 


This battalion is organized into three 
rifle companies, E, F, and G and one ma- 
chine gun outfit, H Company. Our com- 


pound is located at the juncture of Bub- 
bling Well and Chengtu Roads and is by 
far the most spacious in the regiment. Two 
well appointed barracks serve to house us. 
This billet is recommended to all new com- 
ers for it is the shortest distance from the 
Race Course where our weekly parades are 
held, a fact which will be appreciated after 
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BATTALION COMMA 


DER AND STAFF, FIRST BATTALION 


Left to right: Lt-Col. E. W. Sturdevant, Battalion Commander; Major M. S. Berry, Ist 
Lt. C. Roberts, and Ist Lt. L. C. Goudeau. 


a couple of trips down to the parade 
ground. 

It has fallen on the shoulders of Major 
Miller, our commanding officer, to devise 
ways and means of keeping us happy and 
well occupied. The drill and school sched- 
ule fills the morning but promptly with one 
o’clock our social life begins. Major Mil- 
ler, serving in the capacity of Regimental 
Athletic Officer, has stressed sports to a 
great degree. He also found time to coach 
the Regimental baseball team, several mem- 
bers from the Second helping him to make 
the season a success. In the inter-battalion 
basketball tournament, F Company made 
a strong bid for the title but lost out in 
the final game. However, a large squad 
is reporting for a berth on the regimental 
team. The start of the Rugby season saw 
a powerful squad under the direction of 
Captain Swinnerton with Corporal Rasmus- 


Machine Gunners of the 


sen as his assistant pointing their way to 
the championship. Optimistic advance 
‘*dope’’ was fully justified in the first 
game as the Second Battalion 15 smashed 
their way to victory over the ‘‘mighty 
First’’ to the tune of 28 to 3. 

The individual has not been forgotten in 
the athletic policy, for company competi- 
tion is held in almost every sport and 
those who were not able to make the regu- 
lar teams get a chance to show their 
wares, 

Because of our large compound we have 
been the hosts of the regiment for the 
summer schedule of smokers. Lieutenant 
Taxis took charge of the boxing squad and 
under his leadership we produced several 
champions. It was decided to hold picture 
shows in the compound the admission to be 
free. The men are entitled to bring any 
friend they may care to and in a short 
space of time the bi-weekly shows became 
almost an institution. This, of course, 
meant extra work for us, but this was com- 
pensated for by the knowledge that we 
were the pivot around which revolved the 
regimental activities. 

We have not been idle in our support 
of the Walla Walla either. On September 
9 a battalion issue of the weekly was pub- 
lished and it was a tremendous success, 
The men made an enthusiastic response to 
the plea for copy and as a result we have 
an issue of which we are extremely proud. 

With the coming of winter Shanghai is 
brightening up. regimental dance is 
planned for the last of October and all of 
the boys are thumbing over the telephone 
hooks making feverish preparations for a 
big evening. Civilian clothes are being 
hauled out of ‘‘places of safe-keeping’’ 
and word comes that they are practically 
sold out of dancing pumps over on Avenue 
Joffre. 

The list of activities in which one may 
engage in Shanghai are so long and varied 
that it is hard to realize that we have any 
time left for soldiering. Yet, one has only 
to attend the Thursday morning parades at 
the Race Course and see the companies 


swing into line to realize that long and 
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hard work resulted in their perfection. 
With the coming of the new year we hope 
to outdo ourselves and by the time a new 
January is here the Second Battalion in 
tends to be the shining star in the crown 
of the Fourth Marines. 


THIRD BATTALION 


HIS is Station IKLM, Third Bat- 
talion, 4th Marines, Shanghai, China, 
and during the next few minutes I 
will endeavor to tell you as much as 
I possibly can about what is happening in 
the Battalion. 

Major Gawne has relieved C.lonel Pow 
ers as Battalion Commander; Colonel Pow 
ers is due to sail for the United States 
shortly and will be missed by many of his 
acquaintences in Shanghai and will be an 
unaccounted for loss to the Marine Polo 
Team. 

Battalion dances have proven to be more 
than a success and have been well attended 
by both officers and enlisted men and are 
constantly looked forward to by Marines 
and their feminine admirers. Dancing with 
your favorite girl friend to the rhythm of 
the regimental orchestra under the many 
colored oriental lamps while the cool sum 
mer breezes blow which makes one feel a 
bit romantie. 

Now I’ll give you a little dope on each 
company in the battalion, starting with M 
Company: ‘‘M’’ Company just captured 
the Regimental Basketball Trophy and are 
also the holders of the Howitzer and Ma 
chine Gun Combat Efficiency Trophies and 
under the leadership of Lieutenant Beatty, 
the company entertains high hopes of re 
taining these trophies after the competition 
which will be held in November. Gunnery 
Sergeant Fowel has just shipp-d over, 
starting his 16th year in the Corps and 
looks younger today than he has during the 
last 10 years. First Sergeant Peters, bet 
ter known to his friends as Black Pete, 
has lost 15 pounds and has been strutting 
around in tweeds and earrying a walking 
stick; the 15 per cent does not seem to 
have affected him at all. 

Now for a little dope on the famous 
Headquarters Company, the outfit that sup 
plies us with eooks that guarantee that 
coffee will never be served when hot. Their 
Intelligence section with ‘* Handieap 
Coen,’’ who plays at tennis and handball, 


has high hopes of becoming a finger print 
expert, is still moaning over the ‘‘ shipping 
over’’ money he lost last month. First 


Military Police Detachment, 


Shanghai, China. 


COMMANDING OFFICER AND STAFF, FOURTH MARINES, MCEF, 
SHANGHAI, CHINA 


Sitting, left to right: Major Kennedy, Assistant Operations and Training Officer; Lt-Col. 
Moses, Executive Officer; Colonel Beaumont, Commanding Officer; Major Gawne, Opera- 
tions and Training Officer; Captain Stockes, Quartermaster. Standing, left to right: Ist 
Lieutenant McHugh, Intelligence Officer; Captain Knighton, Adjutant; 2d Lieutenant 
Holcomb, Assistant Intelligence Officer; Chief Q.M. Clerk Smith, Assistant Adjutant. 


Sergeant Miller, known as ‘* Duteh,’’ ete., 
around the battalion, spends most of his 
time at Germanias, a restaurant known for 
its famous beer. Lest I forget, those tele 
phone operators, those big six-foot Marines 
with the sweetest hellos that give you any 
number other than what you ask for. 
Well, so much for Headquarters. 

Now a little dope on Company ‘‘L’’: 
Patterson, the boy from Broadway who 
has just been promoted to corporal, is 
seeking larger fields to conquer, is madly 
in love and will consider a position with a 
reliable firm for anything over $10,000 a 
year. Corporal Therien has been playing 
on an average of ten games of Acey Deucey 
a day and has offered to set his squad up 
to champagne as soon as he wins his first 
game, 

Now for a little info on Company ‘‘I’’: 
Young and debonair Ollis, who sueceeds 


in holding down the job as company clerk, 
keeps singing ‘‘I Love a Parade,’’ but 
when the company falls out for a parade 
he is nowhere to be found, though on sev- 
eral oceasions he was found in the sick 
bay trying to get a dental appointment. 
Brassiere, tall and = sturdy music, who 
sounds taps for liberty call, claims he was 
humiliated by the corporal of the guard 
when he was refused to be allowed to go 
ashore wearing a monocle, white spats and 
a walking stick. 

Now for Company ‘‘K’’: Though men- 
tioned last, by no means of least impor- 
tance, Company ‘‘K,’’ under the leader- 
ship of Captain Hayes, captured the Regi- 
mental Infantry Efficiency Drill Pennant 
and have a collection of trophies and pen- 
nants on display in the office that resemble 
the collection of Lindbergh. Morris, 
star pitcher and all around athlete, has 


First Battalion Championship Baseball Team. Winners of the 


Inter-Battalion Series, Shanghai. 
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been vacationing in the hospital after a 
terrible spill during one of the recent inter- 
battalion basketball games, but is coming 
along just too good for words, in fact he 
has taken a liking to the hospital and 
has been teaching the corpsmen the finer 
points on how to keep from being hurt on 
the basketball court. Reed, Don Juan, 
athlete and gold brick extraordinary, has 
turned inventor and is figuring on retiring 
shortly, to be more precise, just as soon as 
he can sell the Navy Department the idea 
of installing a labor saving device in every 
squad room that will roll heavy-marching 
orders, shine shoes and elean rifles. This 
invention has been long needed and can be 
retailed for the small sum of $2.50. 

This program has come to you through 
the courtesy of Station IKLM, manufac- 
turers of better Marines, your announcer 
has been H. Lee Levin. 


FOURTH MARINES CHURCH 
By Paul Wilson 


») ALL men who have had a tour of 
duty in Shanghai since 1928, the 
Fourth Marines Church is well known 
and needs no introduction. But of 
course lots of you would like to hear how 
it has fared during the past year or so. 
To those of you who have only heard of 
the Church through your buddies, this will 
serve to acquaint you with a new phase 
of Marine activity on expeditionary duty. 


The Fourth Marines Church is now en- 
tering upon its sixth year of continuous 
and faithful service. Since September, 
1928, services have been held regularly 
each week, except for a slight interruption 
during the ‘‘trouble,’’ which have always 
proven popular with the cosmopolitan resi- 
dents of Shanghai. Although no member- 
ship roll has ever been maintained there 
are two or three hundred civilians who at- 
tend as regularly as if their names were 
on a church roster. This attendance con- 
sists of a large number of English-speak- 
ing Chinese teachers, students, and business 
men; and many Americans and British. 
The group that passes through the portals 
of the Fourth Marines Chureh each Sun- 
day often contains such nationalities as 
Japanese, Russian, French, German, Italian, 
Indian, Hindu, Spanish, Javanese, and 
Filipino. 

Since the Fourth Marines Church moved 
to the Cathay Theatre, a year ago last 
July, 30,520 people have attended the 
services there. Countless thousands more 
have listened-in every Sunday morning to 
the service broadcast by remote control 
over Radio Station XQHE. All services 
have been fully reported in the Shanghai 
daily newspapers, and the write-ups have 
oecupied 4,150 eolumn-inches of newspaper 
space during the same length of time. 


Services in the Fourth Marines Church 


When Chaplain W. R. Hall came to 
Shanghai he saw the need of a church 
that would serve the Marines, and also 
offer the various nationalities who had no 
church, a place of worship. Accordingly, 
with the co-operation of the commanding 
officer and the support of the Fourth Ma- 
rines, Chaplain Hall conducted the first 
public service in the Embassy Theatre, Sep- 
tember, 1928. From the Embassy the 
Church moved to the Italian Garden of the 
Majestic Hotel, from there to the Carlton 
Theatre, and then to the Cathay, its pres- 
ent home. Chaplain Truitt to 
Shanghai in February, 1930, and put in 
two hard years of service building up the 
ehurch, and was relieved in April, 1932, 
by Chaplain Brooks, the present pastor. 

Many well-known personages have been 
guest speakers at the Fourth Marines 
Church in addition to the regular pastors. 
On his visit to Shanghai, Will Rogers, the 
famous humorist, spoke there. As did 
Bishop Kern, Chaplain Jones, U. S. Army; 
Chaplain Dyer, Rev. Luccock, Bishop Welch, 
Mr. Taylor, and Chaplain Lewis. Many 
prominent people of Shanghai attend the 
services with the Marines. Adolf Frimel, 
composer of ‘‘Rose Marie,’’ is often seen 
in the audience. It is not unusual to see 
the limousine of a Chinese nobleman drive 
up and discharge the distinguished gentle- 
man while white bodyguards, armed to the 
teeth, stand at attention until he enters the 
Church. 

During the past summer the attendance 


averaged from 400 to 800 a Sunday. Easter 
the attendance reached a thousand, and on 
Mother’s Day over 1,200 were present. A 
good crowd is assured by such interesting 
services as the one witnessed on the last 
Marine Corps Birthday. At this service 
Chureh Call was introduced to the audience, 
when for the first time Trumpeter Golding 
sounded the call at its best and the notes 
echoed through the building and into the 
‘‘mike’’ that carried it to the Church’s 
unseen audience. The band concert was 
featured in this service, and Pfe. Weeks 
arranged a Fantasia ealled ‘‘Over There’’ 
for the concert. A bit of pageantry was 
used also when ‘‘ Marching on the Colors’’ 
was presented. Marines came down the 
center aisle playing ‘‘ Yankee Doodle’’ on 
Fife and Drum, wearing the forest green 
uniform, and the color bearers followed 
carrying the American Flag and_ the 
Fourth Regimental colors, attired in the 
uniform of 1775 Marines. The color guards 
came next wearing the present-day undress 
blue uniform. They mounted the platform 
and the band struck up ‘‘Stars and 
Stripes Forever.’’ The color bearers and 
guards proceeded to the rear of the stage 
and placed the colors in the flag rest and 
stood at attention beside them during the 
band concert. 

For the Thanksgiving service a chorus of 
35 Chinese children sang selections in 
English and Chinese. These same Chinese 
children and children from the Russian 


(Continued on page 52) 


Col. J. C. Beaumont, Commanding the Fourth Marines, Shanghai, China, Inspecting 
Heavy Marching Orders of the Third Battalion. 
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16th Platoon, San Diego. 


Instructors: Sgt. H. R. Adams, Cpl. L. W. Brunelle, Cpl. T. C. Leone 


MARINE CORPS BASE, SAN DIEGO, CALIF. 


THE SECRETARY OF THE NAVY VISITS BASE 


BY J. M. FOUNTAIN 


The Secretary of the Navy, the Honor 
able Claude A. Swanson, visited the Base 
on October 26. On his arrival and depar 
ture, a 19-gun salute rendered in his 
honor. The Commanding General accom 
panied the Secretary through the Base on 
an inspection tour of the various units. A 
guard of honor consisting of two compa 
nies, the band, the colors and the color 
guard were formed in front of Headquar 
ters, and the Commanding General’s staff 
was also formed there to reeeive the Secre 
tary of the Navy on his arrival. He stayed 
only a short while, but long enough to see 
that the Base was operating at its highest 
efficiency. 

Navy Day, October 27, was another big 
day at the Marine Base, as well as a big 


was 


day for the city of San Diego. The Base 
was open to visitors between 1:00 and 
4:00 P. M. There were guides at the main 


gate during this period to conduct parties 
of visitors through the Base. The band 
played a concert near the flag pole be 


tween 1:30 and 2:30 P. M. The weekly 
dress parade was at 4:00 P. M., at which 
Col. Rush R. Wallace presented medals to 


the men who had won them in the N. R. 
A. Regional and California State Rifle As 
fociation matches which were held at San 
Louis Obispo, California. 

The following men received medals: Sgt. 


Maurice K. Chenoweth, Camp Perry In- 
structors’ Match; Cpl. John F. Jost, Pres 
ident’s Match and Wimbledon Match (two 


Harold C. Borth, Navy 
Cpl. James W. Dorsey 
Coast Guard 


and Cpl. 
Match. 


medals) ; 
Individual 
also won a medal in the 
Mateh, but he had been transferred to 
Mare Island, so his medal was forwarded 
to his commanding officer for presentation. 


Pfe. Remes DeLaHunt won two medals 
in the N. R. A. Mateh and in the Presi 
dent’s Mateh, and was discharged prior 
to the presentation. His medals were sent 
to him at his home. 

But we deviate To get back to the 
Navy Day celebretion: An aerial review 
of 200 airplanes was held. The cruiser 
Indianapolis was inspected by the Secre 
tary of the Navy and by Navy officials. 
The people of San Diego and their visi 


tors were invited to visit all ships that had 
been docked for the celebration. 

As an added attraction the 
gible Macon came down from Sunnyvale. 
The great ship cireled above the city from 
7:00 until 8:00 A. M., but beeause of the 
heavy fog that obscured everything, she 
could not be seen—only the thunder of 


giant diri 


her motors assured us that she was there. 

It is often said that San Diego is a 
Navy man’s town. The Navy Day cele 
bration certainly proved the statement. The 
streets were crowded with Sailors and Ma- 
rines, all enjoying their liberty and the 
celebration to the utmost. 

In the evening there was a dance aboard 
the receiving ship at the foot of Broadway 
Street, at which the citv of San Diego was 
the host. Because of the large number of 
ladies present, many of them had to re- 
main in their seats throughout the eve- 
ning. Then, too, there were not enough 
Marines and Bluejackets to go around, 
since only uniformed men were allowed to 
enter. 

Through the medium of the newspapers, 
the business men of San Diego thanked 
the service men for their continuous sup- 
port. 


Beginning on November 6, and lasting 
through November 8, the Marine Corps 
Base underwent the annual inspection of 


the Adjutant and Inspector. On the last 
day, General John T. Myers, Commanding 
General of the Department of the Pacific, 
inspected the Base. For him there was 
a thirteen-gun salute and a review of the 
troops, in which the Marine Aviation from 
North Island also participated. 
General Bradman Honored 
Frederick L. 


General Brad- 


Brigadier 


man, commanding the Marine Base, ae- 
cepted the invitation of the American Le 
gion to act as Grand Marshal of the Ar- 
mistice Day Parade in San Diego. 


The Marine Base Receives Half 
Holiday on October 16 

On October 16 the Commanding General 
congratulated the football team and the 
coaches for their wonderful performance 
in defeating the powerful Santa Clara team 
and in honor of this victory holiday rou- 
tine prevailed at the Base Monday after- 
noon. There is no doubt that this power- 
ful football team has ereated a more 
friendly spirit between the men of this 


Base and the people of the city of San 
Diego than any other single thing that 
has come to pass. 
THIS ’N’ THAT 
BY C. A. Dunmore 
At last the Lost Battalion is no more! 
The Fourth Separate Battalion, alias the 
First Separate Training Battalion, alias 
many other aliases since its organization 


at Quantico, away back in the late winter 
of 1932, ceased to exist on the morning 
of November 6! All the East Coast mem- 
land 


bers were transported back to the 

from which they came, while those who 
were natives of California, or who had 
been converted enough to waive their 


transportation, were reassigned to stations 
on the West Coast. It is with real regret 
that we say c’est finis of one of the finest 


The Secretary of the Navy Arrives at Marine Base 
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group of men ever assembl:'4 under the 
colors of the Corps. It can, be said that 
they did their work, and did -it well. 

The men of the Post are being offered 
the opportunity of a lifetime at the Post 
Library. The books on hand total nearly 


ten thousand. Among these are many of 
the current best sellers, while for the more 
studiously inelined there are reference 
books without number. There are over 
fifty current magazines on the tables at 
all times. The library is fast becoming 


one of the most popular spots on the Base, 
and during recreation hours it is difficult 
to find a seat, so numerous: are the readers. 

A constant stream of recruit material is 
pouring into the Training Area, but as 
fast as they can be trained, they are ab- 
sorbed by the Fleet. Since the draft for 
the East Coast left, the demand has been 


14th Platoon, San Diego, Calif. Instructors: Sgt. M. E. 


Blunck, Cpl. 


greater than ever before, and the new men 
from Boot Camp are being sent aboard the 
battle-wagons in San Pedro harbor—not a 
bad place to do duty, from the writer’s 
experience. 

By the time this edition is off the press, 
the football season will be over, and the 
results known. However, at this time all 
we know is that, with a victory over Santa 
Clara, the Marine Bulldog is on the ram- 
page, and we advise the Bruins, the Lions, 
and, particularly, the Navy Goat to seek 
cover, 

Soon the basketball season will be here, 
and with it, another great Marine team. 
Last year the Marine five took everything 
within taking distance, and then growled 
because there weren’t more, and this year’s 
team promises to be every bit as good, if 
not better. 


E. E. Rey 


LEGEND OF THE SECOND 
BATTALION MARINES — NOW 
SAILING IN CUBAN WATERS 
By Phil Haensler 


Many years have elapsed since the con- 
quests of Marines as immortalized in the 
now-famous lines of the Marine Corps 
Hymn, lines that live forever in the hearts 
of these Marines doing duty the globe 
over, stretching from Shanghai to Port au 
Prince and back again. A new organiza- 
tion has been formed, however, that may 
initial its trademark in a new niche of 
Marine Corps History, made necessary 
when the Machado Government suddenly 
folded up and collapsed, leaving the tiny 
Republic of Cuba in a state of strife and 


turmoil, with the sharp staccato of ma- 
chine gun bullets disturbing the usual 


placidness of the ‘Prado in the beautiful 


city of Havana, the Paris of the West 
Indies. It was at this instant, with the 
wires burning with sensational news of 


Cuba’s difficulties, that Uncle Sam acted, 
and as usual, he did not wait for formali- 
ties. His answer was the Second Battalion, 
Seventh Regiment Marines and they quick- 
ly mobilized at Quantico, Virginia, where 
the activities guiding the destinies of the 
East Coast Marine centralize. 

Lt. Col. John Potts, a bronzed veteran 
of many a tropical campaign, was selected 
to lead the Second Battalion, ably seconded 
by Major Cates, the latter designated as 
Executive Officer. The Battalion organiza- 
tions were distributed in the following 
manner: 

Headquarters 
pany. Commanded by 


Com- 
E. V. 


and Headquarters 
First Lt. 


13th Platoon, San Diego. Instructors: Sgt. J. V. Palmer, Cpl. H. T. Sterling 


nolds, and Cpl. W. F. Derrick 
Good, also acting as the Battalion Ad- 
jutant. 


Company ‘‘A,’’ Commanded by Captain 
Walter N. Best, also an old Tropical Cam- 
paigner, well known by Nicaraguan natives 
along the East Coast of that country and 
reputed to be one of the most able of all 
Marines for such duty. Company ‘‘B,’” 
led by Capt. Donald Kendall, also a for- 
mer Nicaraguan East Coast Marine leader. 
Company ‘‘C,’’ piloted by Capt. John 
Kaluf, fresh from the Marine Corps 
Schools at Quantico, Va., where he estab- 
lished an enviable reputation among his. 
men. Company ‘‘D,’’ commanded by Capt. 
Mixon, a veteran of years of experience in 
Haiti and considered competent enough to 
command this most important organization, 
containing as it does a complete comple- 
ment of machine gun squads and also a 
howitzer platoon. 

Capt. W. W. Rogers commands the Quar- 


termaster Department, aided by a com- 
petent staff. 
The Second Battalion left Quantico on 


the evening of October 3rd, serenaded by 
the Post Band, and many were the cheers 
that rent the air when the S. S. Northland 


heaved anchor and proceeded down the 
Potomac in the direction of Hampton 
Roads, Virginia, where the vessel docked 


the following morning to be greeted by a 
battery of cameramen representing the 
Fox Movietone News, Hearst Metrotone 
News and Pathe, not to mention the many 
local news scoopers anxious to glean infor- 
mation for their respective sheets. 

On the morning of October 10th at 
exactly 7.00 A. M. the shrill blast of the 
ship’s siren announced that the U.S.S. 
Wyoming was about to steam out of 
Hampton Roads, with the mysterious eap- 
tion, ‘‘destination unknown’’ prominently 
pasted on her bulletin boards. However, 
the following morning, with the ship well 
out at sea, the men were informed that 
the ship was headed for Guantanamo Bay, 
Cuba. The trip was an unusually pleasant 
one, despite the fact that the dreaded Cape 
Hatteras was listed in the itinerary, but 
she acted ‘‘up’’ and behaved like a mill 
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Unveiling the Denby Tablet 


pond, with the Wyoming churning the 
waters majestically. 

Early Friday morning, the 13th, despite 
the supposedly hoodoo date, a bright tropi 
eal sun unraveled the winding Cuban shore 
line to view, and on the morning of the 
l4th the rattle of the anchor chain an 
nounced the fact to all that Guantanamo 
Bay had been reached, and the familiar 
scenes of Hieaeal Beach, Reereation Land 
ing, the Naval Station and Fisherman’s 


Point onee again presented themselves for 
the approval of the Marines on board. 

At the present time of writing, we are 
en route to Havana, having left Guanta- 
namo Bay on the 22nd, and all members of 
the Second Battalion pleasantly anticipate 
a stay in historic Havana Harbor under 
the very nose of Morro Castle with the 
possibility of something occurring that 
will at least make letter-writing material 
for the folks down on the farm. 


| TABLET MARKS SPOT WHERE DENBY 
JOINED THE MARINES 


Sixteen years ago, only a week after the 
United States entered the World War, a 


man and his wife entered the door of the 


Marine Corps reeruiting office in Grand 
Cireus Park, Detroit, Michigan. He want 
ed to join the Marines as a buck private. 

‘You're too old, and you're married,’’ 


a gran 
sh. in the 
hearts of 

tablet 


wis placed exactly at the spot by the 
direction of the one who knew best—Mrs. 
Edwin Denby, the widow. She it was who 
unveiled it as a color guard stood by at 
attention ind the Naval Reserve Band 
played ‘*The Star Spangled Banner.’’ 
Mrs. Denby later said: ‘* This is a touch 


ng tribute. I appreciate it 

In his address, Mr. Ambrose, president 
of the Edwin Denby Club, said: ‘‘ Sixteen 
years ago, with group of men of all 
types and classes, came to this spot to en 


ist a man entitled to the highest com 
mendation, 
‘*His memory will 


always be saered to 


ill men in the Marine Corps and in the 
Navy. He was a patriot, a stateman, a 
true American who fought the battles of 
his people in war and in democracy. I 
im proud to be present at the unveiling of 
th tablet in his memory.’’ 


s ‘ 
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NAVY THANKS MARINE CORPS 
FOR SPLENDID SHOWING 
ON NAVY DAY 


The letter printed below was forwarded 
to THr LEATHERNECK for publication: 
30 October, 1933. 
Major General B. H. Fuller, USMC. 
Marine Corps Headquarters 
Washington, D. C. 
My DEAR GENERAL: 

Not all of the Marines landed here 
on Navy Day, but even those who did 
not contributed in a large measure to 
the success and pleasure of our enor- 
mous crowd of visitors. 

The exhibition of airmanship and 
tactics displayed by the Aijreraft 
Squadrons of the East Coast Expedi 
tionary Force commanded by Lieuten- 
ant Colonel Ross E. Rowell, USMC, 
was one of the finest exhibitions, from 
a standpoint of effective display, that 
I have ever witnessed, and I wish not 
only to thank you, but Colonel Rowell 
for contributing so much to the plea- 
sure of the assembled public. 

The personnel from the Washington 
jarracks and Quantico cooperated in 
the fullest extent by their guard 
mount, parade, and howitzer and ma- 
chine gun drills, besides greeting visi- 
tors to their camp under canvas. 

[I want you to knaw how much I 
appreciated the effort expended by the 
Marines, and hope that we will have 
the pleasure of having them with us 
again next Navy Day. 

With best personal regards, I am, 

Most sincerely yours, 
(S) H. V. Burier, 
Rear Admiral, U. S. Navy. 


We are proud to note that the long- 
standing record of excellence that has been 
enjoyed by the Marine Corps is being main- 
tained in every activity in which members 
of the Corps are called upon to participate. 


ARMY FELICITATES MARINE 
CORPS ON NAVY DAY 


The following letter from General Mae- 
Arthur has been forwarded by Major Gen- 
eral Fuller for publication: 

WAR DEPARTMENT 

OFFICE OF THE CHIEF OF STAFF 

Wasuineton, D. C. 
October 27, 1933. 

My DEAR GENERAL FULLER: 

The United States Marine Corps oe- 
ecupies a special and enduring place in 
the Army’s affection and esteem, and 
I take particular pleasure in transmit- 
ting, to you and your Corps, Navy 
Day Greetings from our officers and 
enlisted men. 

With cordial personal regard, 

Sincerely, 
DovGLas MACARTHUR, 
General, 
Chief of Staff. 
Major General Ben H. Fuller, 
Commandant, United States Marine Corps, 
Navy Building, Washington, D. C. 


It is extremely gratifying to note the 
feeling of camaraderie that exists between 
the Marine Corps and the other branches 
of the Service—a feeling that is stronger 
now than ever before. It is just such 
esprit that makes and has made an im- 
pregnable unit of the several armed serv- 
ices of the United States. Long may it 
continue, 


am 
— 
4 
: 
si ru ney r. 
‘*I’m only 47 and my wife is willing,’’ 
the man said 
So waivers were granted by Washington, 
j ind Edwin Denby, later Secretary of the 
4 Navy, entered the world’s greatest war in 
the wav he wanted 
‘*The Old Man’’ died February 8, 1929. 
; But on Sunday, October 29, on the same 
spot where he enlisted as a privat 
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Your pay has been cut—maybe several times. 
Each day you are growing older. Your chil- 
dren are growing older, too, requiring a greater 
to provide them with the 
essentials fixed by your standard of living. 


outlay of money 


The economic situation is a haze to 
you—you wonder what is the future of 
the business in which you have invested 
so many golden years. 

If these problems challenge you, listen: 

You cannot afford to wait and see 
what happens. Marking time is losing 
time. Standing still is falling back. Mere 
hope solves no problems. 

But courage and action will see you 
through—will remove clouds from the 
horizon of your despair! 


INTERNATIONAL 


AT THE CROSSROADS 
OF HIS FUTURE 


It takes courage to admit—even to your- 
self—that you are a has-been in training; 
that hide-bound devotion to yesterday’s 
methods eliminates your chances of tomor- 
row’s promotions. 

And once you admit it, you will be inter- 
ested in the course of action followed by 
thousands of men, in all lines of work, 
your own predicament. They have enrolled 
for courses in modern training with the 
International Correspondence Schools at 
Scranton. They are capitalizing their spare 
time making investments in their own 
futures, many of them are—today !—reap- 
ing dividends of progress. Are you inter- 
ested ? Then mark and mail this coupon for 
free information. 


CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS 


“The Universal University” 
* Without cost or obligation, please send me a copy of your booklet, “Who Wins and Why,” and full par- * 
ticulars about the subject before which I have marked X: 


BOX 8938-E, SCRANTON, PENNA. 


a AND INDUSTRIAL COURSES 


Steam Electric Engineer Trai in Operation 
Civil Engineer Chemistry Pharmacy 
LJ Build By }) Surveying and Mapping ) Coal Mining Engineer 
Cor L}} CR. R. Locomotives (J Textile Overseer or Supt. 
(jst LJ} (J R. R. Section Foreman (J Cotton Manufacturing 
J ct a>. Highway Engineering Woolen Mz anufacturing 
Ele LJP } CJR. R. Bridge and Building Fruit Growing Agriculture 
JE} Pipefit Sheet al Worker _ Foreman Poultry Farming 
Electric Lighting Bridge ‘Engineer Steam Engineer O Air Brakes Cj Radio [) Marine Engineer 
BUSINESS TRAINING COURSES 
Business Management (Accountancy OSpanish [ French Signs Grade School Subjects 
— Manage ment (_) Cost Accountant . Salesmanship Stenography ard Typing {} Hi gh School Subjects 
ustrial Management [JC. P. A countant Advertising Cc omplete Commercial } College Preparatory 
ynnel Bookkeenin Business Correspondence Civil Service Mail Carrier LJ Illustrating Cartooning 
Traffic Management LJ Secretarial ork [: Lettering Show Cards OR: Rail way Mail Clerk Lj Lumber Dealer 
Name Age Address 
City Occupation.. 


1} you reside in Canada, send this coupon to the International Correspondence Schools Canadian, Limited, Montreal, Canada 
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MARINES DEFEAT GREAT SANTA CLARA TEAM 


DEVILDOGS SMOTHER BRONCOS 
14 TO 7 IN HARD FOUCHT BATTLE 


BY BILL ADAIR 

Semper Fidelis! The revered pledge 
which has carried the greatest fighting 
force the world has ever known to countless 
glorious victories won them a battle yester 
day that will go down in the annals of the 
United States Marine Corps as its greatest 
peace-time triumph. Their teammate and 
star, ‘*Red’’ Callaham, on the sidelines 
with a badly sprained leg, the Marines 
‘*kept the faith’’ by rising to magnificent 
heights and defeating, 14 to 7, the powerful 
football team from the University of Santa 
Clara. Seven thousand persons, most of 
whom had crowded into the San Diego 
stadium to see the colorful Santa Clara 
eleven in action with no expectation that 
the Marines could avoid losing to the 
Broncos for the fifth consecutive time, sud 
denly became as many raving maniacs when 
Fullback Neil fired a bullet pass to Captain 
Ferrell, left end, and who half turned to 
make a perfect catch as he crossed the goal 
line for the winning touchdown. 

It remained for ‘‘ Buteh’’ Bauer to write 
a perfect ending with a placement that 
split the cross bar for the extra point. 

Santa Clara scored in the second period, 
but Coach Elmer Hall sent a rejuvenated 
team into the fray as the second half be 
gan, and the Marines marched 90 yards in 
five plays for a touchdown. Bauer’s conver 
sion from placement, a magnificent kick in 
a tight spot, tied the score. 

Then came the final period with Calla 
ham’s mishap and the Marines’ gallant fin 
ish. Quick-kicking from his own 10-yard 
line, Callaham was ‘‘roughed’’ by a Santa 
Clara player and earried from the field. In 
stead of ‘‘folding up,’’ discouraged by 
his loss, the Marines set out to erush Santa 
Clara’s vaunted offense, sueceeded, and 
then carried on to victory. 

Although an upset of national promi 
mence, it was far from a ‘‘fluke.’’ The 
Devildogs thoroughly outplayed their north- 
ern rivals. Santa Clara’s famed coach, 
‘*Clipper’’ Smith, used his best players 
and every trick in his repertoire against 
the Devildogs. to no avail. The Marines 
line battled stubbornly for every inch, and 
the backs covered the pass receivers mag 
nificently to nullify the Broneo’s aerial 
attack. 

When running plays failed to gain for 
the Marines, Callaham and Bauer took to 
the air and bewildered the invaders with 
a barrage of tosses that brought both 


touchdowns. Callaham proved himself the 


kicking equal of Santa Clara’s great ‘‘ Dia- 


mond Joe’’ Paglia, and Bauer, Mathiot, C. 
Poppleman and Neil terrorized the Santa 
Clara Secondary with their brilliant play. 

On the line Glick was an inspiration for 
the entire team with his sensational per 
formance at end. He stopped the hard 
driving Santa Clara backs for no gains or 
losses time after time and was invaluable 
on offense. 

Santa Clara, at full strength, was a con 
stant threat. Paglia stood out among the 
backs with his slashing runs and perfect 
kicks, but Kaliski, Sobrero,  Britschgi, 
Wright, former Coronado high school full- 
back, and Salantino were not far behind. 
The line played a bang-up game, but was 
outshone by the smashing efforts of the 
Marine forwards. 

Defeat was a bitter pill for the Broncos. 
They had beaten the Marines four straight, 
the lowest score being 32 to 0, and fully 
expected to win. Victors over California 
by a 7 to 0 count, the Santa Clarans 
dropped a 0 to 7 ‘*heart-breaker’’ to Stan 
ford a week ago Saturday and had hoped 
to wind up their season without another 
loss, 


The line-ups: 


Santa Clara Marines 
Arnerich L.E. (C) Ferrell 
Rogers Gates 
Spadefore L.G, Dupler 
Osner Cummings 
Moroney R.G, Gilb 
Moutz R.T. Hall 
MeCoy R.E. Glick 
Britschgi Q.B. Callaham 
Bosshardt R.H. C. Poppelman 
Sobrero Mathiot 
Paglia F.B. Neil 

Substitutions, Marines: Jost, Shell, 


Tschirgi, Henderson, Hostad, Beech, Mace, 
Cramer, Winn, Holland, Warner, Bauer, 
Von Berg, Klepouis, Jones. Santa Clara: 
Carlsen, Vivaldo, Idiort, Salatino, O’Don- 
nell, V. O'Dowd, Haughion, Wright, Clark, 
Kaliski, Koeff, Guinitini, Esswein, Savo 
doda.— San Diego Tribune. 


MARINE GRIDDERS SMASH LA 
VERNE COLLEGE 25 TO 0 


By Bill Adair 


San Diego’s Marine football steamroller 
flattened another obstacle in the road to 
ward its place as one of the Pacifie 
Coast’s major teams by smashing the La 
Verne College eleven at Sports Field, Sat 
urday night, 25 to 0. Sheer power and 
defensive strength gave the Devil Dogs 
their sixth victory in seven starts this sea- 
son and sends them into their Armistice 
Day struggle with U. C. L. A. undefeated 
in home stands. The Marines scored early 
in the first period after Gates, Leather- 
neck tackle, had recovered a La Verne 
fumble on the latter’s 25-yard line. Bauer, 
Carney and C. Poppelman drove to the 
one-yard stripe, from where Bauer scored 
at center. His attempt to convert from 
placement was wide. Another touchdown 
eame soon after the sueceeding kickoff. 
Carney intercepted a Leopard pass on the 
La Verne 34-yard line. Bauer made a 
first down in three line plunges, and then 
smashed through left tackle and cut back 
for 24 yards and six points. The try for 
point again was wide. Unable to gain 
after receiving Glick’s kickoff at the start 
of the third period, La Verne punted, 
Tschirgi returned 16 yards to the La Verne 
39-yard line. Gains by Bauer of from 4 
to 9 yards and a 7-yard forward pass put 
the ball on La Verne’s 5-yard line, Tschirgi 
going over center for a touchdown. Bauer 
converted from placement. The Leopards 
again received and were held. Brooks’ punt 
was blocked, and Cramer reeovered for the 
Marines on La Verne’s 16-yard line. Bauer 
hit left tackle for 6 yards, Carney made 3 
at center, and Bauer scored through right 
tackle. Bauer’s attempt to convert from 
placement was wide. 

The Marines blocked another La Verne 
punt soon after the final period opened, 
taking the ball on the Leopard 43-yard 
line. Dumler made 7 yards at right tackle, 
and Reynolds seampered 36 for a_touch- 
down only to have the ball called back 
and the Devil Dogs penalized 15 yards for 
violation of the shift rule. 

Bauer led the Marine attack and Tschir- 
gi, C. Poppelman and Winn also performed 
well. Glick and Ferrell, ends; Gates, 
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tackle, and Gilb, guard, were the outstand- 
ing players on the forward wall. 


La Verne (0) (25) Marines 
Wright L.E. Ferrell 
Noll Gates 
Haines L.G. Dupler 
Calvert Cc. Cummings 
Bessey R.G. Gilb 
Swihart R.T. Hall 
Brownsberger R.E. Glick 
Montgomery Q.B. Bauer 
Brooks L.H. Carney 
Elder R.H. C. Poppelman 
Clay F.B. Cramer 


San Diego Tribune. 


TALKING IT OVER 
With Tom Akers 


(Sports Editor, San Diego Union) 


Who snags a pass 
And runs away, 
May score again 
Some other day. 


‘*The Marines have landed and have the 
situation well in hand.’’ No fooling! I 
don’t know exactly how many wild-eyed, 
cheering thousands saw the Devil Dogs 
turn back the mighty Broncos of Santa 
Clara in the stadium yesterday and over- 
whelm them, 14 to 7, but I DO know that 
from now on San Diegans cannot but real- 
ize, with pardonable pride, that we have a 
GREAT football team at the Marine base 
—one which ranks right up there with the 
best on this coast. And THAT, if you 
please, means that they compare favorably 
with the best in the land. It was a truly 
great game which the Marines won. Along 
with almost everybody else, this writer 
figured that Santa Clara was BOUND to 
win, ‘‘Clipper’’ Smith brought a fighting 
machine down here—and, believe me, they 
fought. After beating California, 7 to 0, 
they had lost to Stanford by the same 
score, and were out for revenge. But Gen- 
eral Bradman’s shock troops were in there 
to do a bit of battling on their own ac- 
eount. I’ve always heard that the Marines 


The Marines Complete 


are the greatest fighting body in the world 
—and they certainly lived up to that repu- 
tation on the stadium gridiron. I’m not 
going to try to tell, in this limited space, 
of the doughty deeds of Bauer and Calla- 
ham and Glick and Neil and Poppelman 
and those others who shared in the glory 
which belongs to the victors, but will leave 
that to the young man whose job is to 
chronicle the tale of that game. Suffice it 
to say that each and every one of those 
Devil Dogs displayed a fire and courage 
which literally amazed their great antago- 
nists and left them gasping. It was indeed 
something to see the famous ‘‘ Coffin-Cor- 
ner’’ Paglia outmatched in booting skill, 
to observe the equally celebrated Sobrero 
out-passed and out-guessed by an eleven 


a Pass Against Santa Clara 


which, in past years, never had been able 
to hold the Broncos to a eloser score than 
32 to 0. No wonder every man at the Ma- 
rine Base, from General Bradman to the 
humblest private, is jubilant today. I feel 
that way myself. 


MARINES RESERVES WIN FROM 
AMERICAN LEGION 13 TO 0 


While Captain Hall and the first string 
journeyed to Los Angeles to watch the U. 
C. L. A.-Loyola game, which the former 
won, 20 to 7, the Reserves engaged the 
previously undefeated San Diego Legion 
team. Among their victims was numbered 
the Submarine team by a 13 to 7 score, 

After having had thoroughly the worst 


MARINES WHO DOWNED SANTA CLARA 
Back row, left to right: Holland, Neil, Mace, Callaham, Jost, Bauer, Beech, Winn, 
Tschirgi, Reynolds, C. Poppelman, Capt. Hall and Mathiot. Center row: Shell, Warner, 
Von Berg, Hostad, Kleponis, Jones, and Henderson. Front row: Glick, Hall, Gilb, Cum- 
mings, Dupler, Gates, and Ferrell. 
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QUANTICO FOOTBALL SQUAD AND OFFICIALS 


First row: Golden (Asst. Coach), Lt. Dailey (Asst. Coach), Colonel Williams (Commanding Seventh Regiment), General Lee (Com- 


manding Post), Major Bain (Post Athletic Officer), Lieutenant Ryan 
Second row: Foley, Sharit, Carter, Burchard, Gann, Beall, Trees, Few, Zuntag, Woods. 
Fourth row: Bohannon, Steel, Land, Britton Carraker, Hill, Husky, 
Wheelis, Gunn, Coombs, Butler, Shess, Covington, Pennington. 


Coach). 


ney, Rains, Bosewell, Newlin, Nagle, Jensen, Ranallo, La Tour. 
Fifth row: Buffington, Jordon, Zigier, Bell, 
Sixth row: Welkey, Ferguson, Dempsey, Rippey. 


Ayresman, Carlson, 


of the going for some time, the Marines 
struck suddenly through the air for their 
first touchdown. Recovering Bown’s fumble 
on the Padres’ 41-yard line, Winn passed 
to Lyle Poppelman, on the 20-yard line, 
who scored unmolested. Winn’s kick was 
good. 

The Devil Dogs’ second touchdown came 
in the fourth quarter on a 47-yard drive. 
Cramer, Dumler and Winn alternated in 
plunging for gains, Reynolds 
scoring from the 6-yard line on a reverse. 
Cramer’s kick was low. 


consistent 


Varines Res. (13) (0) Leaion 
Moore L.E. Gareia 
Popple L.T. Hann 
Hanson L.G. Grahan 
Derrick C. Peterson 
Jordan R.G. Ault 
Mura Markel 
I, Poppelman R.F. Paddoek 
Billingsley Q.B. Bown 
Winn L.H. Hansen 
Miner R.H. Stalnaker 
Sterling F.B. Crosswaite 


Substitutions, Marines: Reynolds, Bru- 
nelle, Gregory, H. Smith, Bradford, W. 
Smith, Holland, Henderson, Jones, Beach, 
Warner. 


SIDE LINE SHOTS 
By D. M. Beeson 

San Diego football fans ‘‘tuned in’’ on 
the local broadeasting station at 7:00 P. 
M. on the eve of the Santa Clara game to 
hear Captain Hall, Marine football coach, 
interviewed by one of the local sports edi 
tors. Speculations were bandied about as 
to what excuses the Leatherneck strategist 
would advance to soften the certain defeat 
on the morrow 

The = straightforward ‘*skipper’’ sur- 
prised everyone with his illuminating and 
well prepared particularly by 
the fact that he advanced no alibis and 
actually talked as though his team had a 
chance against the great Broneo aggrega 
tion. The performance of the Marine 
team the following day proved that Cap 
tain Hall’s confidence was not m splaced. 

I had a hunch that ‘‘Buteh’’ Bauer, 
**the Spilling Lieutenant,’’ was going to 
be ‘*hot’’ against Santa Clara, His prac 
tice kicks before the game were tremen 
dous, dwarfing those of the great ‘‘Dia- 


statements, 


mond Joe’’ Paglia. Bauer didn’t kick 
often, but he was certainly ‘‘hot’’ in his 
selection of plays. 

The Santa Clara boys were a fine look- 
ing bunch—heavy, rangy, and active. 

The Broneos were unfortunate in using 
rough tacties on Ralph Gilb, serappy Ma- 
rine guard, early in the game. Gilb proved 
that he could not only ‘‘take it’’ but 
could ‘‘give it out’’ as well. I give Gilb 
eredit for being the spark which ignited 
the Marine team and started a conflagra- 
tion that Santa Clara could not stop. Gilb’s 


(Aide to Commanding General), Lieutenant Burger (Head 


Third row: Ketchum, Cheek, Phin- 


play, as against the Olympie Club, was 
sensational. 

I was pleased not only because the Ma- 
rine passing attack culminated in the ty- 
ing and then the winning touchdown—what 
looked good to me was the manner in 
which the plays were executed. The plays 
were so deceptive that the Santa Clara 
backs were unable to interfere with re- 
ceivers, 

‘Don’t pass in your own territory,’’ is 
an old football adage. Yet Bauer called 


(Continued on page 53) 


SPRINGFIELD VERSUS ENFIELD 


By E. J. L. 

Armistice Day at Camp Sims echoed to 
the crack of rifles as the U. S. Marine team 
from the Washington Barracks took a rifle 
match from the Royal Marines and seamen 
of H.M.S., Danae. 

Capt. Arnold C. Larsen picked his team 
at random, to avoid using distinguished 
shots that might have been construed as 
‘*ringers.’’ 

The course consisted of two sighting 
shots and ten shots for record at each of 
the 200, 300, and 600-yard ranges, slow 


U. S. MARINES 

Private First Class 
Kapanke, W. H., Gunnery Sergeant 
Skowronek, A.,, Corpora! 

Currin, M. S., Corporal 

Brooks, F., Private 

Anderson, A. C., Staff Sergeant 
Hood, L. Corporal 

Smith, F. W., 


Graee, 


Sergeant 


H.M.S. DANAE 
fall, F., A. B. 
Porter, A. V.. Mne. 
Martini, S., Captain R. M. 
Thompson, C. E., P. O. 
Morse, J. H., Sergeant R. M. 
Townsend, J. E., Mne. 
Atkins, FE. F., A. B. 
Ingley, B. S., P. O. 


fire. Our Commanding Officer, Col. Charles 
B. Taylor, made sure that the match would 
be fired in absolute fairness and the ree 
ords speak for themselves. 

After the completion of the match some 
of our men used the rifles of the Danae 
team who in turn took ours for a few shots. 
Great interest was shown by the British 
team in the firing qualities of our Spring- 
fields, 

We hope that we will have an oppor- 
tunity of competing against them again as 
they proved themselves fine sportsmen. 


200 300 600 Total 
49 47 43 139 
47 46 44 137 
45 46 45 136 
45 48 43 136 
48 45 42 135 
49 46 40 135 
47 43 44 134 
$8 47 35 130 

378 368 336 1,082 
00 300 600 Total 
$1 45 40 126 
$6 3 36 125 
$3 39 42 124 
43 42 38 123 
46 40 36 122 
44 37 29 110 
41 39 18 98 
45 26 24 95 

349 311 263 923 
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RINE CORPS LEAGUE 
NEWS 


“IFS, ANDS AND BUTS” 


[IKE others before us, we have just 
received orders to the effect that it is 
up to us to write an article for 
Tue LEATHERNECK. We would have 
preferred to receive orders to lick our 
mother-in-law (if we had one) than to 
tackle a job of this kind, but ‘‘ORDERS 
IS ORDERS,’’ so here we go like an 
obedient Marine and all we ean say is, 
**God have merey on us all.’’ 

We have had a devil of a time, trying 
to hit upon an interesting subject or sub- 
jects to write about due to the fact that 
there appears in the August issue of THE 
LEATHERNECK an article by our esteemed 


friend and fellow national siaff officer, 
Junior National Vice Commandant, Bill 
Sutton, of Kansas City, in which Bill ex- 


presses so many of our ideas about the 
League that we were practically left 
stranded. He did not start his story like 
he was going to say much about the Ma- 
rine Corps League, but once he got going 
he sure said plenty in a brief and most 
concise manner. If any of you missed 
reading this story, our advice is that you 
turn back several months and do so, for 
here is an article minus that famous ‘‘B. 
C.’’? (Before Cars) bird food which was 
found scattered about our streets. 

Now we suppose you are wondering what 
the hell this Ileh guy is going to write 
about under such a title as ‘‘Ifs, Ands 
and Buts.’’ To set your mind at ease we 
want to say right here that the title does 
not mean a thing. It is our intention to 
write this story in a ‘‘go as you please 
manner’’ and dwell on various subjects 
that come to our mind as we carry on. 
We hope, though, that some one or more 
statements that we make may be of interest 
to those who read this article. 

First cf all, we wish to impress upon 
you the fact that we intend to refer to 
every man who has been honorably dis- 
eharged from the Marine Corps, as a MA- 
RINE. Oh! How it gripes us to read ar- 
ticles appearing in Tue LEATHERNECK and 
other publications such as: ‘*Ex-Marine, 
so and so, did this’’; and ‘*Ex-Marine, 
so and so, did that’’; or ‘‘ Attention: Ex- 
Marines.’’ To our way of thinking there 
is no such person as an Ex-Marine. ‘‘ONCE 
A MARINE, ALWAYS A MARINE,’?’ and 
that goes no matter how thin you slice it. 
While we are on this subject let us attempt 
to prove our contention. 

It has been the writer’s good fortune to 
have been able in the past few years to 
travel quite extensively. He has visited 
cities in practically every corner in the 
United States, from coast to coast and 
from Maine to the Gulf. He has attended 
every National Convention of the Marine 
Corps League since he became a member, 
eight years ago. Besides this, his business 
is that of saleman, calling on the drug 
trade in New York, Vermont, and Massa- 


BY MAURICE A. ILLCH 

Senior National Vice Commandant 

(Editor’s Note: Since the national chief 
of staff feels that expression of opinions 
by our prominent officers and members re- 
sult in advancement for the League, the 
Senior National Vice Commandant was in- 
vited to express his opinion this month, 
and he will be followed by other capable 
and hard-working Marines. As we are all 
aware of the efforts in behalf of the 
League that Maurice has put forward, 
there will be no need of further eulogy.) 


selling bonded whiskey. Offi- 
eer, keep that crowd back!’’) It won’t 
be long now, though. During all our trav- 
els we have never met any man who served 
in the Marine Corps that failed to make 
this fact known when he met another Ma- 
rine, or for that matter, anyone else if the 
opportunity presented itself. We have a 
Marine Corps Emblem on our car and nu- 
merous times when out on business trips 
have found men standing by the car 
awaiting our return to tell us that they 
were Marines and wanted to make it known 
to us. Only a short time ago when in 
Brattleboro, Vermont, we found the Chief 
of Police in full uniform standing beside 
our car waiting to greet us as follows: 
**Hello there! Saw the emblem on your 
car and wanted to tell you that I am a 
Marine, too.’’ Can you imagine our re- 
lief? Personally, we have been walking 
along the street and happened to spy a 
fellow with a Marine Corps Discharge but- 
ton in his coat lapel. Never have we left 
such a person go by without stopping and 
greeting him with the usual ‘‘ Hello, bud 
dy, what outfit?’’ A hundred to one, all 
of you do the same thing. We understand 
from good authority that when Marines at- 
tend American Legion, V. F. W., D. A. V., 
or any other veterans’ convention, the very 
first thing they do is to look around to 
find some Marine buddies. When we at- 
tended the League’s National Convention 
in Chicago it did not take us very long to 
discover that one of the big functions of 
the American -Legion Convention being 
ballyhooed the most was the ‘‘ Marine Re- 
union’’ sponsored by an All-Marine post 
of the American Legion in Chicago. Cards 
announcing this event were being mailed to 
Marines all over the country inviting tiem 
to come to Chicago and attend this reun- 
ion. Incidentally, Chicago is only one of 
a number of cities in which we have found 
All-Marine posts that are members of the 
American Legion. Therefore, if our con 
tention, ‘‘ONCE A MARINE, ALWAYS 
A MARINE”? is not correct, why do Ma- 
rines seek each other’s company in this 
way? Is it because we dislike soldiers 
and sailors? Certainly not. Marines seek 


chusetts, 


in 


each other’s company because they under- 
stand each other and talk the same lan- 
guage. They feel that they are an en- 
tirely different sort than any other class 
of men who have served their country. 
And when we think of the relatively small 
number of members we have in the Marine 
Corps League, which is an organization 
composed exclusively of honorably dis- 
charged Marines, we wonder just what the 
trouble can be. 

Unless we are greatly misinformed there 
are at least 65,000 to 75,000 inactive Ma- 
rines in the country today. Figuring in 
proportion to other veteran organizations, 
the Marine Corps League should have at 


least 10,000 members. As_ stated pre- 
viously we have been a member of the 
League for the past eight years. We are 


also a member of various other organiza- 
tions but none of them have the appeal to 
us that the League does. Why? Because, 
since joining the League we have had more 
wholesome fun and have made many more 
sincere friends. The League offers the 
same opportunity to everyone of its mem- 
bers. Here, too, men, is an outfit where 
Marine meets Marine and greets him as a 
Marine. The financial or social standing 
of a man makes no difference. Here is an 
outfit which binds Marines everywhere to 
the Corps of which they are all members. 
It is absolutely non-political and non-sec- 
tarian. It aids and works for all disabled 
Marines and assists in securing employment 
for those in need. It practices charity 
without the blare of trumpets or publicity. 
It perpetuates and honors the memories of 
those who died under Marine Corps colors 
in all battles. It causes the graves of all 
Marines to be decorated with an official 
grave marker and flag each year on Me- 
morial Day. It looks out for the welfare 
of the Marine Corps and active service 
men. 

These are but a few of the objectives 
of our League and what other veterans’ or- 
ganizations can offer you anything finer 
and still give you the privilege of asso- 
ciating with your own kind? Understand, 
the Marine Corps League is in no sense a 
rival or competitor of other service organi- 
zations. We count among our members, 
men who served years before the World 


War, those who served during the World 
War, and those who have been discharged 
from the Marine Corps since the World 
War. A Marine who was honorably dis- 


charged only today is eligible for member- 
ship. And so we ask again why is it that 
our membership is not larger? We say, 
that those of us who are already members, 
do not sell the League properly to prospec- 
tive members, and apparently a great num- 
ber of us make no attempt to secure new 
members at all. 

We were amazed to learn at our recent 
National Convention of the great number 
of former fine detachments that have either 
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gone out of existence entirely or have be- 
come inactive. What happened to cause 
this condition of affairs? ‘*‘The depres 
sion,’’ we suppose, most of you will say. 
*‘*Not a bit of it, say we.’’ Others of 
you will blame it on National Headquar 
ters. Wrong again. Our guess is that most 
of these detachments were organized by a 
person or a group of persons who had per 
sonal ambitions, politically or otherwise. 
When he or they found out that these am 
bitions could not be realized in an outfit 
such as the League, things began to hap 
pen. No one can convince us that a detach 
ment which is properly organized will ever 
completely break up and quit the League 
entirely, Sure, some members may drop 
out from time to time but there will always 
be a loyal few who will stick, and they 
will go out and bring in new members if 
possible. It is our idea that the Marine 
Corps League is FIRST OF ALL an outfit 
affording Marines the opportunity to meet 
with Marines and enjoy together the good 
times they usually have and know how to 
provide. If detachments are organized 
with this thought in mind they are bound 
to be successful. 

Let us briefly outline here, the history 
of the Hudson Mohawk Detachment, of 
which we are a member. This detachment, 
we believe, is one that was properly organ 
ized and is being conducted in such a man 
ner that it will stay in existence for many 
years to come. We were born eight years 
ago with ten members and at our peak 
reached 110 members. In recent years the 
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depression hit us as it did everything else. 
But with all that, we have never dropped 
below a membership of seventy. First and 
foremost, we keep our members interested 
by holding, from time to time, various so 
cial funetions, such as: danees, smokers, 
clambakes, ete., ete. The Hudson-Mohawk 
Detachment keeps strictly out of polities and 
asks no favors from city or other officials. 
If charity is needed we look after those in 
want through our own committees and 
funds, and in the matter of securing em 
ployment we deal strictly with privately 
owned concerns and corporations. In all 
the eight years of our existence we have 
never heard a single man declare himself a 
eandidate for office. The office has always 
sought the man. Up to two years ago a 
nominating committee composed of past 
commandants recommended the eandidates 
and these were accepted without murmur. 
In the past two years nominations have 
been made from the floor and if two or 
more were nominated for the same office, 
those who go down in defeat take it grace- 
fully as a Marine should under existing 
circumstances. Every man in our detach- 
ment is given committee assignments with 
work to do. No one man or group of men 
dominate the detachment. We meet but 
onee a month, which we feel is often 
enough and there is never more than an 
hour taken up in the conduct of our busi- 
ness affairs. Arguments, if any, are set- 
tled onee and for all, on the floor of the 
meeting—-not outside—and the majority 
of opinion always rules. If all other de- 
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tachments in the League were conducted in 
a like manner we are certain we would 
never again lose a detachment, once it was 
properly organized or reorganized. 

We have always found that where a man 
is willing to work for his detachment and 
the League his efforts will be recognized. 
This has proven true in our case. Please, 
though, believe us, when we say we do not 
consider ourself a ‘‘big shot.’’ Others 
have done considerably more for the 
League than we have, and they, too, were 
rewarded. What we have done for the 
League and are still trying to do, and 
this goes for all the other national officers, 
is not inspired by hope of reward but 
rather for the love of the League. Your 
national officers give freely of their time 
and money and ask nothing in return, save 
your whole hearted cooperation in making 
this League of ours an organization of 
which we can be justly proud. 

We believe, with the above out of our 
system, it is time to call a halt, and we 
will now return you to the ‘‘Ifs, Ands, 
and Buts’’ for our closing. 

IF all of you who are now members of 
the League will only work a little 
harder, to get in new members, 


AND all of you who are not members of 
the League will join up with us 
and learn the pleasures of asso- 
ciating with Marines there will be 
no 

BUTS. 


A Merry Christmas and A Happy, Pros- 
perous New Year to all of you and may 
we ever be ‘‘Semper Fidelis.’’ 


MARINE CORPS LEAGUE TO CONDUCT AN 
ALL-MARINE WEEK 


NATIONAL CHIEF OF STAFF PREPARING 
EXTENSIVE PUBLICITY CAMPAIGN 


rl THE National Convention held at 
Chicago, IL, September 2, 3, 4, the 
National Commandant was granted 
authority to appoint a committee to 
formulate plans tending to better the con 
ditions, both financially and as regards 
membership of the League, and such a 
committee was appointed with Division 
Viee Commandant Jack Brennan, of Jersey 
City, as chairman This committee sug 
gested, and this suggestion was favorably 
voted, that an All-Marine Week be con 
ducted during the coming year, with the 
national chief of staff to formulate the 
plans and conduet this All-Marine Week. 
An intensive publicity campaign was to be 
earried out during this week with em 
phasis being placed upon anniversaries of 
the United States Marine Corps that might 
occur during said week. This week to be 
terminated with the conducting of some 
big affair, such as a ball, carnival or some 
such affair, and $50.00 of the profits of 
this affair to be forwarded to the national 
paymaster If profits were less than this 
amount, the entire profits were to be sent 
to the national paymaster, and if profits 
were over that sum, $50.00 was to be sent, 
and in addition, 50 per cent of all profits 
over that amount This affair was to be 
under the management and control of the 
division within which it was held. 

The above being a mandate of the last 
national assembly, the national chief of 


staff is starting his part of fulfillment of 
this mandate, and requests the wholehearted 
support of every Marine within the several 
divisions, After a careful study of Marine 
Corps anniversary dates, it has been found 
that no one week is exceptional as a suited 
period, so a study of other material points 
had to be made. An important point was 
to arrange this date far enough ahead so 
as to permit of a thorough preparation of 
publicity, and as this month of December 
was the first available time for announce 
ment via THe LEATHERNECK, your chief of 
staff has set the month of February as a 
tentative month, and if this does not meet 
with the approval of the membership, an 
earnest request is made for immediate 
notification of this disapproval being for- 
warded to the national chief of staff, P. O. 
Box 537, Methuen, Mass. What is desired 
above everything else is cooperation and 
this ean be procured only by working 
within the desires of every Marine inter 
ested, Let the chief of staff know how 
February hits vou as a time in which to 
hold this All-Marine Week immediately, 
and get your idens in before December 
15th—and we mean December 15th, 1933, 
Before December 20th newspaper items on 
Marine Corps history and other publicity 
material will be forwarded to every divi 
sion and state commandant for their as 
sistance in getting it into the hands of 
the various chiefs of staff within their 


division, and in turn, the latter will see 
that these items get into their local papers. 

Each division’ staff can decide upon such 
affair as they desire to conduct as no 
doubt, different divisions have different 
tastes, and what we want, and need, are 
successful financial affairs. The national 
staff will positively be represented by some 
member thereof, in person, at the various 
affairs, but it will be up to each division 
to make their affair a success in every way. 
By an active campaign during the ensuing 
month, and especially during the All-Ma- 
rine Week, many new members should be 
added to the roster of every detachment. 
Any suggestion along the lines of progress 
for the Marine Corps League is earnestly 
solicited and will be carefully considered, 
and fully appreciated by Yours Semper 
Fidelis, 

Joun F. MANNING, 
National Chief of Staff. 


FRANK ALLEN BEEVERS 
DETACHMENT 


Lawrence, Mass. 


Here’s the baby detachment of this ‘ere 
League sounding off, and we hope space 
will be found so we can tell the world 
what we are doing. We organized Sep- 
tember 18th, with eleven Marines signing 
on the dotted line, and decorating the pay- 
master’s palm with the coin of the realm. 
We were lucky in having so good and in- 
terested a Marine to lead our organization 
campaign as Ray Welch, and due to his 
plugging we came into existence. He 


burned up the wires trying to get some ex- 
perienced assistance, and when the Boot- 


a 
| 


December, 1933 


top returned to his old stamping ground, 
and all loaded down with his new titles as 
Division Commandant and National Chief 
of Staff, we just had to come to life. He 
showed Ray the way, and laid down the 
law, and boy, did we commence? I’ll say 
we did, and get this, Marines; we are only 
started now, so watch us grow. The Boot- 
top advises us that he has challenged 
Senior National Vice Commandant Illeh to 
be larger than we are next year, and this 
is one outfit that is NOT going to throw 
down our real friend. We are with him, 
and you other detachments better buckle 
down to membership gaining or we will 
lead the gang at the next convention. We 
have a prospective membership of over 200, 
and nothing less than half of them will 
satisfy us. Watch us grow. At our or- 
ganization meeting, the division comman- 
dant administered a short obligation to 
those signing the charter application, and 
then we proceeded to elect the following 
officers to serve the balance of this year: 
Commandant, Raymond H. Welch; Senior 
Vice Commandant, Ernest Gareeau; Junior 
Vice Commandant, Herve Morel; Chaplain, 
Joseph Lee; Adjutant, William Clark; pay- 
master, Joseph Monahan; Judge Advocate, 
Edward Cudahy; Sergeant at Arms, Harry 
**Bubbles’’ Taylor. Some leaders, and 
everyone a hustler and go-getter. The of- 
fice of chief of staff we have left open as 
we have a great prospect for this office, 
and as soon as he can get round to slip 
ping the necessary ducats to our receptive 
paymaster we will have one chief of staff 
that is sure to make the Boot-top look to 
his laurels—if that is possible. Good old 
garrulous Boot-top! 

We have been holding weekly meetings 
for the past month, but as our charter is 
now closed, we will meet only twice a 
month, but we aim to hold many social 
and money making affairs this winter, and 
hope to increase our needy treasury, and 
also send in some much needed money to 
the national treasury. Already we have 
conducted one whist party and made a few 
dollars, and this was used in providing 
refreshments for our installation held 
Thursday, October 12th, in the rooms of 
the Franco-Americaine Legion, here in 
Lawrence, Mass. To judge from the at- 
tendance at our installation and the many 
courtesies extended us by the other vet- 
erans’ outfits, the Marines of Lawrence are 
going to be appreciated and helped, and 
our intentions are to serve with and for 
all veterans and our beloved city, and we 
anticipate being accepted into the local 
veteran world, and to prove a valuable ad- 
dition thereto. We had Commander La- 
plant of the Franco-Americaine Legion 
with us and he extended the privilege of 
FREE USE of their rooms anytime we de- 
sired. Isn’t that great? Other invited 
and honored guests attending the installa- 
tion were Hon. Wm. P. Connery, Jr., Mem- 
ber of Congress; Hon. Carl Woekle, Mem- 
ber of Massachusetts House of Representa- 
tives; Hon. Thos. Galvin, Commissioner of 
Safety; Hon. Robert Hancock, Commission 
er of Engineering; Hon. Wm. P. White, 
Mayor of Luwrence, Mass.; Joseph Casey, 
D. S. C.: Comm. Brown, V. F. W.: Vice 
Commandant Paquin, F.-A. L.; John Chen, 
Jewish War Vets.; William Anderson, 
Theodore Roosevelt Detachment, M. c. L.; 
Mrs. Theresa Robertson, Commandant, 
Theodore Roosevelt Auxiliary; Hugh Con- 
nell, Commandant, S. W. V.; Thos. Pow- 
ers, Past Commandant, S. W. V.; Arthur 
Atkinson, Adjutant, D. A. V.; Mrs. A. At- 
kinson, D. A. V. Auxiliary; Mary Robin- 
son, V. F. W. Auxiliary; Commandant Si 
Sandler, Lawrence Post, American Legion. 
Mr. and Mrs. Alfred E. Beevers, the father 
and mother of the Marine after whom we 
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have named our detachment, were also in 
attendance, as was also a brother and sis- 
ter of Frank Allen Beevers, whose name 
our detachment bears. All these guests 
spoke impressively and encouraged us with 
their kind words. The National Chief of 
Staff and Division Commandant, John F. 
Manning (the Boot-top) was also with us 
and gave us much helpful advice in pre- 
paring the installation and he also extend- 
ed the greetings of the national commandant 
and staff. The installation ceremonies were 
handled by the State Commandant, S. L. 
Spottiswood, and he had as his staff, Divi- 
sion Vice Commandant L. J. Corbett, as 
Sergeant at Arms; and Division Judge Ad- 
voeate, Rowlee; Division Adjutant Hinck- 
ley; T. R. Detachment Adjutant Sergeant, 
and Frank Bell, of T. R. Detachment, as 
the Guard. An impressive drill was pre- 
sented by these Marines, and their service 
as guards and escort was up to Marine 
standards, which means A-l. 
Entertainment was supplied through the 
courtesy of the Frank Ryan Entertainment 
Bureau, and two hours of solid amusement 
was offered and enjoyed by all who were 
fortunate enough to be present. The Law- 
rencians, a talented musical organization, 
furnished several hours of dance music, 
and also played the marches while the 
various officers and guests were escorted to 
their seats. We have 18 Marines on our 


list who have signified their intentions of 
signing up, and as business conditions are 
on the upward trend, we hope to have them 
with us as active paid-up members before 
this month ends. We have nineteen already 
on our rolls and expect to report over 
thirty in our next report. The City of 
Lawrence held a big N. R. A. parade on 
Columbus Day, at 10 A. M., and we had 
twenty-four Marines in line, with nine from 
the Theodore Roosevelt Detachment, with 
their colors, under command of Comman- 
dant Anderson of that detachment. For the 
information of those interested we wish to 
report that the Boot-top was with us in the 
parade and stepped out as youthfully as 
any of us, and he was in line at the finish. 
We wonder if his Marine uniform gave him 
a new lease on life. (Editor’s note: The 
Boot-top ALWAYS starts, and has yet to 
drop out of any Marine parade. Hudson- 
Mohawk gyrenes attest to this fact.) Sorry 
to be so verbose in this our first effusion, 
but we thought you might be interested so 
we tried to cover everything, so hoping 
to be with you regularly in the future, we 
will cover the typewriter till next month, 
and declare ourselves finished as pinch- 
hitter for the chief of staff of the Frank 
Allen Beevers Detachment. 


Patrick MOYNIHAN, 
Acting Chief of Staff. 
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THE LEATHERNECK 


NEW YORK STATE DEPARTMENT 
HOLDS ITS CONVENTION 


HE DELEGATES from the various 
New York State Departments as- 
at Elmira, N. Y., on Satur- 

day, October 28th, to hold their first 
annual State Convention, The meeting was 
held in the rooms of the Elmira Post, 
American Legion, and was opened at 3.55 
P. M., with the commandant of the local 
detachment, George Kretchman, presiding. 
Delegates from the Hudson-Mohawk, Chas. 
Ruddick, Binghampton, Buffalo, and the 
New York City detachment were in at 
tendance. After the seating of invited 
guests the meeting was turned over to the 
State Commandant, Grant Culver, of 
Schenectady, who called upon Sr. Nat. Vice 
Commd., Illeh, of Albany, N. Y.; Nat. 
Chief of Staff and Division Commandant, 
John F. Maning, of Methuen, Mass.; Past 
Nat. Chief of Staff, Frank X. Lambert, 
of New York City, and Past Commandant 
of the Charles Ruddick Detachment, El 
mira, N. Y., Martin Canavan, for a few 
remarks, and all these speakers emphasized 
the need of increased membership and bet 
ter cooperation between national headquar 

There 
were about 75 delegates present and all 
were enthusiastic in making this the big 
gest and best year in the history of the 
Marine Corps League. 

The presiding officer appointed the cre- 
dentials committee with Chris J. Cunning 
ham, Adjutant and Paymaster of the Hud 
son-Mohawk Detachment, as ehairman, and 
this committee quickly performed its duty, 
and as there was no unfinished or new busi 
ness to come before the assembly, the dele 
gates proceeded to nominate and elect their 
officers for the ensuing year. The present 
State Commandant, Grant Culver, was 
nominated and elected to 
serve another year as head of this depart 
ment. The following officers were nomi 
nated and unanimously elected: George 
Kretehman, of Elmira, Sr. State Vice 
Commander; Vineent MeCarthy, of Buffalo, 
Jr. State Viee Commander; Frank X,. Lam 
bert, of New York City, Chaplain; W. D. 
O’Brien, of Albany, Judge Advocate, and 
A. L. Sullivan, of Binghampton, Sergeant 
at Arms. 

It was voted that the State commandant 
notify all elected officers of their election, 
and in ease of their inability to serve he 
was to appoint substitute officials, Under 
the Good and Welfare of the La igue, Chris 
Cunningham, of Albany, spoke on the need 


ters and the several detachments. 


unanimously 


of greater cooperation between the national 
officers and the several detachments, and a 
committee was appointed to confer with 
the national staff with this object in view. 
This conference was held later in the eve 
ning and satisfactorily ironed out, Senior 
Vice Commander Culoviteh, of Elmira, 
apoke along these same lines. The ques 
tion of better service from the National 
Supply Officer was brought up by Comrade 
Foodie, of Buffalo, and was left for ad 
judiecation in the hands of the National 
Commandant. The failure of paid-up mem 
bers to receive their LEATHERNECK was 
brought up and left to the National Ad 
jutant to correct. State Senior Vice Com 
mandant, George Kretchman, spoke on the 
advisability and need of having the Marine 
Corps League represented on the State 
Welfare Board, and upen motion of Com 
mandant Jacobs of Albany, the delegates 
voted to petition the State Senate and 
House of Representatives for this repre 
sentation, 


The convention adjourned at 6.30 P. M., 
and immediately proceeded to the site for 
the evening’s entertainment, where a boun- 
teous meal of friend chicken with all the 
fixings was served, and while enjoying 
liquid refreshments that bring joy to the 
hearts of Marines, an enjoyable evening of 
singing, dancing and humorous stories was 
participated in, and this party lasted until 
well after the milkman’s reveille, after 
which the delegates returned to their sev 
eral homes, and voting this the best and 
most constructive convention they ever 
attended, 


HUDSON-MOHAWK 
DETACHMENT 
Albany-Troy-Schenectady, N. Y. 


Our last regular meeting was mostly 
taken up with hearing reports from our 
active committee arranging for the bake 
to be held at Ma Wenzel’s during October, 
and also in listening to a concise and thor- 
ough report of the national convention held 
at Chicago as made by Senior Vice Com 
mandant Illeh and Marine MaeLaughlin, 
who were our representatives at the con- 
vention. According to their reports a riot 
ous time was had by all, and especially 
that part presided over by the ‘‘ King and 
Hlis Jesters,’’ whoever they might be. 
Their report was so interesting and infor 
mative we wish that every Marine in the 
League could have heard it. Now that the 
winter season is upon us we look for 
larger attendances at our future assemblies, 
and with the hustling committees arrang- 
ing for entertainment after these meetings, 
we should have to turn away crowds. Char- 
lie Jacobs, our congenial Vice Commandant 
from Schenectady, certainly had some en 
tertainment after the last meeting. The 
officers of this detachment are preparing 
a busy fall and winter social campaign, 
and every Marine is requested to help them 
make successes of these affairs. We have 
added many new names to our roster of 
members, and we are out to support our 
divisional commandant and show the Boot 
top that this Hudson-Mohawk Detachment 
intends to remain at the top as_ the 
League’s biggest and best detaehment, and 
we wish him luck, but he must expect noth 
ing better than second to us. (Editor’s 


note: Yeah, you, Our celebrated 
unknown, The Peeper, who succeeded the 
Boot-top as our ‘‘seandal monger,’’ has 


much of an interesting nature to offer, so 
we will use his ideas, and extend to him 
the eredit due him. Listen to the Peeper! 

At our Schenectady meeting we turned 
out 31 strong, and after the business ses 
sion was over, we adjourned to the rear, 
where the gang went into training for the 
Wenzel Olympics. The menu consisted of 
limburger, spiced ham, rye and white bread, 
Beverwyek in the nude, and Charlie Jacobs 
brought over an assortment of pickles and 
relishes his good Frau had made up. When 
we decided to shove off for home, believe 
you me, the parable of the loaves and 
fishes could be applied to the place. We 
have a few roses and violets to award to 
worthy Marines this month and the big 
bunch goes to that good member who was 
guarding the Temple of Chance at our re 
eent bake, for his devotion to duty, and 
we commiserate with him upon the loss of 
his bake, and our hats are off to him for 
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his devotion to duty, and when a Marine 
loses out on the eats to prove himself a 
trustworthy servant, he is an exceptional 
Marine in any detachment. Our hat is off 
to you ‘*Mr. Chap.’’ Even when the com- 
mandant requested him to go and eat he 
still remained at his post—a regular Ma- 
rine. 

In the way of awards, honorable men- 
tion goes to the Senior Vice Commandant, 
Iileh, his colleague, Marine MacLaughlin, 
for their splendid report of the national 
convention, and the detachment appreciates 
it. We understand that these two gyrenes 
have been living up to the barbers’ code 
since 1900. We wonder. The final award 
goes to Eddie and his pal, from Albany, 
who, like the ‘‘Babes in the Wood,’’ wan- 
dered off toward the maples and succumbed 
in the arms of Morpheus. The track events 
at the bake ran off true to form, and with 
only one slight mishap when one Lady Fair 
threw a shoe on the first turn and was 
disqualified. The juvenile races were a big 
feature and Russ, Jr., son of our Vice 
Commandant from Albany, was an easy 
winner. As a starter the starter is a good 
barker, introducer, ete., but as an entry he 
is mudder and a poor schemer. He came 
to the post a strong favorite and went 
through the gate a sure winner, but ended 
a good loser to the old reliable and sure- 
footed smiling winner, Grant Culver. Bet- 
ter luck next time, Maurice; and if you 
manage to hold your feet in the next race 
(if you ever recover from the effects of 
this one), and you ean find Grant when he 
is unable to take it, you might win. Un 
derstand, we say might. Probably the na 
tional commandant, national adjutant or 
the national chief of staff would be more 
in your class as runners, Maurice, so don’t 
go out of your class again by challenging 
fleet-footed gyrenes like Grant Culver. 

We are sorry to report that our faithful 
and hard-working adjutant and paymaster, 
Chris Cunningham, has suffered the loss of 
his loving mother, and the sympathy of 
this detachment, and we are sure also that 
of all who know Chris, goes out to him and 
we sincerely trust that she has gone to a 
well-earned reward. In her loss, this de 
tachment and the Marine Corps League, 
loses one of its strongest and most active 
well-wishers and supporters. Peace to her 
for evermore. 

Joun McNAMARA, 
Chief of Staff. 


THEODORE ROOSEVELT 
DETACHMENT 


Boston, Mass. 


It looks like this outfit’s gone religious 
or sumthing, or they’ve gone stale on snip- 
ping parties, penny sales, ete., because on 
September 26th they had a medium (and 
we don’t mean a ‘‘happy medium’? either) 
come over and hold a seance. This medium 
was everything anticipated, according to 
current reports, and many of the reckless 
Marines of this detachment were on hand, 
and also the women of the auxiliary, and 
what they learned of their future was no- 
body’s business, but since your correspon- 
dent feared that said medium might speak 
of the past, and his femme was most 
likely to attend if he did, he kept away. 
You can take it every way that after a 
few more valuable writers like Florence 
O’Leary, of the _  Sin-sin-so-naughty 
O’Learys, who happens to be the live-wire 
commandant of the Ciney Detachment, 
get through telling everything they know 
(which doesn’t take long), it would be too 
risky for this correspondent to have his 


(Continued on page 46) 


THE 24TH RESERVE MARINES 


The 24th Reserve Marines have kept be- 
fore the public eye the vital importance of 
the United States Marine Corps and its 
reserve forces by constant participation in 
events this summer in Chicago which has 
been the gathering place of more than 
20,000,000 persons from all parts of the 
world, 

At the outset of A Century of Progress 

the Chicago World’s Fair—the First 
Battalion of the 24th Reserve Marines, lo- 
eated in Chicago and vicinity, turned out 
in large numbers and with considerable 
prominence participated in the gigantic 
parade which marked the opening of the 
World’s Fair. 

Special details of Marines from the 
First Battalion also were called upon fre- 
quently as guards of honor for special oc- 
easions at the Fair. 

The outstanding demonstration, however, 
was on August 24, when 261 members of 
the regiment, while encamped at Camp 
Ben Fuller, Great Lakes Naval Training 
Station, Illinois, staged a sunset parade 
on the plaza of the Hall of Science at the 
World’s Fair. 

The regiment, formed in two battalions 
of two companies each and headed by the 
regiment’s own band, drew admiration 
from the thousands of World’s Fair visi 
tors as it swung down the Avenue of Flags 
to the Hall of Science. At the head of the 
eolumn was Major Chester L. Fordney, 
regimental commander, and his full staff. 
It was the largest foree of Marines that 
ever paraded in Chicago. 

After the sunset ceremonies, which were 
witnessed by thousands, Rear Admiral 
Watt T. Cluverius, commandant of the 
Ninth Naval Distriet, presented the Purple 
Heart decoration to First Lieutenant Ray- 
mond W. Hanson, Fleet Marine Corps Re 
serve, and the Nicaraguan Order of Merit 
to Master Technical Sergeant George J. 
Boyle, Fleet Marine Corps Reserve. 

The regiment then passed in review be 
fore Admiral Cluverius and his staff. Col. 
J. J. Meade and Lt. Col. Randolph Coyle, 
United States Marine Corps, were in the 
reviewing stand. 

Admiral Cluverius then commended the 
Marine Corps Reserve in a brief address 
which was broadeast by the National 
Broadeasting Company over its vast net- 
work, 

Arms were stacked after the ceremonies 
and members of the regiment were guests 
of A Century of Progress until shortly be 
fore midnight when they reassembled, 
marched through the Loop of Chicago to 
the train and returned to Camp Ben Fuller. 

Transportation costs ineurred in bring 
ing the regiment from camp to the Fair 
were paid by A Century of Progress. 

The First Battalion again appeared be 
fore thousands during the American Le- 
gion convention in Chicago when it partici 
pated in the Legion parade in downtown 
Chicago. The parade lasted for several 
hours. 

Members of the First Battalion are now 
standing by to form the ground crew for 
the ascension of Lt. Com. T. G. W. Settle’s 
stratosphere balloon flight the 
World’s Fair. Accompanying Commander 
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Settle on this flight is Major Fordney, 
commanding officer of the 24th Reserve 
Marines. By the time this publication 
goes to press, the flight no doubt will 
have been made with the great success that 
always accompanies so fine a team—the 
Navy and the Marine Corps. 

The First Battalion, now commanded by 
Capt. Harry M. Keller, former regimental 
quartermaster, who succeeded Maj. Donald 
M. Winder as battalion commander, has an 
intensive training schedule mapped out for 
the few months which remain between now 
and next summer’s encampment. 

Other changes in the Battalion sinee the 
1933 camp have placed new commanding 


Governor Paul V. McNutt of Indiana lead- 
ing the Indiana delegation in the American 
Legion Parade, Chicago, October 4, 1933. 
Capt. Harry M. Keller, FMCR, and Mr. 
Irving Chayken acted as aides to the gover- 
nor. Captain Keller was recently appoint- 
ed battalion commander of the First Bat- 
talion, 24th Reserve Marines. 


officers in charge of ‘‘A’’ and ‘‘B’’ com- 
panies of the First Battalion. 

First Lt. Carl E. Stahley, who aided in 
the organization of the Toledo unit of the 
24th Regiment, has been relieved of his 
duties as adjutant of the Second Battalion 
and has been placed in command of Com- 
pany ‘‘A’’ of the First Battalion. He re 
lieved Second Lieutenant Bedford Williams, 
who has been assigned as battalion quar- 
termaster. 

First Lt. Roy Bierd has assumed com 
mand of ‘*B’’ Company, formerly com- 
manded by Capt. Glenn P. MecAtee, who 
has been transferred to the Volunteer Ma 
rine Corps Reserve. 

First Lt. James E. Coleman still is com- 
manding ‘‘C’’ Company at Hammond, In- 
diana, the third unit of the First Battalion. 


THE 3RD BATTALION, 25TH 
RESERVE MARINES 
By N. M. Grieco 


**Plan: The 3rd Battalion, 25th Reserve 
Marines, will embark at 1300, 17 Septem- 
ber, 1933, aboard the Transport U.S.S. 
Eagle, No. 57, located at STIMSON DOCK, 
LAKE UNION, SEATTLE, WASHING- 
TON, and will depart therefrom to a point 
700 yards North of SAND POINT, in 
LAKE WASHINGTON, for the purpose 
of effecting a landing on the beach and 


RESERVE 


clearing the vicinity of the RED FORCE.’’ 

Thus was the mission assigned the 
Troop Commander of the 3rd Battalion, 
25th Reserve Marines, Captain Clarence H. 
Baldwin, USMCR, by the Foree Com- 
mander, Major William O. McKay, USMCR, 
prior to the LAND SEA-AIR problem held 
at Sand Point, Washington, in conjunction 
with the Reserve Aircraft Squadrons 
VOS-MR and SC3-MR, commanded by Ist 
Lt. Richard C. Mangrum, USMCR, and the 
Naval Reserve units of Seattle, commanded 
by Lt. Commander H. F. Grant, USNR. 

The Foree Field Order was published; 
upon receipt of same the Troop Com- 
mander, Aireraft Squadrons Commander, 
and the Commanding Officer, Transport 
U.S.S. Eagle No. 57 issued their opera- 
tions orders and field orders. 

The Landing Force, consisting of 3 offi- 
cers and 84 enlisted men, upon signal from 
the Foree Commander (riding in the Com- 
mander’s Plane), disembarked from the 
transport into two motor sailers and un- 
der the protection of a harrage from the 
ship’s guns and the machine gun fire and 
bombing from the air squadrons effected an 
orderly landing at 1440. At 1445 a mes- 
sage was dropped from the Commander’s 
plane giving the Troop Commander infor- 
mation of the enemy’s location and size. 
At 1450, the Troop Commander had made 
his rapid estimate of the situation and 
disposition of the troops was made. The 
Ist Platoon advanced in deployed forma- 
tion straight to the front, the 2nd Platoon 
advanced through the woods at the edge of 
the landing field, and the 3rd Platoon was 
placed in support of the Ist Platoon. An 
orderly advance was possible for approxi- 
mately 125 yards from the beach. Fur- 
ther advance was impossible because of a 
machine gun nest well concealed in the 
woods. Word was sent by runner to the 
Platoon Commander, 2nd Platoon, with in- 
structions to ‘‘wipe’’ out this nest, and, 
at the same time, the panels HT LY (ma- 
chine gun east of here) were laid out. 
The message was understood and the air- 
eraft squadrons bombed the position, driv- 
ing the enemy therefrom, and making it 
possible for the troops to resume their ad- 
vance. Another 175 yards were covered 
and the troops were again stopped by a 
second machine gun nest. A runner was 
again dispatched to the Platoon leader, 
2nd Platoon, informing him of the menace, 
and again the panels were displayed. A 
similar maneuver was executed, and the 
enemy was again routed, making further 
advance possible for the troops. Enemy 
fire from the front was now beginning to 
take effect and further advance was ef- 
fected by rushes and by infiltration. The 
Ist Platoon had by this time reached a 
point about 100 yards from the enemy’s 
main line of resistance. A panel HI-KV 
(will assault immediately) was laid out and 
understood. Aviation bombed the enemy’s 
main line and strafed the enemy troops 
with machine gun fire, making it possible 
for the 3rd Battalion troops to gain fire 
superiority and to launch a_ successful 
bayonet attack. The enemy was driven 
from his entrenchments by the three 
platoons; the lst Platoon went over the 
position directly to the front, the 2nd 
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Platoon enveloped the enemy’s right flank, 
and the 3rd Platoon assaulted the left 
flank. 

Upon reaching the objective, the Com- 
pany Commander, Capt. Lloyd G. MelInroe 
was given orders to ‘‘dig in’’ and send 
out details to ‘‘mop up’’ the vicinity of 
any enemy stragglers. A message pick 
up was rigged and the panel AK (pick 
up message) was laid out and understood. 
The message was picked up successfully 
and the Foree Commander was thereby in 
formed of the success of the mission. 

A total of 17 officers and 157 enlisted 
men participated in this problem. Besides 
contributing to the interest of the person 
nel, the problem proved invaluable from 
the point of view of experience gained. 

Approximately 5,000) persons witnessed 
the ‘‘battle,’’ details of which were broad 
east by means of a loud-speaker system, so 
that every detail could be followed with 
interest. 

Major R. R. Wright, USMC, Officer in 
Charge of Reserve Activities, was present, 
together with high-ranking officers of the 
Navy, the Army, and the National Guard. 

Details of the problem were worked out 
by the Inspector-Instructor, 3rd Battalion, 
25th Reserve Marines, Captain D. G. Ogles 
by, USMC, who acted as the Foree Opera 
tions Officer. 

The problem conducted was the first of 
ita type to be held on the West Coast for 
Marine Reserves. The actual landing, sup 
ported by ship’s fire and bombing from 
airplanes, the advances, the thrilling bayo 
net assault, the communication between 
ground troops and aviation proved the ef 
ficiency of the troops of this Battalion. 


THE BUCKEYE MARINES 
By Vic Taylor 


Last Saturday evening, 28 October, Com 
pany ‘*F,’’ 2nd Battalion, 24th Reserve 
Marines of Toledo, Ohio, opened its fall 
and winter events with an All-Marine party 
sponsored by the Hash-Mark Club. Being 
close to Hallowe’en, the ladies were asked 
to costume and mask, but all Marines were 
in uniform and the splash of color will be 
something to remember. 

The evening’s events were started with 
the showing of motion pictures of our com 
pany taken at the last few eamps, on the 
range, in the field, and in exhibition drills. 
The one responsible for all this is Sgt. 
Carl Rogers, who has spent his time and 
efforts so we might have something by 
which to remember our previous camps and 
also as instructions in showing us our weak 
spots. Gunnery Sergeant Loehrke then 
acted as All-Mighty-High Commander in 
presenting a Persian Guard Mount and 
monkey drill, which was the high spot of 
the evening. Dancing refreshments 
rounded out the evening’s entertainment. 

On the Sth and 13th of October, this 
Company presented exhibition drills at 
Waite and Libbey High School Stadiums, 
during the halves at their 
The Company, com 


respectively, 
night football games. 
manded by Ist Lt. Walter A. Churchill, 
showed up splermdidly under the bright 
lights. The entire period was used in pre 
senting a company inspection, ones and 
threes to the rear, left step and flank 
movements, the manual of arms from the 
order and on the march, and the cirele and 
whee! Don Cameron, a coach at one of 
the schools and an ex-First Sergeant of 
Marines, presented a five-minute talk about 
our company over the local radio station, 
WSPD, and also arranged for the use of 
the loud speaker systems on the field, so 
we were more or less well advertised. 
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In the afternoon of Arn.istice Day, 11 
November, Company ‘‘F’’ again present- 
ed a drill during the half at a game be- 
tween two local schools. With the massed 
bands of the two schools as our music, 
Company ‘‘F’’ formed the eseort and 
raised the colors on the field before the 
game. That same evening Company ‘‘F’’ 
participated in a torch-light parade down- 
town. With all this coming at once we feel 
that we are doing our part to celebrate 
the occasion, 


Some of the men in the Conservation 
Corps have returned to the Company, while 
a few new men are expecting to leave with 
the next contingent in the near future. 
Corporal ‘‘Smoke’’ Young and a couple of 
the men have sent word that they may be 
transferred to a group leaving for Alaska. 
We granted their leave, but not until they 
had promised to bring back a polar bear 
rug for the Company office. 

Our sergeants and corporals have been 
alloted certain specific duties over which 


Capt. Harry M. Keller, FMCR, Command- 
ing First Battalion, 24th Marines 


they have charge, as signaling, bayonet, 
first aid, military courtesies, sentries, rifle 
marksmanship, and ete. 

Our Company played host to Lt. Bur- 
Hagerman, commanding Company 
**E,’’ Detroit, Michigan, a few weeks ago, 
and let him know we are looking forward 
to another training camp. 

Our next effort at journalism will prob 
ably find us full of turkey and all the 
trimmings and we hope, more news to give 
to you-all, so until the Plymouth Rocks, 


adios, 


THE MARINE CORPS LEAGUE 


(Continued from page 44) 


femme hear anything from one who is 
supposed to read the past so effectively 
as this medium did. That is one reason he 
was amongst the absent, and another was 
that he was on his way back to the City 
of Big Winds, Chicago. Anyway, everyone 
who attended this seance had a big sur- 
prising evening, and no homes broken up, 
so that’s that. 

On Sunday, October Ist, the detachment 
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wended their way up to Hudson, New 
Hampshire, to visit the Benson Animal 
Farm, and why this was done with such 
monkeys as your correspondent and others 
he could mention to look at, is a mystery. 
The Marines, with their ladies, piled them- 
selves into a couple of trucks, and away 
they went to spend a very enjoyable day 
studying the monkeys, and trying to figure 
out how anyone could claim we ‘‘deseend- 
ed’’ from monkeys, when it is human na- 
ture to believe we humans are of a higher 
status of intelligence so certainly we must 
have aseended, if anything. This was an- 
other big event that we missed as we were 
in Chieago investigating the hot-cha spots, 
according to common belief, but we under- 
stand that several cages were opened by 
the Marines who mistook several of the 
larger monkeys for various fellow Marines. 
Probably it is fortunate that we missed 
this one, as eurrent belief is that monkeys 
like nuts, and we are too young to serve 
as food for other monkeys. A _ swell time 
was enjoyed by all, and a return to Bos- 
ton was made at dusk, with everyone safe 
and happy, and ready to return soon. 

Tuesday, October 10th a regular meet- 
ing was held in the detachment rooms, and 
a large attendance was on hand. Several 
committee reports of an interesting nature 
were made, and the detachment voted to 
attend in a body the installation of the 
Frank Allen Beevers Detachment, to be 
held Thursday, October 12th, at Lawrence, 
Mass. A report of this installation will 
no doubt be made by the chief of staff of 
our ‘*haby detachment,’’ so we will leave 
that for others to tell the world. Our 
smiling and vivacious paymaster, Miss Ve- 
ronien MeCormick, read us an unusually 
brilliant and concise report, and this de- 
tachment is fortunate in having so pleas- 
ant an appearing paymaster, and so eap- 
able and efficient a one. More power to 
her, and may she land that attendance of- 
ficer’s job she is seeking from the City of 
Boston. It goes without gainsaying that 
the Theodore Roosevelt detachment is play- 
ing in great luck in having the most effi- 
cient adjutant and paymaster in the entire 
league, and this is written in full appre- 
ciation of other faithful and hard working 
adjutants and paymasters we have met. 
By the way, Marines; don’t lose sight of 
the faet that we had many Marine-Fs in 
the Corps, and they are all eligible to the 
outfit, so if you steal the honor of having 
the ONLY Marine-F in the League, Theo- 
dore Roosevelt Detachment will not be 
sore. The detachment attended the instal- 
lation of the Keersage Post, Naval Vet- 
erans, of Boston, recently, and a_ great 
time was had by all, and we gained a few 
new members from amongst the Marines 
belonging in Keersage outfit. We are at- 
tending the installation of the Mattapan 
Post, of the American Legion, on Tuesday, 
October 17th, and we hope to prove to 
that outfit that the Marines of Greater 
Boston are with every veteran outfit, and 
possibly, we might cop a few more Leath- 
ernecks that are not aware that the League 
is in existenee. Our next regular meeting 
will be held at the Sailors and Soldiers 
Club, 8 Fayette Street, Boston, at 8 P. M., 
and if you are in this vicinity look us over 
and realize why this detachment gets such 
large attendance at their meetings. We 
supply a variety of entertainment, and gen- 
erally we are graced by attendance of 
some verbose and argumentative gyrene 
and fireworks always ensue. Anyway, our 
reputation is that the ‘‘Marines are the 
first to fight,’’ so why not live up to it? 
Till next month, we are Yours, 


Tue Boor-ropr. 


| 
— 
% 


December, 1933 THE IEATHERNECK Forty-seven 
When Your Buddy...Is Transferred! 


It’s almost a tradition . . . just when you have found a FRIEND that you really like . .. 
a buddy that you can trust . . . along comes an order .. . and your buddy. . . is TRANSFERRED! 

They all promise to write . . . few, if any ... ever do... it is not that they have forgotten 
you .. . on the contrary they would like to hear from you . . . New Duties, New Faces, New 
Scenes . . . cause them to neglect to write!) THERE IS A WAY ... to keep constantly in touch 
with your buddy . . . and with the happenings of THE CORPS all over the WORLD .. . THE 
LEATHERNECK . . . YOUR MAGAZINE . .. your buddy’s. .. MAGAZINE .. . carries the 
NEWS of your Post, the NEWS of your buddy’s Post! Photos . . . Stories . . . Cartoons... 
Jokes . . . of the people, places and things that you like. 


SUBSCRIBE FOR THE LEATHERNECK TODAY .... AND HEAR FROM YOUR BUDDY! 


NO FOOLIN’ BUDDY. 
WRITE YOU AS 


vik 


Editor, 
THE LEATHERNECK: 


Enclosed is $2.50, payment for one year’s subscription to THE LEATHERNECK. Send it to the 
following address: 
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MARINES IN ABYSSINIA 


(Continued from page 5) 

the Emperor visited camp, and, sitting in 
my tent, looked on with apparent interest 
and many questions while I put the men 
through a few drills. Upon taking leave 
of the Emperor, he presented the Menelik 
Medal to all the enlisted men and the Star 
of Ethiopia to Lieutenant Hussey and me." 
all of which were turned in to the Com 
manding Officer, U. S. S. Machias, Senior 
Officer Present, upon our return to the 
coast. 

**7, On December 26, the expedition left 
Adis-Ababa for the return trip to the coast, 
which was accomplished without notable 
event, arriving at Dire Daoua January 13, 
1904, and at Djibouti January 15. The 
return trip was done in less time by mak 
ing long marches, resting only one day; 
reveille was generally at 3:00 a.m. On one 
occasion reveille was at midnight in order 
to reach water the following day. On three 
oceasions we camped with only the water 
that we carried. 

‘8. During two months in Abyssinia we 
made more than forty camps and hoisted 
the United States flag in nearly forty dif 
ferent places where it had never been seen 
before, and in striking tents at all these 
camps and transporting our equipage by 
camel or mule earavan for 650 miles we 
lost nothing but a few tent pegs. Although 
often only filthy water was available, it 
was always boiled and we had no sickness 
severe enough to stop the caravan. On one 
occasion one man Wis poisoned by some 
animal during the night and could not be 
moved in the morning; the caravan went 
ahead, leaving one camel, one tent and a 
few commissary stores with the Hospital 
Steward and myself, and in the afternoon 
we took our patient to the next camp. 

**9, On January 15, all the mules used 
for this service (mounted), branded with 
*U. S.’ on the right hip, were turned in to 
Lieutenant Hussey to be sold, the command 
thereby being dismounted. 

‘$10. Upon returning to Djibouti the 
command went into camp for one day and 
two nights before returning aboard the 
Machias. 

**Very respectfully, 
(Signed) ‘‘Grorce C. THorpe, 
**Captain, U. 8. Marine Corps. 
**Commanding Marines of Abyssinian 
Diplomatic Expedition.’’ 

‘* The Brigadier General, 

Commandant, 
U. S. Marine Corps.’’ 

*For the past thirty years we have overlooked 
legislation which would permit Colonel Thorpe 
to accept this decoration However, legislation is 
now pending which will remedy this shortcoming. 
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DETACHMENTS 
(Continued from page 30) 


HINGHAM SALVOS 


The biggest event of the year will be 
the dance on the night of November 10th 
to celebrate the 158th Birthday of the Ma- 
rine Corps. This will be a gala event for 
the Marines who have been boasting about 
hard work and efforts they have given to 
make this dance a success. Invitation cards 
have been sent out to all the officials in 


town and quite a number of celebrities will 
be present. 

Captain Adams and Second Lieutenant 
Drake have given their loyal support to- 
ward this dance and with the approval 
of the Inspector of Ordnance, Capt. F. C. 
Martin, USN., and the Executive Officer, 
Lt. E. T. Wooldridge, USN., authorizing 
the lighting effects and the lending of 
signal flags for decorations, nothing has 
been left undone. 

Sergeant Humza, our gallant police ser- 
geant, also duty sergeant, has been spend- 
ing most of his nights draping the flags 
around the Gymnasium. ‘‘Benny’’ Lueas 


built an excellent platform for the mu- 
sicians. To Papalegis will go the credit 
for locating the orchestra (we will with- 
hold applauding until after the dance). Is 
dell has been doing a rushing business sew- 
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ing on new chevrons and service stripes for 
Corporals Mueciaccio, Phinney, Silverman, 
Stone, Vallery and Whynaught, and Pri- 
vates First Class Brady, Dube, Burham, 
Gosselin, Lee and Moon. Burham ean ae- 
count for the brand new chevrons because 
of his promotion on the 18th. 

The danee committee will be as follows: 
Floor, Sergeant Humza; Corporals Morton, 
Robbins and Watson. Refreshments, Cor- 
poral Conge; Private First Class Moon; 
Privates Drew and Godfrey. Cloak room, 
Corporal Brazke and Private First Class 
Brady. 

On November 17th the basketball team 
will play their first practice game at 
Charleston ‘‘Y,’’ against the strong ‘‘Y’’ 
team. Our team has been showing up in 
grand style at practice, and will make a 
good showing. Corporal Whynaught who 
plays his second year has been showing up 
in splendid form. One of our star players 
will be missed for the opening game, how- 
ever; and early return from the Chelsea 
Hospital is expected by none other than 
‘*Nicaragua’’ Lawson, the flashy right for- 
ward. ‘‘Stretch’’ Brazke will be on the 
floor at center, and half the showing of 
last year, when he scored 318 points in 
26 games, will mean another string of vic- 
tories. Vallery has been improving right 
along. Brady will come back again, al- 
though he has been bothered with a bad 
ankle. Wallace will assume the duties of 
right guard, and Isdell at left guard. These 
two men never score many points, but 
they certainly are there for working the 
ball down the court to the man that can 
seore, Champagne will play right forward, 
Stone has been working out with the team, 
and will be sent in as soon as he rounds 
into form. 

Bridgers took over the duties of mess 
cook upon the discharge of MeMahon, and 
Drew took over Lawson’s place in the 
mess hall; and from all indications, it will 
be a long time before our Acting Mess Ser- 
geant Moon will be wanting new men, 
These two fellows sure believe in giving 
service at the mess table. 

Our second cook, Godfrey, returned from 
the hospital and is back on the job with a 
slight limp. 

The galley foree held up on one mess 
expecting Sergeant Humza and Corporal 
Whynaught to bring home the Ducks they 
have been bragging about bagging. Last 
reports were that ‘‘Al’’ has decided to 
turn in his shotgun for a fishing pole. 

The best news came from the First Ser- 
geant’s office. MeMahon has been pestering 
the First Sergeant for a five-day leave 
upon being relieved from the mess hall in 
order to get married. Now First Sergeant 
McCune has a heart of gold, and for such 
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Capt. John W. Thomason, !:. 


_-_—_ — 
— 


| — — 
Ser" 
= 
| 
\ 
=== 
4 
He 
{ 
~ 
‘ 
i a 
-- = — = = —— 
—— 


December, 1933 


a noble deed he immediately gained the 
approval of the Commanding Officer. Im- 
agine the surprise the following morning 
to find MeMahon present for roll eall. 
‘*Well,’’ says the Top, ‘‘what’s the matter 
with you MeMahon?’’ ‘*Ah!’’ replied Me- 
Mahon, ‘*‘I went ashore and about 11:30 
p.m. last night I started to think of where 
I could spend the night and decided the 
Marine Barracks was ‘home sweet home’ 
for me, so here I am.’’ Now, where does 
the marriage situation come in, MeMahon. 
That’s the part that still has the Top 
stumped. 

I’ve been requested to write that the 
romances down Cohasset way have not been 
blasted on the rocks. ‘‘Far from it,’’ say 
the maidens in question; and equally firm 
in agreement are Dube, Lucas, and Law- 
son. 

Have quite a number of changes in the 
Mounted Patrol. Corporal Silverman is in 
charge with riders, Privates First Class 
Dube, James, Privates O’Neill, Shoemaker, 
and Schaeffer. 

Last Minute Reports: Cpl. Louis Aden, 
upon being paid off, set up the cigars and 
cigarettes for the detachment. I guess that 
was done to seek Brazke’s aid in return- 
ing him to charge of the dock post upon 
his return from furlough. 


BROWN FIELD ALUMNI WHO 
HAVE MADE A MARK 

‘“Skipper’’ ‘*Larry Colonel’’ Pabst, 
discharged a Corporal from the organiza 
tion here in January, 1929. With a level 
head and wonderful pilotage experience 
piled up in Nicaragua where he served 
with distinction, this youngster in four 
years has flown himself to the top of the 
pilot’s ladder in the Washington-Atlanta 
division of the Eastern Air Transport, one 
of the largest companies in the world. 
Fifty-five hundred hours to his credit with 
an addition of 85 to 115 more each month, 
Pabst is stacking up the hours with ex 
cellent service to his employers and safe 
air transportation to his passengers. Pabst 
and Branson along with Sergeant Bridges, 
Corporals Nolan, Price and Siever, applied 
for flight training here at Brown Field in 
1926 and were told ‘‘O. K.’’ if they could 
rebuild an old OX-5 Jenny. 

The fledglings rebuilt the old war-time 
relic and under the instruction of regular 
officers of the station were checked out 
and tlew the old Jenny from dawn until 
dusk in getting in the required time for 
a designation. They flew the old D.Hs. 
(death hacks) for training and night fly 
ing here at the feld and about that time 
Pabst and Branson were shipped to Nica 
ragua with the first East Coast detachment 
in 1927. In the fight with bandits at 
Ocotal Pabst fired his first machine gun in 
the air at live targets. Discharged as a 
Corporal in 1929 Pabst has been continu- 
ous with the E. A. T. and is considered 
one of the best pilots In the commercial 
service. His one bad habit, the same as 
Will Rogers, of chewing gum, will not 
hinder his pilotage ability. Marine Avia- 
tion points with pride to the records of 
these two men. 

Quitting the Marine Corps a Gunnery 
Sergeant Naval Aviation Pilot in 1930, 
Branson with 7,000 hours to his eredit, 
has held some of the best aviation jobs in 
the country. ‘*Dick’’ was one of the most 
popular men ever to serve here at Brown 
Field and in throwing up his retirement 
chances with his rank in 1930, many 
thought he had made a foolish move. But 
Branson had the stuff to make good. The 
following telegram from Pabst gives terse- 
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ly Branson’s career since leaving the serv- 
ice: ‘‘Branson joined Eastern April nine- 
teen thirty stop Reserve at Richmond un- 
til February thirty one stop Night mail 
Atlanta Richmond until September thirty 
three stop Night passenger Washington 
Atlanta stop Before joining Eastern was 
field manager Newark later demonstrator 
for Lockheed stop Seven thousand hours 
stop’? Pabst. 

‘*Bull’’ Siever who was in the same 
elass with Pabst and Branson was for a 
time with Eastern Air but is now some- 
where in the middle west flying the mail. 
Frankie Dowdell, another member of the 
elass, was killed with Lieutenant Thomas 
in October, 1927, when their old D.H. 
erashed in the jungles and they were later 
killed by the bandits. The actual happen 
ings of their death were never learned. 
Jack Price, another member, was for a 
time with Pan American but is now back 
in the Army Air Corps as a pilot. Of 
Sergeant Bridges and Corporal Jim Nolan 
nothing is known. 

As was said before, the Marine Corps 
points with pride to the records of these 
two alumni from Brown Field, and their 
periodical visits to the field are a weleome 
home coming. 


MARINE CORPS INSTITUTE 
By Earland J. Lakin 


George Washington recently returned 
from Haiti and is doing sergeant of the 
guard duty here. Wonder if he knows his 
general orders? Staff Sergeant Anderson 
wears smoked glasses at NCO elass trying 
to steal some sleep. Coleman, please note: 
‘*Tiny’’ Salguero imitated the ‘‘Blue 
Eagle’’ in action giving ‘‘as skirmishers.’’ 
‘Machine Gun’’— ‘‘Lighthorse’’ Gadsby 
answers his yearly question at the same 
class and promptly gives the wrong signal. 
Corporal Gagnon graduated six 
courses the other day (at the chow table). 
Corporal Moeger is a short-timer and knows 
not whether he will ship over. He knows 
not of the outside; he knows naught... 
One of our prominent sergeants stated that 
he had been on five hundred and one fu- 
nerals to Arlington—he eame back 500 
times too many. Fike is now married; he 
was all right until someone asked him 
where his husband was. Corporal Colborn’s 
girl friend writes poems on his envelopes in 
place of the regulation address; and she 
does it with red pencil! 

PROSPERITY! Thomas J. Konopa, 
Julius Jalickee to Corporal; John C. Spiv- 
ey, Walter D. Ward, Eugene P. Morris, 
Leo J. Werner to Private First Class; 
William E. Rankin (Marine Band) to 
Musician Second Class; Richard W. Bush 
(same place) to Musician third class. Con- 


Since {897 


—Washington’s Favorites ... 
Now you can enjoy them here! 


ROYAL PILSEN 


LIGHT BEER 


OLD GLORY 


DARK BEER 


on sale at the 
POST EXCHANGE 
QUANTICO 


gratulations and may your pay accounts: 
never grow less. 

We present our congratulations and con- 
dolences to Ist Lt. Howard B. Enyart; 
congratulations for passing his examination 
and condolences because he has not yet re- 
ceived his number as captain. 

Captain Clyde P. Matteson joined the 
MCI from the Fourth Marines, Shanghai, 
China. We hope that his tour of duty here 
will be a pleasant one. 

Class 1-VI-VMCR has two new sergeants 
in Charles L. Poulda and Otto Kemp, Jr., 
who were paid off here. Sgt. Hiram Ras- 
nick reenlisted and will continue to mother 
the police details. Cpl. Harold C. Ken- 
drick is now at Headquarters. Sgt. Thomas 
P. Cullen, former business manager of this 
magazine, is now working for the Wash- 
ington Post; we wonder how long it will 
be before he is selling newspapers instead 
of writing for them. Privates Lobley and 
Wilson were recovered from the seventh 
regiment and are new blood in THe LEATH- 
ERNECK. Cpl. Lloyd R. Robison, our ter- 
rifie truck driver, is now a civilian. He re- 
cently ‘*followed’’ a street car for three 
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Why Take a Chance? 


Pasteurized Milk Is Safe Milk! 


Delivery in Quantico, Virginia 


FARMERS CREAMERY CO., INC. 


Fredericksburg, Va. 


Smokers’ Articles, Pocket Watches, Christmas 


1104 NINTH STREET, N. W. 


WE ARE DISTRIBUTORS TO POST EXCHANGES AND SHIPS 
STORES OF: 


Tooth Pastes, Shaving Creams, Shaving Brushes, Fountain Pens, Pocket Lighters, Leather Goods, 
Cards, Ch istmas Novelties, Compacts, Toiletries, 
Druggists’ Sundries 


And Many Other Items Sold Through Post Exchanges and Ships Stores. 


DISTRICT WHOLESALE CORP. 


WASHINGTON, D. C. 


blocks before he discovered that it was 
coming toward him, 

Sgt. Edward L. Livermore joined the 
Barracks Detachment from Quantico. His 
only failing is his inability to distinguish 
between Musies and Corporals. On second 
thought, is there a distinetion? 

Trumpeters Huber and Buffkin blew in 
from Lakehurst. Private First Class Thomp 
son joined from Philly. Private Thompson 
(no relation) from P. I., was nabbed by 
the Business School and is now training 
for instructor in bookkeeping. The seventh 
regiment donated the following: Pfes. W. 
D. Bozell, R. E. Eden, W. Kelso, R. N. 
Kronenberg, J. C. Rigdon; Pvts. G. F. 
Bangs, W. E. Berry, V. Brewer, N. N. 
Sadoff, J. B. Hobbs, J. R. Carnahan, J. 
C. Cook, D. S. Creamer, R. E. Deskins, E. 
E. Elder, R. J. Gable, 8S. 8. Goodspeed, 7, 
Jones, W. M. Teer. They have taken over 
the guard duty and we are as glad to 
have them back as they are to be here. Inei 
dentally we note that ‘‘7thregimentitis’ 
is the latest disease. Some of the former 
members of this post attached to the Sev 
enth are at Naval Hospital and various 
sick bays in the vicinity, leading us to be 
lieve that they can’t take it. There’s 
nothing like expeditionary training to take 
the shine off the goldbricks. 

Now that our personnel is nearly back to 
normal perhaps our gymnasium will cease 
to be a transient hotel. Captain Fleming 
should be given a medal for his attempts 
to make a basketball teum here. The first 
game of the season was at our gym with 
the Stewart Towers Pharmacy. Prior to 


our games we have a couple of decoys 
shooting baskets who look so bad that our 
opponents become overconfident. What 
price strategy? Against the Pharmacy 
team our gang looked like competitors in a 
prize waltz. We made a few goals but the 
Stewart tossers took everything but the 
baskets. The second contest was with the 
Northeast Cardinals. foth teams played a 
strict Quartermaster game (plenty tight). 
It took an extra period to settle the issue 
at 32.30 with our boys ahead. The Car 
dinals showed up with only three players, 
so Harris and Ross from our subs were 


used against us. They made one-third of 
the points. Moeger was relieved at one 
time because he’s so bowlegged that the 


ball passes right through. He’s the best 
our opponents have, 


The Ladies Auxiliary of the V. F. W. 


held a flag ceremony in the band hall and 
gave us a dance after it was over. 
Thanks a lot, L. A. V. F. W. Come over 
and see us again sometime! You bring 
the chickens. 

All Marines within traveling distance of 
D. C. are invited to our dances on 23 De 
cember, 27 January, 24 February, 31 
March, 28 April. They are all Saturday 
night dances so you ean sleep it off the 
next day. Wear your Blues, bring your 
girl friends if you wish and we’ll serve 
the musie and refreshments. The dance 
committee has done very well in giving our 
October and November dances. Gy-Sergeant 
Coleman is in charge and is well assisted 
by Gy-Sergeants Ahern and Deckard, Ser 
geant Smith and Corporals Moeger and 
Eldridge as well as ‘‘Paddy’’ Doyle, who 
takes care of the floor and the decorations. 
The thanks of the Command are due 
Colonel Charles B. Taylor, our Command- 
ing Officer, for his interest, making it pos 
sible for us to enjoy these functions. 

We are fostering a bowling league within 
the barracks again this year. The teams 
are of two-man power; there are fifteen 
of them and the competition is good due 
to the efforts of Kapanke in matching the 
teams. Roennigke is the hardest worker: 
he collects the fee from each man. Me- 
Elroy, our inveterate bowler, needs servic 
ing by a chiropractor; every time he bowls 
he squeaks. 

Got to see a man about a big bad wolf; 
don’t we all? 


THE ROYAL MARINES 


(Continued from page 10) 


MENU 
Oyster Soup Crackers 
Celery Olives Pickles 
Fried Chicken jaked Spiced Ham 
Candied Sweet Potatoes 
Mashed Cream Potatoes Giblet Gravy 
Creamed Peas with Carrots 
Asparagus and Lettuce Salad 


Pie Cake Ice Cream 
Cheese Black Coffee Tea 
Bread and Butter 
Cigars Cigarettes 


Schlitz and Pabst Blue Ribbon Beer 

General Harry Lee came in and welcomed 
us to the post and aeclaimed the friend- 
ship of the two Corps. That must have 
affected the rest of the boys of the com- 
mittees, because every time we would be- 
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gin to eat someone would propose a toast 
or make a speech. Finally someone had the 
courage to holler ‘‘Let them eat!’’ and 
we really took off on that meal. Again we 
want to give thanks to the cooks and mess- 
men who made such an exeellent feast 
possible. 

At one o’clock we were taken to the 
parade ground and reviewed the First Bat 
talion of the Seventh Marines. They made 
an excellent appearance and were com 
mented upon by the Royal Marines. 

We then went to the stadium where the 
Seventh Regiment footballers were taking 
the Fort Humphreys’ team for a sleigh 
ride. Our Guests were interested in the 
game and yelled every time a scarlet and 
gold clad figure went through the Army 
line. As our time was limited we stayed 
only until the first half was over with the 
Marines ahead by two touchdowns. 

Again we boarded our buses and left for 
Washington where upon arrival we stopped 
for a light bite, saw the Danae party to 
the Navy Yard and continued on to Balti- 
more with the Norfolk Marines. Everyone 
was tired without a doubt, but anyone 
along the road between Quantico and Bal- 
timore would never have known it with all 
the singing that went on; ‘‘A Bicyele 
Built for Two,’’ with variations, proving 
the most popular. 

Aboard the Norfolk the Marines from 
Washington were given a cordial weleome 
and we saw at first hand the sea-going 
life of our friends. The ship’s canteen was 
opened for us and we were generous in 
buying souvenirs. Of course, we were in- 
vited to tea and with it we all drank to 
each other. 

It was a splendid trip and everything 
went off without a hitch. We were glad 
to have the Royal Marines with us—royal 
fellows—and we sincerely hope that they 
will come over and see us again sometime, 
anytime. Bon Voyage, Royal Marines! 

Semper Fidelis—Per Mare Per Terram. 


SEA-GOING LOG 


(Pensacola Pens) 


(Continued from page 21) 


fleet races that are to be held soon. With 
the six new replacements who just came 
aboard a few days ago we should have a 
good crew. All of them are big, rangy 
men, and should have little trouble in 
learning the art of handling an oar. A 
few old timers are left over from last 
year, and with their help the new men 
should soon whip into shape. 

Soon after our return to California 
waters, 2nd Lt. J. J. Heil came aboard to 
assist Lieutenant Cronmiller in his duties 
as commanding officer of Marines. Wel 
come to the Pensacola, Mr. Heil. 

First Sgt. Eddie Gorman has given up 
the job of being a top kick to a bunch of 
sea-going Marines and is now doing duty 
in the Norfolk Navy Yard. His place 
was taken by First Sergeant Pyne, who 
eame to us from San Diego. He is well 
liked by all the men, and we all feel sure 
the feeling is mutual. 

The old maestro is now signing off but 
will be with you again next month. 


MISSISSIPPI TIDBITS 
By Pop-Eye 

After being dry-dock Marines for such 
a long time, we have actually been places 
and seen things. While in the Navy Yard 
in Portsmouth, Va., we ‘‘did our part’’ 
of paint chipping in store rooms and com- 
partments, and when this was finished, we 
applied several coats of paint, inside and 
out—to the ship, dope! The sailors just 
couldn’t get along without us anyhow, for 
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we do sling a wicked paint brush. As a 

result, we have a ship to be proud of. 
We left Portsmouth on September 1, for 

the Southern Drill Grounds and engine try- 


outs, but received orders to proceed to 
Cuba, and so back for stores and provi- 
sions and away to the so-called Romantic 
Isle. Each day was devoted to landing 


party drills and fire instruction, which we 
felt certain would be needed, as all indi- 
cations pointed to a landing party imme- 
diately upon arrival. If anyone had hopes 
of drinking Cuban beer or gazing on the 
fair senoritas, he was doomed to disap- 
pointment, for, after steaming right up to 
the harbor mouth at Havana, the ship made 
a sharp turn, and right there we stayed 
for thirty days, standing by. During this 
time we received instruction on five-inch 
guns, with Gunnery Sergeant MeKenna in 
charge. 

After being relieved by tne New Mezico 
we came back to Norfolk for liberty and 
installation of speed test instruments, and 
left for Maine on October 23. We encoun- 
tered some really cold weather, but prac- 
tice was held, hot or cold. On our return 
from Maine we fired test shots on the 
Southern Drill Grounds off the Virginia 
Capes. Now we are back at Portsmouth, 
awaiting orders which will move us to the 
West Coast. 

Our detachment is composed of some 
forty men only a few months out of Boot 
Camp, but under the able guidance of 
Captain L. B. Reagan, assisted by Lieu- 
tenants Williams and Shovestul, the boys 
are fast becoming real sea-going Marines. 

‘“Top-kick’’ Ruetsch posted on our bul- 
letin board a notice to the effect that 20 
per cent of our division would be granted 
leave during the month of November; as a 
result, several of our men are at home, no 
doubt telling fond families of the hard- 
ships of a Marine’s life. 

Football and basketball are going strong 
with the detachment. Among those out for 


the former are ‘‘Old Man’’ Harrington, 
B. P. Hixon, ‘‘Sweet Pea’’ Pope, E. V. 


Jackson, and ‘Sergeants Pierce and Cemeris. 
Basketball claims the following: T. R. 
Suggs, ‘‘Red’’ Hammond, G. W. MeMahan, 
and ‘‘Slim’’ Marshburn. Others expect to 
take part in these sports when they return 
from furlough. We also must mention 
here the wrestler of the detachment, none 
other than ‘‘Polakai’’ Garren. 

We hope that the readers of THe LEATH- 
ERNECK will enjoy these notes from the 
Mississippi, and if time ean be found when 
we finish shining our buttons next month, 
we’ll be seeing you. 


LEXINGTON BIRDMEN 
By P. J. C. 
We fired I. B. P. (Free Guns), but due 
to lack of practice caused by continuous 
poor weather our scores were not as good 


as last year’s. We received prize money 
last year for finishing second in the 
scouting squadron class. Staff-Sgt. H. L. 


Price was commended by the Secretary of 
the Navy for having the highest free ma- 
chine gun score in the scouting squadron 
¢lass. However, it was a different story 
this year owing to the ‘‘unusual’’ weather. 
The published information of the dates 
of arrival and departure of the Fleet for 
the East coast has aroused various conjec- 
tures in this vicinity. Some believe that 
we are as fixed as the Statue of Liberty; 
others are hopeful, or at least they act as 
if they were optimistic about the cruise. 
MT Sgt. ‘‘Duke’’ Geer joined our busy 
family to replace Staff-Sgergeant Price, 


who was transferred to Quantico via the 
Henderson. Price is a short-timer on this 
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cruise, which is his last according to his 
vocal refrain. 

Gunnery-Sergeant Berry joined us as a 
replacement for Gy-Sgt. John Egonut, who 
went to WCEF. Gwendol MacDonald re- 
quested duty at the Sunnyvale Air Station. 
Maybe he thought it was more sunny at 
Sunnyvale than at North Island. The 
powers-that-be thought otherwise for he 
was transferred to the MCB, San Diego. 
Pvt. W. E. Wheeler joined from WCEF as 
a relief for Pvt. W. S. Smith, who received 
a discharge. Pvt. A. Raho joined from 
WCEF for duty as painter. Lieutenant 
Bayler received his commission as First 
Lieutenant. Advance notice of the trans- 
fer of Sgt. H. I. Walsh, radioman, from 
Quantico to VS-15M was received. 

The Seeretary of the Navy and the 
Chief of the Bureau of Aeronautics in 
spected the aviation units at North Island 
at about the same time. That coordination 
of inspections, even if it wasn’t premedi- 
tated, was a great help. Nothing like 
getting your medicine in large doses. 

In contradiction to the very poor weather 
we ‘‘enjoyed’’ during our free gun prac- 
tice flights, the weather now almost comes 
up to 50 per cent of the advertised Cali- 
fornia weather. As a result we are busy. 


LEXINGTON MINUTEMEN 


By George A. Rennacker 
It seems that the beautiful but very 
much ‘‘all wet’’ state of Washington is 
in the habit of holding a State Fair an- 


nually, and experience has taught them 
that no fair is complete without some 
branch of the service being present. This 


year an exchange of compliments, flowery 
rhetoric, and felicitations on the part of 
the Directors of the Fair and the Powers 
That Be in the Far East resulted in the 
Lexington’s being requested to furnish the 
military background, and this bit of infor- 
mation reached us about the time they 
were tossing us all the spare bits of rope, 
chains, and hawsers lying about the Yard 
in an effort to get the Lexington to 
**whoa.’’ 

It was decided to send an expeditionary 
force of fifty Marines and seventy Sailors, 
under the command of Capt. R. C. Thax- 
ton, USMC, who had replaced Captain Per- 
kins as commander of the Marine Detach- 
ment, and in a very short time the rattle 
of rifles and the sound of marching feet 
was added to the staccato beat of the 
riveting hammer and the martial strains 
of Chief Musician ‘‘Sousa’’ Linn’s band. 

After two weeks of drill we embarked on 
a lighter for the first phase of the jour- 
ney—Bremerton to Tacoma. No sooner 
had we cast off than the sun retreated into 
the background for a prolonged stay, and 
clouds from the four corners of the earth 
eame rushing gleefully our way with their 
ominous burdens, and the deluge now 
known as the Puyallup Flood commenced. 

The Fair Committee, with true Christian 
spirit, met us at the Tacoma dock with 
genuine buses, and we were soon settled 
down with our baggage for the twentv- 
mile ride to the scene of our activities, 
arriving there in company with the first 
of a series of young cloudbursts. Fortu- 
nately, our camp site had been laid out and 
the tents erected prior to our arrival, and 
in a reasonably short space of time the 
voices of First Sergeant Smith and Ser- 
geant Gaines died away, Second Lieuten- 
ant Pressley ceased dashing to and fro, 
and chaos gave way to order, peace, and 
harmony as the camp settled down to its 
first day of routine. 
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Protects GUNS 
We 


Scientific blending of three different 
oils gives 3-in-One triple action. That 
is why it protects firearms much better 
than any ordinary oil ever can. As it 
lubricates working parts it also acts 
to prevent gumming and rust. Use it 
liberally on barrels; more lightly on. 
working parts. But use it often. In 
handy cans and bottles—everywhere. 
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Meet Me 
at 


HARRY’S 
Dine 
Dance 


Sea Food Our Specialty 


The Famous 
ANHEUSER-BUSCH 
Beer on Draught 


HARRY’S TAVERN 


511 8TH STREET, S. E. 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 


It was immediately observed that our 
camp was situated on the fair grounds 
proper, and that less than one hundred feet 
away. and separated from us by one thin 
wire fence, were some twenty-four tepees, 
each filled to overflowing with Indian 


bueks, squaws, and = squalling papooses, 
with a few mangy dogs running about, 
eyeing the cooking pots with speculative 
eyes.  Instinetively a number of hands 
went to explore thick thatches of hair, as 
the possibility of awakening bald headed 


some morning impressed itself upon the 
minds of our Don Juans, none of whom 
were desirous of having their coveted hair 
dangling from the belt of some swaggering 
brave. 

Captain Thaxton had, with the whole 
hearted cooperation of Mr. Linklater, the 
manager of the Fair, made every possible 
arrangement for our comfort and _ enter- 
tainment, and with but two drill periods of 
fifteen minutes each, one in the afternoon 
and one in the evening, the prospect of 
nine days of real rest away from the 
racket aboard ship seemed almost too good 
to be true. 

The first two days we were there our 
time on the parade ground was limited to 
ten minutes, so our drill consisted of what 
later beeame known as ‘‘Fairy Drill.’’ 
This consisted merely of Marines and Sail- 
ors led by the band marching on the field 
in column of squads, forming a line, tak 
ing distance, and going through setting-up 
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exercises to the music. This elementary 
bit of drill received the approval of the 
grandstand. Later, when our period on the 
field was increased to twenty minutes, and 
our maneuvers became more intricate, the 
grandstand greeted our appearance with 
cheers, and we beeame the hit of the show. 

In our free time we wandered at will 
about the grounds. Lieutenant Pressley 
and Ensign Perkins evolved a system 
whereby they could beat any game in the 
concession, und in two days they had won 
so many blankets that they could almost 
keep warm, and had the owners of the 
concessions in such fear that they pulled 
down the blinds and hung out the ‘‘Out to 
Lunch’’ sign whenever they sighted those 
two officers. 

Another center of attraction was the 


dance hall. Here the Don Juans and 
Lotharios gathered in droves, led by Pri 
vates Williams and Thurmond. It had 


been a long time since pay day, and dance 
tickets were searee, but in some inexplicable 
way the exponents of the Terpsichorean art 
were manifold on the waxed floor, much to 
the discomfiture of the local yokels, 
Capable and charming partners abounded, 
who worked their wiles with such telling 
effect that much correspondence is being 
writtn and much commuting is being done 
between the Yard and Puyallup, and from 
the heavily-scented missives that have been 
arriving bearing the name of our own 
**Round-eye’’ Barker, one would be led to 
believe that a serious heart ailment might 
be forthcoming. 

But all in all, the trip was a huge sue 
cess from the standpoint of the Directors 
of the Fair, as well as that of the Detach 
ment, and it was with real regret that we 
saw the trip draw to a close. 

We notice that the ‘‘Wee-Vee’’ is onee 
again bragging about that synthetie whale- 
boat crew of theirs. Crew is still in its 
infaney aboard this lugger, but we are 
coming on the range this year with a crew 
of our own that will make the ‘‘Wee-Vee’’ 
champions look to their laurels if they 
expect to remain on top. 

Amone other things, we have just been 
on the rifle range at Camp Wesley Harris. 
Of those who fired, practieally all quali- 
fied, and a good percentage of experts and 
sharpshooters were made. Range condi- 
tions were extremely poor, so the showing 
made was really excellent. 


FOURTH MARINES CHURCH 


(Continued from page 33) 


Refugee School will long remember the 
party the Marines gave them last Christ 
mas. Over 700 gifts were given by the 
Marines and the congregation of the 
Church increased this number to nearly a 
thousand. There were 800 bags of candy, 
nuts, and fruit distributed. 

The largest crowd recorded in the his- 
tory of the Church was present for the 
Mother’s Day service this year. The 
Shanghai Community Church united with 
the Fourth Marines Church for this serv 
ice. Rev. Luecock was the speaker and 
musie was furnished by the Chorus and 
quartette from the Shanghai American 
School. The Cathay Theatre was over 
flowed by over twelve hundred people who 
came to honor ‘‘Mother’’ in this joint 
rvice. 

Last April students in the Changehow 
General Hospital, Changehow, Kiangsu, 
who had been enjoying the services of the 
Fourth Marines Church over the radio, sent 
the Church a valuable good will gift in the 
form of a hand-embroidered altar cloth. 
The heavy silk cloth was dark red in color 
and at the top, embroidered in yellow silk 
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were the four Chinese characters: Tien 
Hsia Ih Chia which means ‘‘All Under 
Heaven, One Family.’’ <A large cross of 


gold braid was embroidered in the center, 
and below that to the left was the Marine 


emblem in ten colors. On the right a 
white silken seroll bore the gold letters: 
‘*‘Semper Fidelis,’’ and at the bottom in 
gold was the name of the regiment. Al 
though these students had never been in 
the Fourth Marines Church they appre 


ciated the radio service so much, they ex- 
pended a great deal of money and time in 
preparing this token of good fellowship 
and sending it to the Church. 

The Fourth Marines themselves are very 
proud of the Church in their silent way. 
They know it stands as one of the most 
successful, as well as one of the most 
unique ventures Marines have ever had a 
hand in while on expeditionary service dur- 
ing the entire history of the Corps. Each 
Sunday more nationalities gather under the 
shadow of the American Flag to worship 
in the Fourth Marines Chureh than in 
any other similar church in the world. It 
is indeed a spiritual foree towards right, 
peace and goodwill, and has helped might- 
ily in eementing international friendship. 


SIDE LINE SHOTS 


(Continued from page 40) 


for a flat pass near the Marine goal line 
and Neil gathered it in and raced 63 yards 
before being brought down. That one play 
was the turning point of the game. I 
guess any play is right if it works. 
‘*Little Pop’’ Poppelman expended his 
utmost effort in a desperate sprint to get 
under Bauer’s long pass in the northwest 
eorner of the field. His legs could not 
earry him to the ball, so he dived head- 
long with eyes cast skyward. He clutched 
the ball desperately beneath his chin just 
as his horizontal body struck the ground 
with a terrific impact. Have you ever seen 
a low-thrown diseus strike the ground and 
then ‘‘skip’’ on again and again? That’s 
the exact picture which came to my mind 
as ‘‘Little Pop’’ bounced twice after mak- 


ing his spectacular catch. The ball 
‘*ehucked’’ him under the chin as he hit 
the ground and he was slightly in a fog 
for a few moments. Such a magnificent 
effort should have been rewarded with a 
touchdown, but Bauer crashed over right 


guard on the next play to score. 

The Marines sprung a_ typical Santa 
Clara play to score the winning touch 
down. On a triple reverse, the ball went 
from Mathiot to Poppelman, to Neil. Neil 
started around right end, then faded back 
and threw a_ beautiful into the left 
corner of the field. Captain Ferrell, who 
had outwitted the defensive Bronee back 
eaught the ball over his left shoulder as 
he ran into the end zone. 


pass 


If Bauer or Callaham does not draw on 
his drop-kicking ability in the remaining 
three games, I am going to be disappoint- 
ed. Both are very good drop kickers, and 
are dangerous anywhere within the 30-yard 
line, 

Red Callaham’s injury is not going to 
help him any the rest of the He 
is running with the team again and should 
be ready to go against U. C. L. A., Armis- 
tice Day. 

**Grubber’’ Glick threw the Santa Clara 
backs for bi nearly everytime they 
tried his end. The big fellow is certainly 
having a great year. 


season, 


g losses 


Santa Clara’s record reflects to the Ma- 
eredit. She won from California, 7 
to 0; Olympic Club, 19 to 0; and Rice In- 


rines 


stitute, 13 to 0. California held U. S. C. to 
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a 6 to 3 seore. U. C. L. A. and California 
played to a scoreless tie on November 4th. 
By comparative scores we are taking on 
the best teams on the coast, and St. Mary’s 
13 to 7 victory over previously undefeated 
Fordham makes us say the nation. Just to 
be consistent, I will pick U. C. L. A. to 
win by two touchdowns. I picked Santa 
Clara to win by four touchdowns and look 
what happened. Here’s hoping. 

The date of the President’s Cup game 
has been definitely set for December 3rd in 
the Diego City Stadium. This gives 
Tom Hamilton’s Sailors another week of 
practice, but may prove beneficial to us, 
too, as we have two heavy, tough teams, 
U. C. L. A. and Loyola in a row, and 
two weeks’ lay-off may be a God-send. 


San 


Season’s Recorp To 


Marines 33 Santa Barbara A. C.. 0 
Marines 7 Olympie Club 40 
Marines 21 Brigham Young U. 0 
Marines 34 San Diego State Col... 0 
Marines 26 Arizona State T. C..... 0 
Marines 14. Santa Clara U. 7 
Marines 25 La Verne College 0 


GAMES TO BE PLAYED 
Marines vs. U. C. L. A., November 11th. 
Marines vs. Loyola U. of Los Angeles, No- 
vember 19th. 
Marines vs. West 
3rd. 
A REAR GUARD ACTION 
(Continued from page 9) 


the Old Man 


Coast Navy, December 


was fit to be tied. He was 


as wild as a Chihuahua range bull. They 
had him locked up in a cell in the town 
jail. Stunk like a badger hole. The chief 
cop spoke English after a fashion. He 
gave the uniform I was wearing a swell 
salute. I took out the Old Man’s wallet 
an’ showed his papers, paybook, Paris 


pass, an’ all. While the chief was lookin’ 
’em over I gave the Old Man the tip to 
keep mum. He glared at me but didn’t 
peep. 

‘« “He’s drunk, officer. He’s my soldier 
servant and I’m taking him to Paris, but 
he went off and got stewed at the junc- 
tion. Maybe he’s been telling you he’s a 
Colonel or a General or old Jack Pershing 
himself. He gets that way when he’s got 
too much aboard. I reckon he’s sober 
enough now. You just turn him over to 
me and I’ll see he keeps the peace.’ 

‘The cop was only too glad to get rid 
of him. The jail had stood where it was 
for four centuries but it hadn’t been built 
for wild Americans. They had been about 
to sew him into a straightjacket when I 
had arrived. I paid a fine of a couple 
hundred franes out of the Colonel’s wallet 
and tossed my roll of duds into his cell. 
He gave me a dam’ dirty look, but shucked 
his blanket an’ started to dress. In a min- 
ute or two we were out on the dark street. 


He swung round facing me an’ doubled 
up his mitts. 
** *Colonel,’ I says, ‘there was nothin’ 


else to do. A private can get drunk an’ 
lose all his clothes an’ all they do is lock 
him up for a day or so an’ fine him for 
breaking the peace. 3ut if a Colonel 
loses his clothes in public, an’ cold sober 
at that—well, they’d just have to put him 
in the nuthouse. And what would the regi- 
ment say?’ 

‘*He stood there dumblike for a minute. 
Then he grabbed me by the arm an’ 
hustled me into an estaminet. He called 
for a bottle an’ poured four fingers of 
Three Star Henessey into two glasses. 

** «Sundog,’ ‘here’s mud in 
your 


eye: 
«Tlere’s 


says he, 


lookin’ at ye, Colonel,’ says 


shouldn’t be 


Store Teeth, 


Men! 


PROTECT TEETH AND 
GUMS WITH IPANA 


va got to give your gums plenty 
of exercise, buddy, if you want to keep 
the tusks you grew up with! Get the Ipana 
Tooth Paste habit — and your teeth will 
stay with you for years and years. 


You eat a lot of soft foods — stews, ice 
cream, hash. Go on eating them — but 
don’t let your gums get too tender. When 
they do, “pink tooth brush” sets in. And 
“pink tooth brush” can be a warning of 
trench mouth, pyorrhea and even decaying 
teeth. It’s an $.0.S. from your gums! 


Brush your teeth with Ipana Tooth 
Paste. It'll make 'em sparkle in jig time. 
And when you get through, massage a 
little Ipana into your gums with brush 
or finger. 


Then you won't have“ pink tooth brush”. 
Then you'll keep your gums as hard and 
healthy as your teeth are clean. Get Ipana 
next time you go to the service store. 


BRISTOL-MYERS CO., 73 West Street 
New York, N. Y. 


IPANA 
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Motor Coach Trips 


T F you are thinking of taking a motor coach trip 
sag anywhere with a party of friends, you will want 
to consider the service we offer you: 

Fines! equipment. 

Well-trained operators. 


Moderate prices. 
For further information write or telephone: 
NATIONAL 


Special Bus Office, 1416 F Street N. W. 
CAPITAL TRANSIT COMPANY 


SUTHERLAND 


MOTOR CO. 
TRIANGLE  :: VIRGINIA 
(Your Authorized 
Chevrolet Dealer) 

Catering Strictly to Officers and 
Men of the Service 


When transferred to or near Quantico, 
you will want a car, or up-to-date 
service. Give us a trial. 
EDDIE SUTHERLAND 
Manager 


BRANCH OFFICE 
339 Potomac Ave., Quantico, Va. 
Telephone 304 


MODEL LUNCH 
SERVICE TO SERVICE MEN 
Opposite Marine Barracks 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 


U. S. MARINES 


Your Banking Business Solicited 
THE FIRST NATIONAL 
BANK OF QUANTICO 


UNITED STATES DEPOSITARY 


I, ‘an’ never mind the regiment. So long 
as you live I'll never tell a soul.’ ’’ 

The Cherokee Kid reached into his 
breast pocket and pulled out a leather bill 
fold From it he extracted a_ tattered 
clipping and laid it on the tablecloth be 
fore me. I took it up and read: ‘* Manila, 
P. L, August, 1931: Moro fanaties today 
ambushed a column of Philippine Con- 
stabulary. Colonel Fitzroy Maurice D’Arey 
fell mortally wounded at the first volley.’’ 

‘*Hle was a grand Old Man,’’ sighed the 
Kid, ‘‘an’ this story’s been spoiling for 
the telling!’’ 


ADDLED OOFS 


Continued from page 7) 


pointing to the hens. 

The old man broke into another torrent 

of French. More by gestures than by 
words he finally managed to convey the 
information that another party of Amer 
ieans had already purchased all the 
he could spare, 
Sniggers groaned. ‘*1’ll bet it was Cop 
Lansing and the rest of our squad,’’ he 
lamented. ‘‘Instead of scouting around, 
as they said they was goin’ to do, they 
come over here and bought up all this 
Frenechies’ hen fruit. They just wanted 
to get rid of us, and they done it.’’ 

The thought of such treachery was worse 
than losing the eggs. ‘‘And me a settin’ 
up in a tree, squintin’ through a pair of 
scissors’ glasses until the fog drove me 
out,’’ growled Arizona,’’ and them galoots 
riotin’ around with nobody knows how 
many fresh eackleberries. Next time Cop 
Lansing says anything about dividin’ the 
squad, I'll let him know I’m wise to his 
game.’’ 

Sniggers looked wistfully at the white 
hens. ‘*Wish we eould hang around until 
they laid again,’’ he remarked. ‘‘But it 
won't do to be too late out or that hard 
boiled old top sergeant will jump on us. 
We got to git back to Field Headquarters 
ind make SOME k nd of a report. This 
here Intelligence Department work sure 
keeps a man’s brains fizzlin’.’’ 


**Fizzlin’s right,’’ assented Arizona, 
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with something more than a touch of 
sareasm. ‘‘Some folks’ brains never do 
nothin’ but fizzle. They ain’t connected 
with anything with liftin’ power enough 
to blast a soaked pea out of a truck patch, 
If you’d use your eyes « little more, Snig 
gers, and your tongue a little less, you’d 
see more’n a dozen oofs right under this 
here ‘shay long’ the old lady’s a settin’ 
on.** 

Sniggers looked and his eyes opened 
wide. Partly hidden by the old woman’s 
full peasant skirts was a moldy water 
warped basket. In the basket were a 
number of the yearned for ‘‘cackleber 
ries.’’ The sight aroused Sniggers to fever 
pitch, He dragged out the basket and 
pouneed upon the eggs. 

‘*Non, non,’’ protested the old man 
again, and the old woman added a non or 
two of her own. But nothing could with 
stand Sniggers. 

**Sure you'll sell ’em,’’ he declared. 
**T ain’t goin’ away without ’em. I’) 
pay you anything you ask.’’ 

Once more he brought out the dollar and 
the odd coins and piled them on the shelf 
table. The old man gasped as if over 
whelmed. It was evident that he consid 
ered the Americans demented. He could 
only shake his head and blink. 

Sniggers tucked the eggs into the front 
of his shirt, Pete and Arizona taking a 
keen intercst in the proceeding. ‘* Want 
some help?’’ asked Pete. 

**Nope,’’ returned Sniggers,’’ I ain’t 
goin’ to trust these oofs with nobody. If 
you treat me hunky dory, I may be per- 
suaded into sharin’ some of ’em with you 
chaps, but I ain’t goin’ to promise. I’m 
starvin’ for oofs. I’m goin’ to b’ile ’em 
and fry ’em and poach ’em and seramble 

‘*Ain’t you goin’ te eat a few raw?’’ 
wheedled Arizona, 

**Nope,’’ said Sniggers again even more 
positively, ‘* I like all my grub well cooked. 
Only skunks suck raw eggs and I ain’t no 
skunk,’’ 

With this sly dig at Arizona, Sniggers 
let the subject drop. Outside the fog 
seemed to have grown heavier and more 
opaque instead of lifting. It shut in on 
all sides, making everything look unreal 
and muffling sounds that could ordinarily 
have been heard for some distance. 

‘*I wish I could get a squint at some 
landmark,*’ remarked Sniggers uneasily 
after they had walked for some distance. 
‘*Whichever way I look, I can’t see a 
thing but this blamed fog.’’ 

‘*It’s thick enough to cut with a knife 
and pick up with a fork,’’ agreed Ari- 
zona, who hated fog with the hatred of a 
man accustomed to the clear air of the 
desert. ‘‘It ‘pears to shut a man in like 
a jack in the box. But we ought to come 
to the road again pretty soon now.’’ 

There was another ten minutes of 
squelching, but no road appeared. Pete 
finally ventured to complain. ‘*Don’t be- 
lieve you know where you’re going, Snig- 
gers,’’ he told that individual bluntly. 
**You’re just rambling around.’’ 

**Of course I know where I’m goin’, 
insisted Sniggers. ‘‘The road ought to be 
where we left it. It ain’t likely it’s 
moved,’’ 

‘*You needn’t try to be funny,’’ re- 
torted Pete. ‘‘And I’d like to get some- 
where. I’m tired of prowling around in 
this muck. My feet are so balled up I 
ean’t tell ‘em from the ground when I 
look at ’em.’’ 

**Well, you go ahead and find the road,’’ 
snapped Sniggers, suddenly relinquishing 
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command of the expedition,’’ if you know 
so much, and ain’t satisfied with me.’’ 

Pete subsided. ‘‘I didn’t say I wasn’t 
satisfied,’’ he hedged. ‘‘I1’m used to street 
signs and other advantages of civilization. 
I don’t pretend to be much of a guide.’’ 

Arizona wet one long finger and held it 
up. The result was negative. ‘‘No wind 
at all,’’ he complained. ‘‘Sniggers, I ’low 
Pete’s right. We’re lost and have been for 
some time, even before we blundered on 
that dugout.’’ 

**How can we be lost when we’re right 
here?’’ demanded Sniggers. 

‘Well, then the rest of the outfit is 
lost,’’ grinned Arizona. 

‘*Tt ain’t my fault that the fog come 
swoopin’ down on us and wrapped us up 
like being wrapped in a white sheet,’’ 
grumbled Sniggers. ‘‘How do you expect 
a feller to tell East from West or North 
from South in this blamed white mess?’’ 

**Tf we could hear the guns, we’d know 
which way to go,’’ said Pete. ‘‘*But 
they’re the stillest they’ve been in days. 
I can’t hear a mutter.’’ 

‘*No use wastin’ ammunition,’’ Snig 
gers reminded him, ‘‘ ’specially when there 
ain’t much to waste. Heinies and Yanks 
all look alike such weather as this.’’ 

‘*The enemy sure got the range the last 
few days,’’ confessed Arizona. ‘‘And 
that last truck load of ammunition that 
went through a bridge was the needlessest 
piece of tomfoolery of all. Bet we ain’t 
got six cartridges among us?’’ 

**Six!’’ repeated Sniggers. ‘‘I  ain’t 
got but one. How many you got, Pete?’’ 

**None,’’ answered Pete cheerfully. 
**And not a grenade left.’’ 

‘*T’ve got two cartridges and no gre 
nades,’’ said Arizona. ‘‘I just wish I 
had a bunch of the fat old politicians 
that’s always gassin’ about Old Glory and 
the courage and prowess of the American 
doughboy, right here now. I’d ask ’em 
how we can win the war without ammuni 
tion and with no grub but a few eans of 
monkey meat. I’d make ’em live in the 
mud and sleep in the mud until they come 
near growin’ web feet, same as we have. 
I’d make ’em do somethin’ beside spout 
patriotic speeches, believe me!’’ 

*‘*And the dirty profiteers,’’ burst out 
Sniggers, ‘‘makin’ their millions out of 
the war! They’re the worst snakes of 

Pete held up first one aching mud-cov- 
ered foot and then the other. ‘‘I’d cheer- 
fully assist you in smashing the profiteers 
and training the politicians, if there were 
any here,’’ he announced, ‘‘but since 
there’s none present, suppose we look 
around and find some sort of a_ shelter 
where we can rest until the fog lifts.’’ 

‘*Easier said than done,’’ responded 
Sniggers. ‘‘This place would tickle a bull- 
frog half to death, but I agree with you 
that it ain’t fit for human beings.’ 

**Call yourself a human being?’’ prod- 
ded Arizona, remembering the ‘‘dig’’ 
Sniggers had given him about the skunk. 

Sniggers disdained to notice the thrust. 
‘*There’s just a sort of numbness where 
my legs used to be,’’ he said calmly, ‘‘ but 
[ reckon I can make out to hump along a 
little farther.’’ 

Presently a clump of trees loomed out 
of the fog. Tall slim poplars, they stood 
at the edge of what had once been a eul- 
tivated field. Stubble of a bygone season 
still showed above the dank earth. Beyond 
the field a dark shape bulked large. 

**A barn!’’ declared Sniggers. ‘‘We’re 
in luck at last.’’ 

There were two doors to the barn, a 
large one in front and a small one in the 
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rear. The large one hung by one hinge 
and creaked dismally, as Sniggers set his 
shoulder against it. The roof had been 
thatched and part of the thatch was still 
in place. At one end a rude loft, with a 
ladder leading to it, held a little moldy 
hay. 

‘‘TIurrah!’’ yelled Sniggers, as _ he 
swarmed up the old ladder. ‘‘Ain’t I 
some guide? I must have knowed this barn 
was here, and I was headin’ for it all the 
time. I could have slept on the soft side 
of a pine board and now here I am with a 
real hay couch.’’ 

‘‘Be careful of them oofs or you’ll 
bu’st ’em,’’ Arizona warned him. 

Sniggers laid a hand on his bulging shirt 
front. ‘‘I’ll take ecare,’’ he promised. ‘‘I 
spent all my spare change and some that 
wasn’t spare for these oofs and I don’t 
ealeulate on lettin’ anything happen to 

‘Talk about luxury!’’ breather Pete, as 
he dropped on the hay. ‘‘I never knew 
what it was before.’’ 

Sniggers was piling up a heap for his 
own use. ‘*‘My maw’s chicken hair com 
pany bed never felt softer,’’ he announced, 
when he finally sprawled at full length. 
But he sat up immediately. ‘‘If I should 
get to sleep and roll over, I’d likely have 
a custard in my bosom,’’ he said anxious 
y, ‘‘and that never’ll do.’’ 

He scooped a hollow in the hay a short 
distance away from him and removing the 
eggs from his shirt front, laid them care- 
fully in the hollow. ‘‘Seventeen of ’em,’’ 
he counted gloatingly. ‘‘And ain’t they 
beauties?’? 

A couple of vigorous snores was his only 
answer. Sniggers looked suspiciously at 
Pete and Arizona. But if they were feign- 
ing sleep, it was but a few seconds before 
pretence became reality. Sniggers decided 
to lose no time in joining his comrades in 
slumber. One last thought flitted through 
his mind, as the time-darkened rafters 
blurred before his vision. 

**Wish I could take off my boots,’’ he 
muttered, ‘‘but it wouldn’t do. Feet 
would swell so I couldn’t git ’em on 
again.’’ 
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It might have been the eramps in his 
tired legs or Arizona’s vigorous snoring 
BOSTON VARIETY that suddenly aroused Sniggers. He could 

have declared that he had slept but a 

STORE moment or two yet it was nearly dark in 
the old barn. Through a erack he could 

. look out into the weed grown place that 
eee ee had onee been trampled by the feet of 


Ladies’ Ready-to-Wear horses and eattle. A faint rosy glow was 
e stealing across the sky as if the sun was 
Shoes for the Whole Family battling with the fog before making its 


Line of Toys final departure. The glow lasted but a 
brief time and seemed to leave the sky 


809 MAIN STREET darker than before. Try as he would, 


Sniggers could not get to sleep again. 


FREDERICKSBURG, VA. ‘*What’s the matter with me?’’ he 
| asked himself roughly. ‘‘I feel like some 
thin’ was goin’ to happen, Am I goin’ 

loony?’’ 


He sat up again and put his eye to the 
erack nearest him. Almost immediately he 


Shelton & Truslow leaned forward with every sense keenly 


alert. lis eyes held all the watechfulness 


ODORLESS DRY CLEANING of a panther he had onee seen spying on a 


flock of wild turkeys. From somewhere in 


Work C: Called For end Delivcsed the fog came a regular familiar ‘‘squelch- 


: ing.’’ There was no mistaking the sound 
Prompt Service—Telephone 523 of heavy boots being pulled out of the 
1006 MAIN STREET mud. 
**Mebbe the other fellers has stumbled 
j on our barn,’’ thought Sniggers. But the 
Quantico Phone 315 next instant a chill crept down his spine 
Daily Deliveries and he stiffened. Out of the fog a line of 
FREDERICKSBURG, VA. men were advancing wearily toward the 
barn. Each man carried rifle and bayonet, 
" and they walked with a peculiar awkward 
high-stepping gait that nevertheless carried 
them over the ground at a faster rate than 
Sniggers was at all suited with. He put 
ENKINS’ out a strong hand and gripped Arizona’s 
nose, effectively shutting off the nasal con 
cert and at the same time awnkening the 


FLOWER SHOP 


**Greybacks! 


announeed in a hoarse 


whisper. ‘‘Heinies! Wake up, Pete.’’ 
Fredericksburg s Newest Pete and Arizona were fully as alarmed 
as Sniggers. ‘‘Sixteen of ’em,’’ counted 

and Best Pete. ‘*Gosh, boys, our goose is cooked! 


Sixteen to three, and only a_ cartridge 


HOTEL MAURY apiece. | 
‘*Mebbe they ain’t comin’ here,’’ whis 
Fredericksburg, Va. pered Sniggers hopefully. ‘‘Mebbe they ’re 
just passin’.’’ 

‘*No such luck,’’ returned Pete. ‘* They ’ve 
been reconnoiterin’, and they ’ve got lost 
- same as we have and are goin’ to lay by 

| until the fog lifts.’’ 
HOTEL DESOTO Sniggers had a new idea. ‘‘It’s pretty 
near dark,’’ he remarked. ‘‘If we can 
SAVANNAH, GA. just hold ’em off a few minutes, we might 
slip out through that little rear door. Once 


300 ROOMS EUROPEAN | in the fog, they’d have hard work to 
| 


| Rates Without Bath $1. 50 and Up ~ = was already tugging at a loose 
With Bath $2.50 and Up “the loft flo 


board in the loft floor. ‘‘Help me h’isxv 
Cordial Welcome to U. S. Marines 


| 
| this up,’’ he panted. ‘‘We ean drop 


through the hole instead of goin’ down 
the ladder.’* 
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A hand was fumbling at the broken 
front door. There was a low guttural mur- 
mur of voiccs. Dark forms filed into the 
barn until the floor seemed to be covered 
with them. Sniggers had a _ feeling the 
Whole German army had somehow stolen 
up on him. His one lone cartridge seemed 
so pitifully inadequate, it was little bet- 
ter than nothing. Flattening himself 
against a beam, he peered downward. A 
tall German was approaching the ladder. 

Sniggers glanced behind him. Dimly he 
could see Arizona and Pete. The cowboy’s 
finger was on the trigger of his rifle. 
The gleam in his eyes boded ill for the 
first German who lifted his head above the 
loft floor. Sniggers made a sudden mo- 
tion with his free hand. 

**Wait!’’ he hissed to his companions. 
‘*Wait! I’m goin’ to see if I can bluff 
7em.”’ 

Springing to his feet, he leveled his 
rifle at the climbing man. ‘‘Halt!’’ he 
yelled. ‘‘Halt, or I’ll blow you to smith- 
ereens,’? 

The English words were probably unin- 
telligible to the Germans, but the sudden 
and unexpected appearance of Sniggers 
threw them into a momentary panic. The 
man on the ladder let go and tumbled 
backward, There was a rusk for the out 
side. The broken door came down with a 
crash, as the whole sixteen Germans tried 
to get through it at onee. 

Sniggers laughed at the rout. ‘‘ They 
think it’s an ambuseade,’’ he asserted. 
‘*They don’t know but what the whole 
American army is up in this loft.’’ 

‘*Tumph!’’ snapped Arizona tartly. 
‘*They’ll soon get over their seare. The 
Heinies ain’t any cowards. Git down and 
keep down, or you’ll git your hair lifted.’’ 

Sniggers had barely dropped back on 
his beam when a dozen leaden pellets 
buried themselves in the wall beyond him. 
Splinters of rotten wood flew in all diree 
tions. 

‘*They’ll soon get the range,’’ prophe- 
sied Pete, ‘‘and then they’ll make things 
hot for us.’’ 

‘«Pete’s right,’’ said Arizona. ‘*We got 
to git out of this loft pronto. All they’d 
have to do would be to set the barn afire 
and we’d be their meat. If we tried to 
run, they could shoot us down. And we’d 
scorch to a crisp in a few minutes, if we 
stayed.’’ 

**T never thought of their burning us 
out,’’ confessed Sniggers uneasily. 

**You got to think of everything in war 
time,’’ was Arizona’s grim reply. 

But the enemy showed no signs of mak- 
ing a bonfire of the barn. They stopped 
firing through the door and seemed to 
be holding a consultation. A swift mem 
ory darted through Private Chalmers’ 
mind. 

**Tll bet they’ll try to take us prison- 
ers,’’ he said suddenly. ‘‘Don’t you re- 
member the warning the sergeant gave us 
to be as thick-headed and stupid as possi- 
ble, if we were eaptured?’?’ 

huh!’’ grunted Sniggers. ‘‘ Well, 
we ain’t captured yet.’’ 

*‘T never was much of a gossip,’’ ob- 
served Arizona dryly. ‘‘If they try to use 
me for an information bureau, they’ll git 
some queer news.’’ 

**Queer news is right, agreed Sniggers, 
with a chuckle. ‘‘T’ll tell ’em the A. E. F. 
is over here to teach the Frenchies how to 
plant taters.’’ 

Arizona gave a sudden grunt. ‘‘They’re 
goin’ to rush us,’’ he exelaimed. ‘I 
hear ’em comin’.’’ 

There was a elatter of heavy boots on 
the barn floor. It was dark in the loft 
but dim shapes could be seen erowding in 
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through the doorless entrance. Sniggers 
and Arizona fired, using their last car- 
tridges. There was a hoarse yell of pain, 
but it was impossible to tell whether they 
had suceceded in stopping any of the raid 
ers. Straight toward the ladder they came, 
An officer called out a stern command. 
Arizona had ripped up another board. 
The hole in the loft was wide enough to 
allow a man’s body to drop through it. 
‘‘Our only chance will be to try to git 
out that back door,’’ he told the others. 
‘*Tf it ain’t fastened on the outside, meb- 
be we can make it.’’ 
Sniggers sprang to his 
gleam caught his eye. His 
made a gripping an 
hand. 
**Run, boys,’’ he urged the others, 
‘‘run! I’ll hold the fort a few seconds.’’ 
Then, as the first German’s head came 
above the loft floor, Sniggers let fly. There 


feet. A_ pale 
**oofs!’’ He 


scoop, egg in each 


was a loud smash, a smash that startled 
Sniggers. The German uttered a wild yell 


of fear and anger. Toppling from the 
highest round of the rickety ladder, he de 


seended upon the head of the men below 
him. By the yells that immediately broke 
out, Sniggers guessed that those below 


found the human plummet anything but a 
light weight or a welcome one. 

Smash! Smash! Smash! Sniggers am- 
munition was going fast. He became sud 
denly conscious of a horrible odor, a 
nauseating stench that filled the whole 
barn. For the fraction of a second he 
forgot that he was pelting Germans. He 
was back again in his home town and bat- 
tling with his own ‘‘gang’’ against a rival 
gang. The memory was gone as quickly as 
it had eome, but Sniggers recognized the 
quality of his ‘‘cackleberries.’’ 

**Rotten!’’ he whooped ‘‘Gloriously ripe. 
They ’d stop even the erack Prussian guard, 
let alone this blunderin’ bunch of re 
eruits. Take that, and that, Heinies!’’ 

He sent a last volley hurtling into the 
struggling mass of men him. Then 
he sprang for the opening through which 
Pete and Arizona had disappeared. The 
small rear door of the barn was open, and 
he lost no time in plunging out into the 
wet foggy darkness. The fog that Sniggers 
hated had now become his ally. In_ five 


‘ 


below 


minutes he had evaded the Germans and 
their shouts were growing fainter and 
fainter. Just as he had decided that he 


would have to find his way back to camp 
alone, a hiss sounded in his ears. 

‘*That you, Sniggers?’’ asked 
eautiously, as he and Pete appeared 
behind a tumbling stone wall, 

‘*Sure it’s me,’’ responded Sniggers 
nonchalantly. ‘‘Who would it be? I 
know now why that old Frenehie didn’t 
want to sell me them oofs,’’ he went on. 
‘*Tle was more honest than some folks I’ve 
met here and there. Them must 
have been set on.’’ 

**Was they addled?’’ asked Arizona. 

** Addled!’’ was enthusiastic. 
**They’d have put a stop to any politieal 
meetin’ ever started. Popped like guns! 
Them Heinies must have thought at first 
they was some new kind of American gre- 


Arizona 
from 


else 


oofs 


Sniggers 


nades, the way they hollered. It’ll take 
’em six weeks to git cleaned up.’? 

**Pity vou had to waste all of ’em on 
the Heinies,’’ said Pete. ‘‘I’d like to 


have saved a couple of ’em for that hard- 
boiled old top sergeant.’’ 


**You sure paid a pile for them oofs, 
Sniggers,’’ remarked Arizona. 

say I did! ’? sssented Sniggers 
pleasantly. ‘‘But I reeron I got my 


money worth.’’ 
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A BOOK FOR 


THE MARINE CORPS! 


Every book in the hands of a 
civilian means a vote for.... 


NATIONAL 
DEFENSE! 


Are you for a Bigger, Better, More Contented Service? 
READ “ALWAYS BELITTLIN’.” 


Can foreign nations attack the United States from Mexico? 
READ “ALWAYS BELITTLIN’.” 


Are the members of the C.C.C. camps allowed to get mili- 


tary drill? 


READ “ALWAYS BELITTLIN’.” 


Is America contributing to foreign munitions? 


READ “ALWAYS BELITTLIN’.” 


Have the Pacifists control of the press? 
READ “ALWAYS BELITTLIN’.” 


Who put out war films showing horrors? 
READ “ALWAYS BELITTLIN’.” 


Is the creator of Skippy a propagandist? 
READ “ALWAYS BELITTLIN’.” 


Will Skippy be suppressed? 
READ “ALWAYS BELITTLIN’.” 


Will America be successful if she is suddenly attacked? 
READ “ALWAYS BELITTLIN’.” 


Why not? 


READ “ALWAYS BELITTLIN’.” 


Read 


“ALWAYS 
BELITTLIN’” 


by 


Percy Crosby, Publisher 
McLean, Virginia 


Enclosed 
send me copy of “Always Belittlin’.” 


please find $2.00, for which 


Percy Crosby NAME 
Containing twenty-eight full appease 
page cartoons 
PRICE: $2.00 
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THE GAZETTE 


Total 


Strength 


Marine 


COMMISSIONED AND WARRANT—September 50 


Separations during October........ 


Appointments 


Total 


Separations 


Joinings 


Total 


during October. 


strength on October 31 
ENLISTED—Total strength September 
October..... 


during 


during October. 


strength on October 31 
Total strength 


Marine Corps October 31 


Corps on September 30.......... 


16,285 
1,186 
4 
1,182 
0 
1,182 


15,099 


532 


14,567 


479 
15,046 


16,228 


THE U. S. MARINE CORPS COMMISSIONED 


Major General Ben H 
eral Commandant 
General John H 
General 
Brigadier General 
jutant and Inspector 
Brigadier General 
termaster 
Brigadier General George 


Fuller, The Major Gen 


Russell, Assistant to 
Commandant 
Rufus H. Lane, The Ad 


Hugh Matthews, 


Quar 


Richards, The Pay 


master 

Officers last commissioned in the grades indi- 
cated: 

Col. Charles R. Sanderson, AQM 

Lt. Col. John Potts 


Maj. Peter Conachy 
Capt. T. J. Crawford, 
st Lt. A. E. O'Neil 
Officers last to make number in the grades in- 
Col. Charles R. Sanderson, 
Potts 
Maj. Peter Conachy 
J. Crawford 
Ist Lt. A. E. O'Neil 


MARINE CORPS CHANGES 

OCTOBER 9, 1933 

Benjamin 8S 
. NOB, San Diego, Ca 

Maj. John M. Arthur detached Department of 
the Pacific to Headquarters Marine Corps, Wash 
ington, D. C 

Capt. Carl F. Merz 
WCEP, 


AQM 


Berry assigned to duty 


detached 
NOB, San 
Hawley ¢ Waterman 
York, via USAT 

William B 


MB, Quantico 
Diego, Cal 

to duty at MB 
Republic 
Dennison to 
} Mare Island, Cal 
OCTOBER 11, 1933 

Col Louis M. Gulick detached MD AL, 
Peiping, China, to his home and retired as of 
March 1, 1954 


duty at 


Capt John W Thomason, Jr to duty at 
Headquarters Marine Corps, Washington, D. ¢ 
Ist Lt Kenneth B Chappell detached MB, 


Quantico, Va., to MD, 

OCTOBER 16, 1935 
Ist Lt. Henry R 

Indianapolis to MB, 


USS New Meri 


Paige 


detached MD, USS 
Parris 


Island, S. ¢ 


2nd Lt. George Corson detached MB, NAS 
Lakehurst, N. J.. to MB, Quantico, Va 

2nd Lt. Robert R. Porter detached MB, NAS 
Lakehurst, N. J., to MB, Quantico, Va 

2nd Lt. William K. Pottinger detached MCB 
NOB, San Diego, Cal., to MD, USS Indiana polis 
at San Pedro, Cal 


OCTOBER 18, 1955 


Capt. Francis I. Fenton detached Headquar 
ters, Department of the Pacific, to MB, NYd, 
Mare Island, Cal 

ChQMCIk James if Reamy detached MB 
Quantico, Va., to Depot of Supplies, NOB, Nor 
folk Va 

2nd Lt. Robert R Porter orders from MB, 
NAS, Lakehurst, N. J.. to MB, Quantico, Va., 
revoked 
OCTOBER 19, 1933 

Lt. Col William C. Powers, Jr detached 
Fourth Regiment Shangha China, to Depart 
ment of the Pacific via USS Chaumont 

ist Lt. Harold C. Roberts detached Fourth 


Regiment Shanghai, 
the Pacific via USS Cha ont 
ist Lt. John G. Walraven detached MD, AL, 
Peiping, China, to Department of the Pacific 
via USS Chaumont 
Ist Lt. Joseph D 


Department of 


Humphrey detached Fourth 


(Continued on page 59 


U. S. MARINE CORPS ENLISTED 
OCTOBER 1, 1933 


Ist Set. Joseph K. Roberts—New York to 
Parris Island 

Set Ladd S. Millen-——West Coast to Ports- 
mouth, Va 

Cpl. Dulin |! Andrews—New York to USS 
Ve Orleans 
OCTOBER > 1933 

Stf. Sgt Donald Hamilton VS 14-M USS 


Saratega, to ECEF 

Cpl. Harold C. Mason—San Diego to Shanghai. 
OCTOBER 6, 1933 

Set. Maj. Lee T 
WCEF 

Set. Edward L 
Washington, D. C 

Cpl. Arthur J. Tomgren 
OCTOBER 8&8, 1933 

Set. Joseph R. Evans—West 

Cpl. Stephen J. Gzelinski 
Shanghai 


Brown—Quantico to AS, 


Livermore—Quantico to MB, 


Rapidan to Quantico 


Coast to Boston 
Philadelphia to 


Cpl. Laurie P. Mallard—Guam to Philadel- 
phia Armorers School 
OCTOBER 9, 1935 

Cpl Willie L. Wages West Coast to *arris 
Island. 

Cpl. Harry A. Alt—St. Julien’s Creek to 


Portsmouth 


Cpl Harold C. Kendrick—MB, Washington, 
D. C.. te NBG 
OCTOBER 11, 1933. 

Set. George G. Oakes—Guam to Cavite. 


OCTOBER 12, 1935 


ist Set. Matthew H. Miller-—Haiti to Norfolk 

Set. James ( Filand Uss J. Fred Talbott 
to New York 
OCTOBER 13 1933 

Set. John G. Land—USS Idaho to Norfolk 

Cpl. Clifton King—USS Idaho to Norfolk 

Cpl. George Bishop Annapolis to San Diego 
OCTOBER 14, 1933 

PM Sgt. George C. Richardson—Quantico to 
Guam 

PM Set Ernest M Jones—Guam to San 
Diego 

Cpl. Joe A. Tillas—West Coast to MB, Wash- 
ington, ¢ 
OCTOBER 15, 1935 

Cpl. Silvio F. Baldassere—Quantico to Cavite. 
OCTOBER 16, 1933 

QM Set Noble J. Barger—Norfolk to San 
Diego 

Ist Sgt Amos N Taylor—Great Lakes to 
Cavite 
OCTOBER 17, 1933 

Gy-Sget. James H. Satterfield USS New Mez- 
ico to Sea School 

stf Sgt James E Buckle—Quantico to 
Shanghai 

QM Sgt. James L. Wilson——Mare Island to 


Shangha 
OCTOBER 19, 1935 


Set. Earl Van Houten—NP, Portsmouth, N. 


H., to Boston 

Cpl Francis A Lavoie Parris Island to 
Hingham 

Cpl. Fleyd S. Edwards—St. Julien’s Creek to 


avite 
CTOBER 20, 1933 
Hutcheroft 


Set. Harry D Quantico to Coco 
Solo 
Cpl. Robert F. Farley 
Set. Wade H. Lee 
OCTOBER 22, 1933 
Gy-Set. Richard 


Island 


New York to Haiti. 
Norfolk to Quantico 


Reed—Quantico to Parris 


(Continued on page 59) 


ARNOLD, 
BRADLEY, 


RECENT REENLISTMENTS 


John G., 19-24-33 
Thomas M., 10-3-33 


CASE, Charles W., 10-7-33. 
DALTON, John J., 10-12-33 
DAVIS, Frederick D.. 10-2-33. 
DEITZ, Cecil M., 10-8-33, 
ENGLISH, Robert, 10-9-33. 
GRIFFIN, Lenhardt K., 10-3-33. 
HARRIS, Edwin C 10-2-33 
KRAVITZ, Valentine J., 10-3-33 
MceLUCKIF, Robert M., 10-5-33. 
MOSIER, Melvin, 10-2-33 
MUSCHEK, Nelson L., 10-9-35. 
NEUMAN, Joseph T., 10-10-33. 
PORTER, Allen J., 10-8-33. 
RASNICK, Hiram, 10-4-33. 
SCHMID, Peter J., 10-11-33. 
TOWNSEND, William L. M., 10-2-33 
WESTER, Clyde H., 10-10-33 
WESTER, William C., 10-10-35 
PROMOTIONS 

TO STAFF SERGEANT: 

Robert B. Gordon. 
TO SERGEANT 

George W. Clayton 

William LeD. Foy 

James Hardy 

Louis J. Weiss 
TO CORPORAL 

Alvin H. Anderson. 


William C. Baker 
David J. Baughman. 


Henry W. Bierrum. 
William Bolick 
Thomas R. Braum., 
James A. Bridges 
Louis W. Brunelle. 
Floyd E. Carnes 


Albert W. Chenowith. 
Edward J. Coen. 
Kenneth B. Cole 
Arthur A. Compton. 
William G. Dempsey. 


Leslie Desadier 
James L Dunlap. 
Frank Feeney. 
Glenn E. Ferguson. 


Frederick Garcelon. 
John P. Gilbert. 
Howard E. Golden. 
Harry Goldmitz. 

Ira H. Griffin. 
Vernard Grunder. 
John C. P. Guy. 
Albert S. Hammack. 
William G. Higginson. 
Arnold C. Hofstetter. 
William G. Hogan. 
Carroll J. Hotard 
James McC. Hughes. 
Charles H. Imel 
Julius Jalickee. 
Charles R. Johnson. 
Henry Kane 

Alvin H. Kettlebar. 
Robert B. Kiblinge 
Lewis L. Kirkwood. 
Thomas J. Konopa. 
Vernon F. 
James L 


Nicholson. 
Nourse. 
Pattersca 
Pee ey. 
Pi ott. 
Pollard. 


William 
Joseph G 
Zebidee W 
James L. 
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Millard I 
Ronald 
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William L. Quinn. 
Vernon O. Robison. 
Albert Sankus 
Laurence P. Silkey. 
Earl B. Sims, 

James T. Sorey. 
Andrew F. Thompson 
Henry P. Todd 
Marion W. Trees. 
Wayne CC. Wallace. 


THE U.S. MARINE CORPS CHANGES 


(Continued from page 58) 


Regiment, Shanghai, China, to MD, AL, Peiping, 
China. 

Ist Lt. Arthur W. Ellis detached Fourth Regi- 
ment, Shanghai, China, to Department of the 
Pacific via USS Houston. 

OCTOBER 21, 1933 

Maj. David L. S. Brewster detached Head- 
quarters Marine Corps, Washington, D. C., to 
Asiatic Station via USS Henderson 

Maj. John B. Sebree detached MCB, NOB, 
San Diego, Cal.. to MB, Norfolk NYd, Ports- 
mouth, Va., via USS Henderson 

Capt. Joseph H. Fellowes detached MD, USS 
Northampton, to MD, USS Indianapolis, continu- 
ing duty as Force Marine Officer, Scouting 
Force 

Ist Lt. Matthew C. Horner detached NOB, 
Norfolk, Va., to Asiatic Station via USS Hen- 
derson 

ChfPayClk. Guy B. Smith detached Office of 
the Assistant Paymaster, NOB, Norfolk, Va., to 
MB, NYd, Cavite, P. I., vid USS Henderson. 
OCTOBER 23, 1933. 

Lt. Col. Frederick A. Gardener detached MB, 
NS, Guantanamo Bay, Cuba, to Headquarters 
Marine Corps, Washington, D. C., via USS Hen- 
derson. 

Maj. Edward A. Ostermann detached Head- 
quarters Marine Corps, Washington, D. C., to 
Guantanamo Bay, Cuba 

2nd Lt. Peter A. McDonald orders modified 
to MB, NS, Guam. 

MarGnr. Johnnie G. Vaughn detached MB, 
NS, Guam to Department of the Pacific. 
OCTOBER 25, 1933. 

Capt. Edward A. Fellowes detached MCB, 
NOB, San Diego, Cal., to Asiatic Station. 

Capt. George E. Monson detached MCB, NOB, 
San Diego, Cal., to Asiatic Station. 

Ist Lt. Hartnoll J. Withers detached MCR, 
NOB, San Diego, Cal., to Asiatic Station 

Ist Lt. Tilghman H. Saunders detached MB, 
Quantico, Va., to duty at MB, NYd, Philadel- 
phia, Pa 

ChPayClk. John W. Lytle detached Headquar- 
ters Marine Corps, Washington, D. C., to Office 
of the Assistant Paymaster, NOB, Norfolk, Va 
OCTOBER 27, 1933. 

Ist Lt. Frederick S. Chappelle died on Oc- 
tober 24, 1933 

Ist Lt. Earl S. Piper promoted to grade of 
first lieutenant with rank from October 12, 1933. 

Ist Lt. Hawley C. Waterman orders to MB, 
NYd, New York, N. Y., modified to Quantico, 
Va., with permission to delay one month enroute. 

Ist Lt. Hartnoll J. Withers orders to Asiatic 
Station revoked Detached MCB, NOB, San 
Diego, Cal., to MD, USS Chicago 

ChfMarGnr. Alvin Anderson detached MB, 
NYd, Washington, D. C., to MB, Parris Island, 
C 
NOVEMBER 3, 1933. 

Capt. Ramond J Bartholomew assigned to 
duty with the Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, China, 

Ist Lt. George W. McHenry assigned to duty 
with the Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, China. 

Ist Lt. Earl H. Phillips detached MB, Parris 
Island, S. C., to Asiatic Station via USS Hen 
derson 

PayCik. Thea A. Smith assigned to duty with 
the Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, China 

The following named officers were promoted 
to the grades indicated, to rank from the dates 
in their respective cases: 

Major Peter Conachy, November 1, 1933. 
Capt. Ralph C. Alburger, November 1, 1933 

1) 


Capt. Benjamin W. Atkinson, Jr.. November 
1, 1933 (No. 2). 
Be William L. Bales, November 1, 1933 


Capt Frederick C. 
1933 (No. 4). 
Capt. Gale T. Cummings, November 1, 1933 


Biebush, November 1, 


Capt. Terrell J. Crawford, November 1, 1933 


lst Lt. Robert A. Olson, October 25, 1933 
Ist Lt. Francis M. MedAlister, November 1, 


Ist Lt. Miles S. Newton, November 1, 1933 
(No. 2) 
NOVEMBER 6, 1933 
Col. Dickinson P. Hall detached Headquarters, 
Department of the Pacific to his home and re- 
tired as of March 1, 1934. 


THE IEATHERNECK 


Lt. Col. Paul A. Capron detailed as Assistant 
Quartermaster effective December 2, 1933. 

Lt. Col. Howard C. Judson detached MB, Par- 
ris Island, ordered to his home, and retired as 
of March 1, 1934 

Capt. Frank D. Creamer detailed as Assistant 
Quartermaster effective November 26, 1933. 

2nd Lt. Claude I. Boles detached MD, USS 
Agusta to Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, China. 

2nd Lt. Donald M. Weller detached MCB, 
NOB, San Diego, Cal., to MB, NYd, Ports- 
mouth, Va., via USS Henderson. 

ChfMarGnr. William Crawford detached 
Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, China, to MOB, 
NOB, San Diego, Cal., via USS Chaumont. 


U. S. MARINE CORPS ENLISTED | 
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QM Sgt. Louis Kreenberg—Lakehurst to 
Quantico 

_ Sgt. John H. Slusser—West Coast to Quan- 
tico. 

Set. Harold L. Walsh—Quantico to VS 
Sqdn. 15 M 

Cpl. Robert C. 
Washington, D. 
OCTOBER 24, 1933 

’ QM Sgt. Dewey Lydick—Lakehurst to Quan- 
tico 
OCTOBER 26, 1933. 

Ist Sgt. Joseph Vitek—-West Coast to Shang- 


Gonsalus——Quantico to MB, 


hai. 

Cpl. Edward F. Ronnie—St. Julien’s Creek to 
Quantico. 
OCTOBER 29, 1933. 

Ist Sgt. Glenn C. Seider—Quantico to Nor- 
folk 

Cpl. Proctor A. Scott—Charleston to Guam. 


An Open Letter 
To The President 


We are operating under the NRA and 
are in full accord with it, although it is 
being severely criticised not only by its 
opponents but also by many who formerly 
whole-heartedly favored it 

We believe that the Government at 
this time could most easily re-instill 
confidence by itself setting an example 

withdrawing the pay cut and correct- 
ing the pay “freeze.” 

By restoring the purchasing power of 
its own employees, the Government will 
accomplish still another of its aims—put- 
ting much needed additional money into 
circulation. 

Respectfully, 


N. S. MEYER, INC. 

New York. 
MANUFACTURERS OF 
MILITARY AND NAVAL 
INS'tGNIA AND 
EQUIPMENT FOR 
HALF CENTURY. 


NAVAL TRANSPORT SAILINGS 

CHAUMONT—Arrive Guam 22 December. 
leave 23 December; arrive Honolulu 2 January, 
1934, leave 5 January; arrive San Francisco 
13 January 

HENDERSON—Arrive Norfolk 27 November, 
leave 8 December; arrive Guantanamo 12 De- 
cember, leave 12 December: arrive Port au 
Prince 13 December, leave 13 December: arrive 
Canal Zone 16 December, leave 18 December: 
arrive San Diego, 28 December, leave 30 De- 
cember; arrive San Pedro 30 December, leave 
2 January; arrive San Francisco 3 January, 
leave 13 January; arrive Honolulu 21 January, 
leave 22 January; arrive Guam 4 February, 
leave 4 February; arrive Manila 10 February, 
leave 12 March; arrive Guam 18 March, leave 
18 March; arrive Honolulu 30 March, leave 2 
April: arrive San Francisco 10 April 

NECHES—Arrive Yorktown, Va., 16 Novem- 
ber, leave 17 November; arrive Norfolk 17 No- 
vember, leave 20 November; arrive Key West 
25 November, leave 25 November: arrive Canal 
Zone 28 November, leave 29 November: arrive 
Mare Island 12 December. 

NITRO—Leave Norfolk 13 December: arrive 
Boston 15 December, leave 20 December: arrive 
Newport 21 December, leave 22 December; ar- 
rive New York 23 December, leave 28 Decem- 
ber; arrive Philadelphia 29 December, leave 2 
January; arrive Hampton Roads 3 January, 
leave 15 January; arrive Guantanamo 20 Jan- 


Fifty-nine 


uary, leave 20 January; arrive Port au Prince 

21 January, leave 22 January; arrive Canal 

Zone 25 January, leave 29 January; arrive San 

Diego 7 February. 

RAMAPO—Leave Manila 11 November; arrive 
San Diego 11 December. 

SALINAS—Operating under Commander Base 
Force for temporary duty. 

SIRIUS—Leave N. O. B. Norfolk 7 Novem- 
ber; arrive Philadelphia 8 November, leave 15 
November; arrive New York 16 November, leave 
27 November; arrive Newport 28 November, 
leave 28 November; arrive Boston 29 November, 
leave 11 December; arrive New London 12 De- 
cember, leave 16 December; arrive New York 
17 December, leave 2 January; arrive Philadel- 
phia 3 January, leave 11 January; arrive N. O. 
B. Norfolk 12 January. Will leave Norfolk 
about 20 January for West Coast. 

VEGA—Leave N. O. B. Norfolk 2 November; 
arrive Philadelphia 3 November, leave 8 Novem- 
ber; arrive New York 9 November, leave 15 
November; arrive Boston 17 November, leave 
25 November; arrive New York 27 November, 
leave 6 December; arrive Philadelphia 7 Decem- 
ber, leave 16 December; arrive N. O. B. Norfolk 
17 December. Will leave Norfolk 2 January 
for the West Coast 
LIST OF GRADUATES FROM CORRESPON- 
DENCE CLASS, MARINE CORPS SCHOOLS 

DURING THE MONTH OF 
OCTOBER, 1933: 
U. S. Marine Corps 

WILLIAMS, William R., 2nd Lt., USMC, Spe- 
cial Course. 

RAYMOND, George, Corporal, USMC, Infantry 
Basic Course. 
WEBB, James L., 
Basic Course. 

. S. Marine Corps Reserve 
BARTLETT, Theodore L., Ist Lt. USMCR, 6th 
Marine Reserve Brigade, Infantry Basic 

Course 
VENN, Edward F., 1st Lt. USMCR, 19th Re- 

serve Marines, Infantry Basic Course. 

BOTHE, Clarence H., Sergeant Major, USMCR, 
24th Reserve Marines, Infantry Course “A.” 

JESKO, Raymond L., Corporal, USMCR, 24th 
Reserve Marines, Infantry Company Officers’ 
Course. 

STORM, Martin W., Private First Class, US- 
MCR, 2d Battalion, 25th Marines, Infantry 
Course 

BUMP, Clinton E., Private, USMCR, Western 
Reserve Area, Infantry Basic Course. 

DEATHS 
Officers 

CHAPPELLE, Frederick S., First Lieutenant, 
died October 24, 1933, of injuries received 
in a collision between the USS Chicago and 
SS Silver Palm of the British Kerr Line. Next 
of kin: Marian Boyes Chapelle, wife, 102 
Elisha Street, Waterloo, N. Y. 

GRIESING, Charles W., Quartermaster Clerk, 
retired, died September 18, 1933, of disease 
at Sharon Hill, Pennsylvania. Next of kin: 
Mrs. Louisa Griesing, wife, 316 Florence 
Avenue, Sharon Hill, Pa 

SNYDER. Harold C., Colonel, retired, died Oc- 
tober 8, 1933, of disease at Washington, D. 
C. Next of kin: Miss Minnie R. Snyder, sis- 
ter, 1756 “P” Street, N. W., Washington, D. C. 

Enlisted Men 

BIGLER, Hans E., Private, accidentally drowned 
October 8, 1933, at the Navy Yard, Washing- 
ton, D. C Next of kin: Mr. Ernest Bigler, 
father, 3537%% Georgia Avenue, N. W., Wash- 
ington, D 

CONNOLLY, Martin, Corporal, died October 
1933, at Boston, Mass. Next of kin: Mrs. 
Mary Morrissy, sister, 4 Watson St., Somer- 
ville, Mass. 

CRAWFORD, Carl W., Private, died October 
11, 1933, of diease, at Norfolk, Va. Next of 
kin: Mary J. Crawford, mother, 609 Forest 
Street, Charlotte, N. C. 

JACKSON, Earl, Sergeant, died October 8, 1933, 
of disease at Mare Island, California Next 
of kin: Mrs. Barbara Jackson, wife, 735 
Baker Street, San Francisco, California 

GUERRIERI, Arcangelo, Principal Musician, re- 
tired, died October 15, 1933, of disease at 
Washington, D. C. Next of kin: Mrs. Car- 
mela Guerrieri, wife, 541 Eleventh St., S. E., 
Washington, D. C. 

HEINSOHN, George, Gunnery Sergeant, retired, 
died October 4, 1933, of disease at Brooklyn, 
N. ¥ Next of kin: Howard Heinsohn, son, 
132-30 Woodhaven Boulevard, Ozone Park, 
Long Island, N. Y. 

HYNDMAN,. John W., Gunnery Sergeant, re- 
tired, died September 30, 1933, at San Fran- 
cisco, California Next of kin: Clara Hogan, 
sister, 805 Leavenworth St., San Francisco, 


Private, USMC, Infantry 


JOYCE, John, Corporal, retired, died October 3, 

1933, of disease at Philadelphia, Pa Next 
Ann Bowler, sister, 4 Prospect 
Ireland. 

ACQUES, Edmund W., Private First Class, 
Class IV, FMCR, inactive, died October 15, 
1933, of injuries received in automobile acci- 
dent at Brooklyn, N. Y. 
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Ho 


MILD 


do you 


Want your 
PIPE TOBACCO? 


We think much of the talk about mildness is 
a bit beside the point. 

We maintain flavor is the quality that makes 
you like or dislike pipe tobacco. 

Of course you don’t want a tobacco that will 
bite your tongue. Who does? 

But, if you love your pipe, put real tobacco 
in it—get a tobacco with flavor, character, in- 
dividuality. That is Edgeworth, the blend you 
never tire of. 

Is it mildP Yes! Edgeworth is made from 
the mildest pipe tobacco that grows. It has 
genuine mildness—a combination of gentleness 
and body that is most difficult to secure. It 
does not just happen. It is a real achievement. 
We found the way to put it in Edgeworth and 
keep it there. 

Try Edgeworth next time. Remember, its 
flavor-mildness has carried it to pipe smokers 
in every land. Are you not curious to try such 
a tobacco? 


Sold everywhere in all sizes from 15¢ pocket 
package to pound humidor tin. Made and guar- 
anteed by Larus & Bro. Co., Richmond, Va. 


DGEWORT 


SMOKING TOBACCO 


MADE FROM THE MILDEST PIPE TOBACCO THAT GROWS 
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Questions and Answers 


| served in China aboard the USS Helena, 
from May 5, 1930, until June 1, 1931. From 
there 1 was transferred to the Fourth Kegi- 
ment in Shanghai, arriving there June 29, 1931, 
and serving there until December 26, Ly32. Am 
1 entitled to the Yangtze Service Medal (— 
JOHN W. O'CONNELL, 

Answer—The records show that Private O'Con- 
nell was awarded the Expeditionary Medal for 
his service in Shanghai, China, 1941-1942; how- 
ever, imasmuch as the Yangtze Service Medal 
which heretofore has been authorized for issu- 
ance to all officers and enlisted men who served 
ashore in Shanghai, China, between March 1, 
1930, and December 31, 1932, he is now eligi- 
ble for the Yangtze Service Medal. 

Inasmuch as both the Expeditionary Medal 
and the Yangtze Service Medal cannot be issued 
to an individual tor service in China between 
September 9 1924, and the present time, it will 
be necessary for O'Connell to return the Expedi- 
tionary Medal to Headquarters, [| >. Marine 
Corps, before the Yangtze Service Medal can be 
awarded him. 

in uniform regulations, USMC., 1929, the 


following item appears: “627. Gloves. (b) Leath- 
er, dress Please give specification for such 
gloves, and when they may be worn M. 8S. 8. 


Answer— 

HEADQUARTERS U. 8S. MARINE CORPS, 
QUARTEKMASTER’S DEPARTMENT. 
Specifications for Glove, Leather, Dress. 

DESCRIVTION AND MATERIAL To be made of 

good quality reindeer-colored Flesher suede leath- 
er, and stitched with best quality No. 40 3-cord 
sewing cotton, 13 stitches to the inch. Color of 
cotton to match leather. Gloves to be systemat- 
ically cut, evenly joined, and neatly and firmly 
seamed Back of glove to have three ornamental 
welts, about 3'4” long, made by a double row of 
stitching on either side of welt, about 11 stitches 
to the inch. Gloves to be cotton-fleece lined. 

Size Length of size 9 glove measured from 

wrist to end of second finger to be 10°,”; width 
across palm at thumb, over all, 414”; distance 
from base of thumb to wristband, not less than 
3”. Gloves to be made in full and half sizes 
from 8 to 12; no scant sizes will be accepted. 
Larger and smaller size gloves to measure pro- 
portionately larger and smaller, according to 
size 

CUFF, ET Slit opening at wrist to be about 

4” long and to be protected by a lap, lap to be 
firmly stitched to side of slit opening holding 


stud of snap fastener. Finishing of edge of 
wrist and shit opening to consist of two rows 
of stitching about %” apart, and top edge of 


glove at wrist to be turned over about 4%” and 


double stitched Wrist to have a piece of % 
wide good quality white tape, 3” long, securely 
stitched on inside of cuff of each glove, placed 
widthwise 1” from edge of cuff on under side, 
thread used for stitching to be same shade as 
glove and to be fast color. To have one brass 
dull-finish best quality snap fastener firmly se- 
cured about 112” from edge of wrist, measuring 
from center to fastener; stud and cap of fastener 
to be placed on reinforced edge of slit opening 

WEIGHT No. 9 gloves to weigh not less than 
36 ounces per dozen; other sizes proportionately 
lighter and heavier according to size 

MARKING, PACKING, ET¢ Each particular size 
to he packed in separate pasteboard boxes, con- 
taining 12 pairs each; boxes to be labeled on 
end with quantity, name, and size of contents 
name of contractor, and contract year. Each 
glove must also be marked plainly with its size. 

Material, workmanship, finish, and all points 
not covered by these specifications, to be equal 
in all respects to standard sample. 
Adopted May 3, 1916 

C. L. MeCAWLEY, 
Brigadier General, Quartermaster. 

500-228-DQMPa.-12-5-19. 

Gloves, leather, dress, should not be worn un- 
til present supply of woolen gloves is exhausted. 

Q.—Can the item ‘Fasteners, button” be is- 
sued gratuitously on NMC 575 QM or expended 
on NMC 548 QM?’?—EARL B. SIMS. 

Answer—Fasteners, button, issued gratuitously 
should be entered in the same manner as but- 
tons, chevrons, ete.. in accordance with Article 
15-19(3) Marine Corps Manual, or on a plain 
paper certificate prepared to cover their expendi- 
ture. They should not be entered on form NMC 
548 QM, which is only for expendable property 
covered by Article 17-77, Marine Corps Manual 

Q If a column of men were on the march, 
and were given the command “Left (or right) 
Oblique.” and, while marching at the oblique, 
were given the command “In Place, Halt,” what 
command would be given to have the column 


move to the front To the oblique Can a 
salute be rendered while the rifle is on the left 
shoulde R. FE. THOMPSON, 


Answer—lIf in an oblique movement, the com- 
mand “In Place, Halt” has been given, the 
proper command to get the column in motion is 
“Resume March,” at which command the column 
moves in the direction in which it was going at 
the command “In Place, Halt." A column exe 
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euting an oblique movement when the command 
“In Place, Halt” is given cannot resume the 
march in any other direction. If it is desired to 
change the direction of march after the command 
“In Place, Halt” is given, it can be accomplished 
by an oblique movement in the direction desired. 

The rifle salute is not rendered with the rifle 
at “Left Shoulder Arms.” 

Q.—There are several privates first class 
aboard the USS Caratoga who have had their 
warrants nearly two years, and who are about 
ready to leave the ship, but who will have to leave 
as privates. Most of these men have served more 
than three years aboard this same ship. Now 
they are due to be discharged, and the record 
on the discharge papers will read ‘‘Promoted to 
private first class’ and then ‘Reduced to pri- 
vate,” which would not look well. Is there any- 
thing that can be done about it!—RICHARD 
T. JENSEN. 

Answer—At various times the Commanding 
Officers of vessels of the Navy are given author- 
ity to issue regular appointments as private first 
class to a few men of that rank who have held 
such rank for a period of one year or longer. 
The issue is left entirely to the discretion of the 
man's Commanding Officer. 

Q.—I served with the Marine Battalion that 
landed in Panama in September to December, 
1902, during the revolution there. Was there a 
medal given for this service? I also served from 
January to March, 1904, in Panama. Was a 
medal awarded for this service? 

Answer—The Expeditionary Medal is awarded 
for service in the United States of Columbia 
and the Republic of Panama from November 4, 
1903, to February 26, 1904 

I served with the Yangtze Patrol and the 
Marine Corps Expeditionary Force from Decem- 
ber 18, 1926, until September 5, 1929, for 
which 1 received the Yangtze Service Medal. On 
my second enlistment I again served with the 
Fourth Marines in Shanghai, China, from De- 
cember 10, 1931, until Nevember 7, 1932. Do 
I rate the Expeditionary Medal for my second 
tour of duty with the Fourth Marines during the 
Sino-Japanese trouble?—JOHN T. HOOD 

Answer—The Major General Commandant has 
ruled that no more than one medal, either expedi 
tionary or service, can be awarded to any one 
man for Service in China from September 9, 
1924, until the present time Therefore, the 
above-named man is not entitled to an expedition- 
ary medal for service in Shanghai, China, in 
1931, inasmuch as he has been awarded the 
Yangtze Service Medal for previous service in 
China. 

Q Is a Marine permitted to wear Service 
Ribbons which he received in the Canadian Army 
during the World War!—RUFUS H. LANE 

Answer—‘The matter of the wearing by Ma 
rines of decorations received while serving as 
members of armies of other nations is not cov- 
ered by regulations, and consequently the wear- 
ing of such decorations is not authorized. The 
matter will, however, be taken up fer consid- 
eration.” 


Headquarters Bulletin 


The following are extracts from Headquarters 
Bulletin, No. 97, dated September 15, 1933, and 
Supplement dated October 15, 1933. 


MARINE CORPS SCHOOLS 

The following two new correspondence courses 
have been made available by the Correspondence 
Class of the Marine Corps Schools: A Non-com- 
missioned Officers’ Course, consisting of nine 
subcourses, designed to give the enlisted person- 
nel instruction in the basic Marine Corps sub- 
jects applicable to the needs and requirements 
for noncommissioned officers, and to prepare them 
for more advanced study of infantry tactics, and 
a Naval Law Procedure and Rules of Land 
Warfare Course 


NON-COMMISSIONED OFFICERS’ COURSE. 


Subcourse 1—Organization of a Marine Infantry 
Battalion 
A general knowledge of the organization of the 
battalion, together with a detailed knowledge of 
the organization and equipment of the units con- 
tained therein. 
Four lessons. 
Subcourse 2—Military Discipline, Courtesies and 
Customs of the Service : 
The essentials of military discipline, courtesies 
and customs of the service 


Three lessons 
Subcourse 3—Military Sanitati and First Aid 

Fundamentals of military hygiene and sanita- 
tion, both personal and as applied to organiza- 
tions: the general subject of first aid 

Four lessons and a review 
Subcourse 4—Interior Guard Dutv 

The duties of officers and noncommissioned 
officers in the conduct of av interior guard. 

Three lessons 
Subcourse 5—Map Reading, Infantry 

Map reading, to include reading contours and 
conventional signs, measuring distances and 
slopes, visibility, and use of coordinates 

Four lesons 
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Subcourse 6—Administration, Marine Corps 

Military correspondence; daily company re- 
ports; property responsibility; personal effects 
and equipment of enlisted men; muster rolls, 
payrolls, and service record books, Designed to 
suggest the general nature of problems of admin- 
istration which will confront the office personnel 
of a Marine Corps company. 

Twelve lessons and a review. 
Subcourse 7—Weapons and Musketry a 

The elements of musketry and characteristics 
of infantry weapons and those of supporting 
arms. 

Four lessons. 
Subcourse 8—Scouting and Patrolling 

The conduct of individual scouts and recon- 
noitering patrols, and the functions of platoon 
scouts. 

Five lessons. 
Subcourse 9—Combat Principles to Include the 

Platoon 

The combat principles of the squad, section, 
and platoon of the rifle company; the machine- 
gun section and platoon of the machine-gun and 
howitzer company; and the howitzer section and 
platoon. 

Four lessons. 


Naval Law Procedure and Rules of Land War- 
fare Course 
A Special Course covering Naval Law Pro- 
cedure and Rules of Land Warfare, consisting of 
the following subjects: 


Naval Law Procedure 

Constitution of the United States: Articles for 
the Government of the Navy; Charges and Spec- 
ification; Rules of Evidence; Instructions for 
Court-Martial; General Court-Martial Procedure; 
Summary Court-Martial Procedure; Deck Court, 
Court of Inquiry, Board of Investigation 
Habeas Corpus Procedure; Line of Duty and 
Misconduct. 


Rules of Land Warfare 

Laws of War: Commencement of Hostilities: 
Belligerents; Prisoners of War: Conduct of Hos- 
tilities; Stratagems; Espionage; Intercourse Be- 
tween Belligerents; Military Authority over Hos- 


tile States. 
DEBTS 


“The Bureau has advised many firms and in- 
dividuals in effect that by mass indoctrination 
naval personnel are encouraged to pay their 
financial obligations. It is properly to be assumed 
that all commands have taken, and will continue 
to take, such steps as will justify the Bureau's 
statement in this regard. Financial integrity and 
responsibility are among the traits of ordinary 
good citizenship 

“The Bureau of Navigation, while adhering 
firmly to its long-established policy in the mat- 
ter of debts, is particularly desirous that nothing 
in this policy shall be construed as releasing any 
person in the Naval service from his personal 
responsibility for the prompt payment of any 
just debt. The good repute of the service de- 
pends upon the proper attitude of all members 
of the service and commanding officers are urged 
to see their crews well instructed in this re- 
gard.” (Bureau of Navigation Bulletin, No. 


199.) 
TARGET PRACTICE 


Hawthorne Marines Shoot in NRA Matches 

A team of 5 enlisted men from the Marine 
Barracks, Naval Ammunition Depot, Hawthorne, 
Nev., competed in the National Rifle Association 
Matches fired in conjunction with the Nevada 
State Rifle Meet held at Gardenerville, Nevada, 
on September 2, 3, and 4, 1933. 

Sergeant Floyd M. McCorkle won first place in 
the President's Match with a score of 135. Cpl 
Albert L. Nelson won first place in the Crowell 
Match with a score of 48. Cpls. Lorine Leslie, 
David L. Powell and William H. Rub were 
the other members of the Hawthorne Marine 
Team. 

New Jersey State Rifle Association and NRA 

atches 

A rifle team composed mostly of coaches from 
the temporary rifle range detachment at Cape 
May, N. J., represented the Marine Barracks, 
Navy Yard, Philadelphia, Pa., in the Fortieth 
Annual Sea Girt Inter-State Shooting Tourna- 
ment of the New Jersey State Rifle Association 
and NRA individual matches at Sea Girt, N. J., 
September 4 and 5, 1933. 

The Marine Team, captained by Captain 
Franklin T. Steele, and coached by Second Lieu- 
tenant George ©. VanOrden, made a clean sweep 
of the team matches, winning the Dryden and 
Sadler trophies. In the three individual (NRA) 
matches members of the team won the first 5 
places in the President's Match: the first 2 places 
in the Leach Cup Match. The President's Match 
was won by Sergeant Oliver A. Guilmet with 
a score of 141. The Wimbledon Cup Match was 
won by Private Salvatore J. Bartletti. The 
Leach Cup Match was won by Corporal Ross B. 
Mowell with a score of 104 

A total of 28 medals and 2 trophies were 
won by the Marine Team. The other members of 
the team were: Corporals Julius Balough, Albert 
R. Coffey and Carl Ulrick, and Privates Ray- 
mond DPD. Chaney and Sofus Pederson. 


IN THE WORLD 


Drinkless 
KAYWOODIE 


7793—The President Model 


51% 

PURER SMOKE BETTER TASTE 
Prominent University scientists prove 
it after testing all the world’s best 
known pipes 1 
ra 


on the absolutely 
accurate Jensen 
Smoke tester* 


@ 51% purer smoke 
— 51% better taste 
from your tobacco 
— proved by more 
than 410 tests—proof why two million smokers 
have bought Drinkless Kaywoodie. Scientific re- 
search, precision workmanship, finest briar, the 
new Drinkless attachment, these are the secret of 
proper combustion. Learn what it means to you 
in pleasure. Get a new Drinkless Kaywoodie, 
today. You want the best smoking pipe in the world. 


*Proof supplied om request 

Send for complete informa- 
tion about the new Drink- 
less Kaywoodie and the 
world’s most beautiful cata- 
log of pipes in full colors. 
Enclose 10c for mailing. 


Dept. L-2 
Kaufmann Bros. & Bondy, Inc. 
Empire State Bldg., N. Y. City 
Established 1851 
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ELECTRIC SERVICE 


MAN’S MOST MODERN SERVANT 


Electricity at reasonable rates is rapidly becoming one of the essentials 
of modern life. 

Gigantic industries and great cities depend on it. Even the smallest 
residence depends on it. 


As one of the many organizations in the business of supplying this 
important necessity, it is our aim to render at all times the most reliable 
and economical service possible. 


VIRGINIA ELECTRIC AND POWER COMPANY 


Fredericksburg District 


San Luis Obispo, Calif.. NRA Matches 600 300 200 200 Pvt. Frank A. Bettis.. 

A rifle team from the Marine Corps Base, San Name _ Slow Rapid Rapid Offhand Total Dmr. Clatus V. _ Wentzel 
Diego, Calif isting of 1 officer and 9 Phillips, C. A., Ch Gy-Sgt. Harry Gayer...... 

— PClk (Captain)... 41 43 46 43 173 Cpl. Harry T. Saunders. 
enlisted men participated in the NRA _ Regional Hamas, J., Gy-Set. et. A. 
Matches at San Luis Obispo, Calif., from August (Coach) ......... 44 45 47 46 182 Sgt. Joseph J. Pifel... 
31 to September 4, 1933. Sergeant Maurice K Casey, E. M., Sgt. 44 45 43 2 174 Pvt. Oscar L. Elkins......... 
Chenoweth won the Camp Perry Instructor's Dean, A. M., Cpl. 43 5 43 45 174 Ist Lt. Thomas D. Marks. 
Match, an individual event calling for 10 shots Schmidt, A. J., Pfe. 4 42 46 40 172 Ist Set. Harland W. Bond 
at 200 yards, rapid fire. In the A. E. F Robison, C. W., Sgt. 4 42 42 «168 Sgt. 
Roumanian Team Match, 200 and 600 yards, Set. J. ire... 
slow fire, the San Diego Marines won first place Team Total 1,043 
with a score of 516. Several place medals were Pit Record Sheets SOMETHING TO SHOOT AT: 
awarded members of the team in other matches The Depot Quartermaster, Depot of Supplies, 343 
Chief Marine Gunner Henry Baptist was team Philadelphia, Pa., has on hand some 50,000 pit HIGH SCORE (Pistol) —Officers and enlisted 
captain of the San Diego Team, and the shoot- men attaining a percentage of 94 or better over 
ing members were: Gunnery Sergeant John G. the pistol qualification course since publication 


of the September Bulletin: 

Ist Lt. Andrew J. Mathiesen 
Cpl. Harry M. McAvoy.... 

Gy-Set. John A. Gustafson 
Sgt. Clarence J. Anderson. 
Major Julian C. Smith ad 
Capt. Wesley W. Walker... 
Ist Lt. Harold G. Newhart 
ChMGun. Calvin A. Lloyd 

Set. Joseph J. Pifel...... 
Pvt. Joseph J. Welkey.......... 
Dmr. Clatus V. Wentzel..... 


Johnson; Sergeants Maurice K. Chenoweth, Theo- 


dore R. Cathey, Haseal L. Ewton and Irving N Service Rifles 


Kelly; Corporals Harold (¢ torth, James W. 


Dorsey, John F. Jost, and Private First Class 
—. DeLaHunt Stay Rust-Proof 


Portsmouth (N. H.) Marines Awarded Medals in 
Local Matches 


The final match in the General Stark State 


Ride League of New Hampshire, held ot the HOPPE’S No. 9 


tate Range, Manchester, on September 


Whether ashore or afloat. 


933, was won by the Portsmouth Ritle Club 

ith a ore of Portsmouth Marine Keeps rust out of the bores, 
‘eam, shooting this year for the first time in > 
the league, on the junior title with a lead of in addition to keeping rifles 2nd Lt. William F. Parks. 


MGun. Tom Woody. 


Their ar spotlessly clean. Get a 2-oz. Sgt-Maj. Hall V. Cartmell § 
only to the Portsmouth Rifle Club bottle from your Post Ex- SHOOT 

then upper bracket for change, or send 10c for trial bottle. Ist Lt. William W. Davidson...............0::0s00 99 
om petit ‘he course fired under F Ist Lt. Orin H. Wheeler...... 
condit ten shots per man - Gy-Sgt. Henry M. Bailey.............. scncsemncccesmsces Oe 
no sighters), 300 rapid, 200 rapid RANK A. HOPPE, INc. Gy-Sgt. Leo Peters..........0cccsc00 Gecetveniouninninnion 99 

2305 N. 8TH ST., PHILADELPHIA, PA. POST EXCHANGE 
B" inior) Division and one other In some cases inventory committees of post ex- 
Each member of the team was change councils have turned the records of in- 
awarded a bronze medal Gunner Sergeant ventories over to post exchange employees before 
John Hamas won a silver medal for hich off ; ‘ . completion of inventory and audit. Taking ad- 
hand score of the match. Chief Pay Clerk Clin record score sheets for rapid fire and approxi- vantage of the opportunity thus afforded, em- 
ton A. Phillips was awarded a silver medal for mately the san e nun ber of pit record score ployees have changed the figures for the purpose 
hich individual on team for season and a bronze sheets for slow fire These sheets can be ob- of concealing shortages. 
medal for second high season average in “B" tained by requisition Such carelessness and inattention to duty 
Divisior HIGH SCORE (Rifle)—Officers and men at- would raise the question of the pecuniary respon- 
The Portsmouth Rifle Club Team was coached taining a score of 325 or better over the regular sibility of members of the council 
by Chief Marine Gunner Otho Wiggs qualification course according to reports of target Exchange employees should have no access to 
Scores made by the members of the Ports- practice received since publication of the Sep- the inventory memoranda and records until after 


mouthmouth Marine Team at all ranges were: tember Bulletin the total cost and selling prices are determined 
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by the council and have been made a matter of 
record on the books of the exchange. 


QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 

Q.— Quartermaster Sergeant, MB, Philadel- 
phia: Will you please inform me whether the 
“usual consent certificate of wife’ mentioned in 
Article 2-51 (3), Marine Corps Manual relating 
to the reenlistment of married men is sufficiently 
covered by the following certificate in the case of 
noncommissioned officers of the first pay grades? 

the legal wife of 
U. S. M. C., do hereby 
freely consent to his reenlistment in the U. 8S. 
Marine Corps for a period of four (4) years. 


“ ” 


Answer—The consent of wife should read as 
follows: 


(Date) 
hereby consent 
(full name of wife) 
to the enlistment of my husband, ........... esc 
(full name 
sidencievsabiasabiilihaniin in the U. S. Marine Corps, and 


of applicant) 
certify that I am not dependent upon him for 
support beyond his pay as a private. 


“Subscribed and sworn to in my presence this 
. day of 


Q.—Chief Marine Gunner: In the _ recent 
changes of the Uniform Regulations, U. S. Ma- 
rine Corps, on plate 24 (full field equipment) 
the first aid package is shown on the right side 


of the belt and on plates 72 and 73 (light and 
heavy marching order) it is shown on the left 
side. Which side is proper? 

Answer—Plates 72 and 73 are in error and 
should be disregarded in this particular. Suit- 
able changes will be made in the Uniform Regu- 
lations to prescribe and show the first aid 
pouch on the right side under the second pocket 
of the rifle belt and in the same position when 
worn on this pistol belt. The omission of the 
canteen cover from plates 72 and 73 is appar- 
ently due to the location of the canteen on the 
right rear under the fourth pocket. With pack 
carrier spread, the cover is hidden as is partial- 
ly the case with the bayonet scabbard. 

Q.—Captain, American Legation, Peiping, 
China: I accepted a temporary commission in the 
J. S. Marine Corps in May 1918, and this com- 
mission was made permanent on March 30, 1921. 
At the time I accepted a temporary commission 
I was First Sergeant, and had served about three 
years and ten months on a four-year enlistment. 
I have never received a discharge for that enlist- 
ment which would have expired on July 24, 
1918. Should I receive a discharge certificate 
and a good conduct medal for that enlistment? 

Answer—At that time enlisted men were not 
discharged when given temporary commissions. 
Your case has been considered and you have 
been awarded a good conduct medal, which you 
will receive in due time 


MARINE CORPS SCHOOLS FOR 
ENLISTED MEN 


The list of service schools open to the enlisted 
men of the Marine Corps is published on 
this page for the information of the service. 
It is suggested that the list be detached from the 
Bulletin and placed on the bulletin board of 
each organization. 


SCHOOLS FOR ENLISTED MEN OTHER THAN MARINE CORPS INSTITUTE 
Revised 15 October, 1933 


Length of Term 
Designation Location Course Begins 
Armo: ers Phila., Pa 4 mo Mar.; Sept. 


Number of 

Students 

6 Mature age, good record equivalent 
of high school education, expe- 
rience as rifle and pistol coach, 
two yrs. to serve. 


Necessa ry 
Qualifications 


Clerical Phila., Pa. 6 mos. Feb.; Aug. 20 Mature age, good record equivalent 
of high school education, no de- 
pendents, must serve entire en- 
listment, two yrs. to serve. 

Motor Transport Phila., Pa. 5 mos, Mar.; Sept. 30 Previous mechanical training or 
aptitude, recommended by com- 
manding officer, two yrs. to 

serve. 
Naval Academy Hampton 6 mos. Nov. each year No See footnote (a). 
(Prep. Class) Roads limit 

Optical Wash., D.C. 6 mos. Jan.; July 2 Gy-Sgts. and Sgts. serving with ar- 
tillery units with marked me- 
chanical ability, well grounded 

" in arithmetic, three yrs. to serve. 

Paymaster’s Wash., D. ¢ 3 mos, W hen pape 6 Good record, equivalent high school 

Clerical available education, two yrs. to serve. De- 
sire serve in PM. Dept. 
Radio Operators San Diego 14 wks. Continuous No Aptitude for radio, ability to pass 
limit entrance examination, two yrs. 
to serve. 
Radio Material Wash.,D.C. 6 mos, Jan.; July 
Signal Ft. Mon- 9 mos. Early fall 6 High scholastic training an wo 


mouth, N. J. 


yrs. experience in course desired. 
Two yrs. to serve. 


(a) Regarding Naval Academy Preparatory Class: (1) Clause in 1932 Appropriation Bill 


makes it obligatory for enlisted candidates for Naval 


Academy to have had nine months’ sea duty 


on ship in full commission before being eligible to enter Academy, 1934. 


(2) No candidate will attend USNA Preparatory Class who has not had 9 months’ sea duty 
before final detachment from ship in full commission in time to reach Hampton Roads School by 


1 November, 1933. 


(3) Entrance examination for Naval Academy 


in 1934 for those not attending the USNA Pre- 


paratory Class will be held on board ship on 83rd Wednesday in April. 


(4) See Marine Corps Manual 6-21 for further information. 


NOTE: Only men with suitable qualifications 


should be recommended for these courses. They 


should have two years to serve upon completion of the course, extending enlistments where necessary. 
All requests should be forwarded via officials channels to the Major General Commandant at least 


one month before the opening of the school term. 


Patronize Your Advertisers 


or re 


Making an Allotment 


to this bank is as good as joining a 
Christmas Club—and more permanent. 
Many service men have found it the 
one sure way to accumulate money for 
any given purpose. Why not try it 
yourself? You'll be glad you did! 


Write for our booklet 
“Banking by Mail” 


THE WASHINGTON LOAN 
AND TRUST COMPANY 


WASHINGTON, D. C. 


Member Federal Reserve System 


DREYER 


TRADING CORPORATION 


24 Stone Street 
New York, N.Y. 


Write for catalegue 


Distributors to the Post Exchanges 


Trade at Fredericksburg’s Largest Furniture 
Store, where special discounts are g ven to 
the Marine Corps. 


FINE 
FURNITURE & RUGS 


—Homes Furnished Complete— 
Convenient Terms — Free Delivery 


BELL BROTHERS 
FURNITURE CO., INC. 
FREDERICKSBURG, VA. 


Telephone 101 


Holiday Greetings 


from 


A. BENNETT 


POST TAILOR 


MARINE BARRACKS 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 
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PRIVATE HENRY HASSON ENJOVS THE DUBIOUS 
DISTINCTION OF GEING THE FIRSTMAN KNOWN 
TO HAVE BEEN TRIED BY COURT MARTIAL IN THE 
MARINE CORPS. HE DESERTED AND Quit HIS POST AT 
PHILADELPHIA. PUNISHMENT: FIFTY-ONE LASHES 
FOR DESERTION,AND TWENTY ONE LASHES FOR 
QUITTING HIS POST. TIME , NOV. 1776 


KAISER WILHELM ONCE REMARKED THAT 
| PVT. (NOW CAPT.) HENRY A RIEKERS, USMC, | 
WAS" THE FINEST LOOKING SOLDIER IN 
i) GERMANY,” THIS STATEMENT WAS MADE AT 

i KIEL, GERMANY, JUST BEFORE THE WORLD 
WHILE THE KAISER WAS INSPECTING THE 


MARINE GUARD’ OF THE USS LOUISIANA, OF 
WHICH PVT RIEKERS WAs A MEMBER 


CHARLES COURTNEY , MASTER LOCKSMITH, WHO WENT DOWN 
SIATY-FIVE FATHOMS IN THE NORTH SEA TO Pick THE LOCK 
ON THE SAFE OF H.M.S. HAMPSHIRE (SUNK BY A MINE 
WITH ALL HANDS) WAS A U.S. MARINE DURING THE WORLD 
WAR. HE WAS CAPTURED BY THE GERMANS, AT NIGHT HE USED 
TO PICK THE LOCKS OF THE PRISON AND STEAL FOOD FROM 


THE KITCHEN FOR HIMSELF AND His HALF STARVED FELLOW 
PRISONERS 


‘ 
LEGAD, im NOT KIODING THEE 


ey 


SAMUEL PEPYS WAS 

NOT RESPONSIBLE FOR 
THE EXPRESSION “TELL (T TO THE MARINES” 
REPORTED TO BE WRITTEN IN HIS DIARY. AN ENGLISH 
WRITER ADMITS THAT HE CREDITED PEPYS With THE 


REMARK AS A JOKE. 


PVT. MICHAEL. WYNN SERVED FOUR 
‘YEARS INTHE MARINE CORPS AND NEVER 
SAW A BATTLESHIP. NE ENLISTED AT 
PITTSBURGH, WENT TO PARRIS ISLAND 
(x THENCE TO QUANTICO, LATER To LAKEHURST 

\ AND FINALLY TO PHILADELPHIA WHERE HE TD 
WAS PAID OFF. HE NEVER VISITED 
{[ THE NAVY YARD, BUT WORKED IN 
THE RECRUITING BUREAU AS AN 
ARTIST UNTIL HIS DISCHARGE. 


PS. DONT EVER TELL THIS TO A cos! 
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The, Best Educated 


in Military fo 


Are You 
Missing This Chance? 


S a civilian prior to entering the Marine 
Corps. did anyone ever offer you the 
means of obtaining an education or vocational 
training free of charge? In all probability 
no one ever did, as these valuable assets are 
obtainable only at considerable expense, as is 


evidenced by the tuition charged by colleges 


and correspondence schools of the outside. 

But this condition does not now exist in your 
case, for the Marine Corps Institute is always 
open for your enrollment in any academic or 
vocational course that may interest you—and 
the enrollment, together with the textbooks and 


complete instructions, is free of charge. 


If you are not at present enrolled, you should select a course from the list 
below and mail your application immediately. An opportunity such as the 
Marine Corps Institute offers will probably never be presented to you again 
in the years to come. 


CONSIDER THIS OFFER CAREFULLY 


UNITED STATES MARINE CORPS INSTITUTE 
Marine Barracks, Washington, D. C. 


OC Please send me INFORMATION regarding the course before which I have marked an X: 
(C0 Please enroll me in the course before which I have marked an X: 


Academic and Business Training Courses Technical and Industrial Courses 
OBusiness Management CSecond Lieut. Prep. [JNaval Academy Prep. Civil Engineer OC oncrete Builder 
CiIndustrial Management ne High School Subjects* Hsury eying & Mapping [JStructural Engineer 
[Office Management [)Salesmanship (jElectrical Engineering [jPlumbing & Heating ACh emistry 
(JTrafiic Management mercial Subjects WElectric Lighting ORadio Pharm: acy 


(jJAccountancy OG od English nical Engineer Engineering omobile Work 


(including C.P.A.) Stenographic- Secretarial cal Draftsman jArchitect (Aviation Engines 
Accounting Ac ivil Service achine Shop Practice [)Architect’s Blue Prints “Navigation 
C)Bookkeeping lway Mail Clerk OStandard High School (jContractor & Bu Ider “Agriculture 
[jAccountant Secretarial 1Grade School Subjects ‘Gas Er (Architectural Draftsman [)Mathematics 
OSpanish C)Motorbus Transportation [Aviation Maintenance [Poultry 


*State eubjecte desired in applying for this course. 


© 
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TO BE A CHAMPION 
BRONK RIDER! 


RIDE "EM COWBOY! It sure takes healthy 
nerves to stay on board a fighting 
bronk! ‘Camels are my smoke,” says 
Eddie Woods, cowboy champion. 
“They never jangle my nerves.” 


“I'M DEVOTED TO 
riding. Even if 
I am not in the 
championship 
class Il need 
healthy nerves. 
And Camels 
are the mildest 
cigarette 
know!” 


Epp1ie Woops, twice all-round cowboy 

champion at the famous Calgary Stampede, 

‘*top hand’’ of the cowboy world, says: 
**Ten seconds on the back of an outlaw 

horse is about the hardest punishment for 

a man’s nerves that anybody can imagine. 

To have nerves that can take it, I smoke 

only Camels. I’ve tried them all, but Camels 

are my smoke! They have a natural mild- 

ness that appeals to me, and I like their 

taste better. Most important of all, Camels 

do not jangle my nerves, even when I light 

up one Camel after another.”’ 

it 

IT 1S MORE FUN TO KNOW 
Camels are made from finer, 
MORE EXPENSIVE tobaccos 
than any other popular brand. 


If you are nervous...inclined to “fly off the 
handle’... change to Camels. Your own 
nerves and taste will confirm the fact that 
this milder cigarette, made from costlier 
tobaccos, is better for steady smoking. 


COSTLIER TOBACCOS 


Copyright, 1933, 


NEVER GET ON YOUR NERVES NEVER TIRE YOUR TASTE [eames 
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